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BIOGRAPHER TO THE WORLD. 

It may be necessary exactly to state what arm th€ 
pretensions specifically of the brief BiOORAPHY 
prefixed to tliese F'olumes t'-^thiU expectation may 
not be disappointed, and that blame may not be 
imputed to him for omissions of what were by no 
means comprehended in his plan* 

jill that is here to be sought, is A concise charac-^ 
teristic Sketch of the Author, to whose play it is 
prefixed, ANECDOTES that are entirely new, can 
scarcely be hoped at this period. Most of these 
Litres ha^e been narrated in (Various forms, with 
minuteness of research, and length of detail. The 
confined space that can here be allotted, rather. pre» 
scribes selection fktm what is known already, than 
research after novelties to swell the amount. 

If, multum in parvo, much in a narrow compass 
be found ; if the philosophising spirit of Biography 
render character more perspicuous, and peculiarities 
prominent; if, exemplifying upon habits and man* 
tiers, a lesson neither inelegant nor tedious be offered 
to leisure and curiosity; if the errors of the mind be 
in any degree corrected and reformed; and the social 
propensities of mankind strengthened and extended; 
I have my wish. 

THE BIOGRAPHER. 

Aij 
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JOHN MILTON. 



To write at this time the life of an Author like 
the Poet abovementioned, would be superfluous 
and impertinent.— Every circumstance that at- 
tended him is so generally known ; his adAiirers 
have so minutely recorded his exceUencies» and his 
enemies have taken the same kind care of his faiU 
ingSi that little more is left for us than to consider 
him in the particular province of a Dramatic 
Poet. 

Milton appears to have been but slenderly 
gifted for the efFe£ls of Tragedy — His powers in- 
clined little to the pathetic y though Euripides 
was his favourite author. The other grand prin- 
ciple of tragic effort seemed as little within his 
attainment. — The terror that his conception would 
excite is rendered less vivid by the solemn pro- 
longation of his period, and the concatenation of 
his lines. — The nervous brevity of Shakspere he 
admired, but he did not imitate. His two dra- 
matic poems, exquisite as they are, considered as 
the vehicles of florid imagination and elegant ex- 
prcssioH, are nevertheless utterly remote from 
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modern sentiment and modern language. There 
is little to regret Ihati Following the obvious bias 
of his mind, he soared into, the epic field of un- 
bounded invention, and permitted the Drama of 
his country, gothic and barbarous as he deemed 
it, to remain without a contest in those hands to 
which Nature seemed to ha.ve consigned the 
portraiture of Manners and of Man. 

Fortune is firequently favourable in the arrange* 
ment of events : an escape from the enthusiasm 
of his politics might have rendered the great 
Milton an uncouth Historian, and an unsuc- 
cessful Dramatist. The extent of his attainments 
made him little doubtful of their capabilities. It 
was the most felicitous circumstance of his life, 
that abandoning the Drama religiously, and His- 
tory from calamity, he fixed upon a Theme of 
such exquisite beauty as enabkd him to bear the 
evils of blindness and adversity, soothed by the 
nightly harmonies of heaven, and sustained un- 
faulteringly by the holy fervour of inspired Poesy, 
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This beautiful Mask has given rise to much Criti- 
cism, respecting circumstances of the scene to which 
objeClions are applied: — ^we shall briefly consider 
them with all possible respedt — as the authorities are 
of high eminence. 

First — It is objected, that there is a considerable 
impropriety in the Spirit addressing the Audience 
to acquaint them with his nature and mission, in a 
monologue of extreme length, in the First Scene.— 
The remark is, however, attempted to be repelled by 
a reference to the continued Chorus of the Greek 
drama never vacating the stage. — This palliation will, 
notwithstanding its tone of triumph, be of little avail, 
until it is shewn that there is in Comus any Chorus 
whatever. The Greek audiences were not Choroides ; 
that constant occupant of their Theatres, denominated 
the Chorus, was relevant to the Drama, and as ex- 
pedience demanded, either ofViR GINS or Senators, 
Soldiers or Priests. The Address is, in truth, an 
elegant absurdity — and intended to the audience. 

To the Second — Dr. JohnsoN" has hinted at the 
ridiculous expedient to celebrate the beauty of Phi- 
losophy, and the san6lity of Virginity, in the disputa- 
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tion of the Brothers overtaken by night; and by 
darkne«s-divid€4 frosihtheif Sist«F. From this charge 
the Bard may be more easily vindicated— Why they 
were so long absent is another question — I have-to 
account for the disputation: we find them in the 
double obscurity of night and a thick shade formed 
by innumerous boughs. To dissipate the fear of the 
Younger Brother for his Sister's safety, the Elder de- 
scants upon the unassailable nature of virgin purity. 
In the uncertainty of their situation, to move was 
dangerous ; to expatiate, therefore, while it fortified 
their minds against alarming apprehension, deceived 
the weariness of timey combined with the aking priva- 
tions of silence and darkness* 

Com us, as it is here given, is an adaptation to the 
modern stage — -by the retrenchment of much Dia- 
logue, and the addition of many Airsi — That the 
Poetry of this beautiful piece suffers by a modern 
hand can be little doubted. Veneration for the Au- 
thor might wish it in the original state ; but a dra- 
matic exhibition must please to be repeated ; — the aim 
should be to venture as little innovation as possible. 
The Music of Arne, in the modern Comus, is well 
known; it is as intelligent as modern music can be. 

Let not this article be closed without paying to de- 
ceased merits th© praise so deservedly their due : — 
From the late Mr. Henderson's performance of 
Comus was derived one of the most luxuriant feasts 
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,__ ,„,_— «»-gl . ..11 ,,l-,.^,..,. .., ,,, ,„ I , „ --.M.I. ,,,..,. ,.l._. , 

that the writer of this article ever banquetted upon. 
The jocundity — plausibility — festivity, and voluptu- 
ousness he assumed, were among the finest effects of 
his consummate abilities. His manner of reciting the 
rich melody of his first speech, and the happy con- 
tempt of 

<« The ^/tf^^w^ Eastern Scout, the nice Morn, feff." 

he who has heard will never forget — ^he who has not 
will never conceive. 
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PREFJCE. 

1 HIS Mask was first represented atLudlow-Castle on Michael- 
mas-day 1634, before the Right Hon. the Earl of Bridgk* 
WATER, Lord President of Wales : the principal Performers 
were the Lord Brackly, Mr. Thomas Egerton, and the Lady 
Alice Egerton*. In the year 1774 it was abridged> and has 
ever since been performed as an Afterpiece at the Theatre.Royal 
in Coven t- Garden. The following were the reasons offered to 
the Public in favour of the Abridgment, and were prefixed to 
an edition of the piece then published in its curtailed state* 

** Pare Poetry, unmtxt with passion, however admired in the 
<* closet, has scarce ever been able to sustain itself on the stage. 
«In this Abridgment of Milton's Comus no circumstance of 
** the drama contained in the original Mask is Emitted. The 
** divine arguments on temperance and chastity, together with 
** many descriptive passages, are indeed expunged or contraded 5 
<< but, divine as they are, the most accomplished declaimers have 
** been embarrassed in the recitation of them : the speaker vain- 
*< ly laboured to prevent a coldness and languor in the audience : 
" and it cannot be dissembled that The Maskof Comus, with 
<< all its poetical beauties, not only maintained its place on the 
<' theatre chiefly by the assistance of music, but the music it- 
•* self, as if overwhelmed by the weight of the drama, almost 
*' sunk with it, and became in a manner lost to the stage. That 
** music, formerly heard and applauded with rapture, is now 
'* restored, and the Mask, on the above considerations, is cur- 
•< tailed. 



• The Music was originaUy composed by Sir Henry Lawes, who also represeoted 
the Attendant Spirit. The present Music is the composition of Dr. Arne. 
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" As a further argument in favour of the drama in its present 
** form, it might perhaps be urged, that the festivity of the cha- 
" radler of Comus is heightened by his assisting in the vocal 
** parts as well as in the dialogue, and that theatrical propriety 
" is no longer violated in the character of the Lady, who nov/ 
** invokes the Echo in her own person, without absurdly leaving 
•« the scene vacant as heretofore, while another voice warbled 
*' out the song which the Lady was to be supposed to execute. 

** To conclude, it may not be impertinent to observe, that 
** The Faithful Shepherdess of Beaumont and Fletcher, which 
*« is esteemed one of the most beautiful compositions in our 
** language, not only afForded our Author the first hint of this 
** Mask, but that several brilliant passages of Comus are imi- 
** tated from that excellent performance ; yet it is remarkable 
«« that the play of The Faithful Shepherdess, being merely poc- 
*< tical, was condemned on its first representation ; for which 
*' hard fate, though succeeding critics have reprehended the 
« barbarism of that age, yet no attempt has ever been hazarded 
** to restore the hapless drama to the stage.** 
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Our stedfast Bardj to his own genius true. 
Still bade his Muse* **Jit audience find tho'few ;" 
Scorning the judgment of a trifling age 
To choicer spirits he bequeathed his page. 
He too was scom^dy and to Britannia's shame 
She scarce for half an age knew Milton^s name : 
But nawy hisfome by ev*ry trumpet blown. 
We on his deathless trophies raise our own. 
Nor art nor nature did his genius bound \ 
Heaven, hell, earth, chaos, he surveyed around: 
All things his eye, thro^ wit's bright empire thrown. 
Beheld, and made what it beheld his own. 

Suck Milton was : 'tis ours to bring him forth, 
And your* s to vindicate negleQed worth. 
Such heav'n-taught numbers should be more than read. 
More wide the manna thro* the nation spread. 
Like some bless' d spirit he to-night descends. 
Mankind he visits, and their steps befriends ; 
7hr(? mazy errors dark perplexing wood 
Points out the path of true and real good. 
Warns erring youth, and guards the spotless maid 
From spell of magic vice by reason's aid* 

raruUae u»t, SookVlI. vtr. 31. 
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Attend the strains ; and should some meaner phrase 
Hang on the style and clog the nobler laySy 
Excuse what we with trembling hand supply^ 
To give his beauties to the public eye : 
His the pure essence^ ours the grosser mean 
Thro* which his spirit is in adion seen. 
Observe ihejbrce, observe thejlame divine 
That glows^ breathes^ aBs^ in each harmonious line. 
Great objeQs only strike the genWous heart \ 
Praise the sublime^ overlook the mortal part : 
Be there your judgment^ here your candour shewn ; 
Small is our portion — and we wish Uwere none. 
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IDtsxiMXi^ Pewonae* 



DRURT^LANE. 

Men* 
CoMus, - - - - - - Mr. Wroughton. 

First Spirit, ----- Mr. Haymes. 

Elder Brother, . - . - Mr. Benson. 
Younger Brother, - - - Mr. Banks. 



Bacchanals, - - . - ^ Mr. Dignum, & 

cdg' 



Mr. Kelly, 
Mr. Dignunn, 
, Mr. Sedgwick* 

jyomen. 



Lady, Mrs. Kemble. 

EuPHROSYNE., ,- - - - Mrs. Storaccc. 

r Mrs. Edwards, 
Bacchantes, - - - - J Miss. Barnes, 

C Mrs. Fox, &c, 
SABRiNA<zff^ Pastoral Nymph, - Miss Romanzini. 

Baccbanahy Naiads^ Spirits, fife. 

COFENT- GARDEN. 

Men* 
CoMus, - - - - - - Mr. Farren. 

First Spirit, - - - - Mr. Thompson. 

Elder Brother, - - - - Mr. M< Ready* 

Younger Brother, • - - Mr. Evett. 

Bacchanals, - - - - f JJ'' S^il^^^ 
* t Mr- Cubit. 

JVomen* 
Lady, Mrs. Pope. 

Euphrosyue, Mrs. Martyr. 

Bacchantes, J Mrs. Kennedy, 

I Mrs. Morton. 
Sabeina and Pastoral Nymph, - Mrs. Mountain. 

» Baccbanahy Naiads, Spirits, &c. 
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ACTL 



Tke Scene discovers a wild Wood* 



The first Attendant Spirit enters. 

" Before the starry threshold of Jove's court 
'' My mansion is, where those immortal shapes 
" Of bright aerial spirits live inspher'd 
" In regions mild of calm and serene air, 
** Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot 
** Which men call earth, and with low-thoughted care 
" Confin'd and pestcr'd in this pinfold here 
** Strive to keep up a frail and feverish being, 
** Unmindful of the crown that virtue gives, 
** After this mortal change, to her true servants i» 
" Amongst the enthron'd gods on sainted seats. 
** Yet some there are that by due steps aspire 
" To lay their just hands on that golden key 
" That opes the palace of Eternity ; 
** To such my errand is ; and but for such 
** I would not soil these pure ambrosial weeds 
Bij 
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i6 COMUs. AciL 

** With the.rank vapours of this sin-worn mould 

** But whence yon* slanting stream of purer light 

** Which streaks the midnight gloom, and hither darts 

" Its beamy point? Some messenger from Jove 2a 

** Commission'd to direct or share my charge, 

** And if I ken him right a spirit pure 

** As treads the spangled pavement of the sky, 

'* The gentle Philadel : but swift as thought 

** He comes 

*' TAe second Attendant Spirit descends, 

'* Declare on what strange errand bent 
** Thou visitest this clime to me assign'd, 
** So far remote from thy appointed sphere. 

5. Spi, " On no appointed task thou seest me now ; 
" But, as returning from Elysian bow'rs 30 

" (Whither from mortal coil a soul I wafted) 
" Along this boundless sea of waving air 
** I steer'd my flight, betwixt the gloomy shade 
*' Of these thick boughs thy radiant form I spy'd, 
** Gliding as streams the moon thro* dusky clouds ; 
" Instant I stoop'd my wing, and downward sped 
** To learn thy errand, and with thine to join 
♦* My kindred aid, from mortals ne'er withheld 
" When Virtue on the brink of peril stands. 

F, Spi, " Then mark th' occ^ision that demands k 
here. ^o 

<* Neptune, I need not tell, besides the sway 
«< Of ev'ry salt flood and each ebbing, stream, 
** Took in by lot, 'twixt high and nether Jove, 
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AQL coMUs. 17 

'* Imperial rule of aH the sea-girt isles 

<* That, like to rich and various gems, inlay 

•* The unadorned bosom of the deep ; 

" Which he, to grace his tributary gods, 

** By course commits to scv'ral government, 

** And gives them leave to wear their sapphire crowns, 

** And wield their little tridents ; but this isle, 50 

" The greatest and the best of all the main, 

" He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities ; 

'* And all this track that fronts the falling sun* 

*< A noble peer of mickle trust and pow'r 

** Has in his charge, with tempered awe to guide 

** An old and haughty nation proud in arms. 

5. 5/f . " Docs any danger threat his legal sway 
** From bold sedition or close-ambush*d treason ? 

F, Spi, " No danger thence ; but to his lofty seat, 
" Which borders on the verge of this wild vale, 60 
" His blooming offspring, nurs*d in princely lore, 
*« Are coming to attend their father's state 
" And new entrusted sceptre, and their way 
** Lies thro* the perplex'd path of this drear wood, 
" The nodding horror of whose shady^urows 
" Threats the forlorn and wand'ring passenger ; 
** And here their tender age might suffer peril, 
*« But that by quick command from sovereign Jove 
" I was dispatched for their defence and guard. 

S. Spt. " What peril can their innocence assail 70 
" Within these lonely and unpeopled shades? 

F. Spi. " Attend my words. No place but harbours 
danger; 

Biij 
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** In ev'ry region Virtue finds a foe. 

*' Bacchus, that first from out the purple grape 

** Crush'd the sweet poison of misused wine, 

" After the Tuscan mariners transformed, 

** Coasting the Tyrrhenne shore as the winds listed 

** On Circe's island fell : (who knows not Circe, 

" The daughter of the Sun, whose charmed cup 

" Whoever tasted lost his upright shape, 80 

" And downward fell into a grov*ling swine ?) 

<* This nymph, that gaz'd upon his clust'ring locks, 

**■ With ivy berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 

** Had by him, ere he parted thence, a son 

<« Much like his father, but his mother more, 

*« Whom therefore she brought up and Comus nam*d. 

S, Spi. " Ill-cmen'd birth to Virtue and her sons! 

F. Spi. " He, ripe and frolick of his full grown age, 
" Roving the Celtick and Iberian fields, 
*' At last betakes him to this ominous wood, 90 

** And in thick shelter of black shades irabower*d 
** Excels his mother at her mighty art, 
** Off 'ring to ev'ry weary traveller 
" His orient liquor in a crystal glass 
** To quench the drought of Phcebus, which as they 

taste, 
** (For most do taste thro' fond intemp*rate thirst) 
** Soon as the potion works, their human countenance, 
'« ThJ express resemblance of the gods, is chang'd 
?^ Into some brutish form of wolf or bear, . 
•'-Or ounce or tiger, hog or bearded gpat, 100 

" All other parts retnaihing as they were : 
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ABL coMirs. 19 

" Yet, when he walks his tempting rounds, the sorcerer 
*' By magic pow'r their human face restores 
" And outward beauty to delude the sight. 

5. Spi. " Lose they the mem*ry of their former state \ 

F. Spi. " No, they (so perfe6l is their misery) 
" Not once perceive their fouJ disfigurement, 
"But boast themselves more comely than before ; 
** And all their friends and native home forget, 
" To roll with pleasure in a sensual sty. no 

S, Spi, *' Degrading fall ! from such a dire distress- 
** What pain too great our mortal charge to save ? 

F. Spi, " For this, when any favoured of high Jove 
** Chances to pass thro' this advent Vous glade, 
" Swift as the sparkle of a glancing star 
** I shoot from heaven to give him safe convoy, 
" As now I do; and opportune thou com'st 
** To share an oiiice which thy nature loves. 
" This be our task; but first I must put off 
" These my sky robes spun out of Iris' woof, ico 
** And take the weeds and bkeness of a swain t 

" That to the service of this house belongs, 
" Who with his soft pipe and smooth-ditty'd song 
** Well knows to still the wild winds when they roar> 
** And hush the waving woods ; nor of less faith, 
" And in this office of his mountain watch 
" Likeliest and nearest to the present aid 
" Of this occasion. Veil'd in such disguise 
" Be it my care the sever'd youths to guide 
" To their distress'd and lonely sister ; thine 130 
" To cheer her footsteps thro' the magic wood» 
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/• Whatever blessed spirit hovers near, 
" On errands bent to wandering mortal good, 
" If need require him summon to thy side ; 
" Unseen of mortal eye such thoughts inspire, 
" Such heaven*born confidence, as need demands 
"In hour of trial. 

5. Spi, ** Swift as winged winds 
" To my glad charge I fly. [Exit. 

f^ Spi, « I'll wait a while 140 

** To watch the sorcerer, for I hear the tread 
" Of hateful steps : I must be viewless now.*' 

CoMXTS enUrs with a charming rod in one handy his glast 
in the other y with him a rout of Men andWomm dressed 
as Bacchanals ; they come in making a riotous and un - 
ruiy noiscy with torches in their hands, 
Comus speaks.] The star that bids the shepherd fold 

Now the top of heav'n doth hold, 

And the gilded car of day 

His glowing axle doth allay 

In the steep Atlantic stream ; 

And the slope sun his upward beam 

Shoots against the dusky pole, 

Pacing tow'rd the other goal 150 

Of his chamber in the east ; 

Mean- while welcome joy and feast. 

SONG. 

Now Phabus sinketh in the zuesty 
Wt!:ome son^-and wclcomejest. 
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ABL coMus* ti 

Midnight shout and revelry^ 
Tipsy dance and jollity: 
Bfaidyour locks with rosy twinij 
Dropping odours^ dropping wine. 

Rigour now is gone to bed\ 
And Advice with scrupulous heady l6o 

StriEt Age and sour Severity., 
With their grave saws^ in slumber lie. 

We, that are of purer fire. 

Imitate the starry choir, 

Who, in their nightly watchful spheres, 

Lead in swift round the months and years. 

The sounds and seas, with all their finny drove> 

Now to the moon in wav'ring morrice move. 

And, on the tawny sands and shelves. 

Trip the pert Fairies and the dapper Elves, 170 

SONG. By a Woman. 

By dimpled brook and fountain brim 
Tfie Wood-nymphsy decked with daisies trim^ 
Hieir merry wakes and pastimes keep ; 
What has night to do with sleep? 

Night has better sweets to prove ; 
Venus now wakes and wakens Love .• 
Come, let us our rites be'gin ; 
'Tis only day-light that nmkes sin. 

Comus^ Hail, goddess of nocturnal sport, 
Dark-veiPd Cotytto ! to whom the secret flarae tSo 
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Of midnight torches burn. Mysterious dame ! 

That ne'er art calPd but when the dragon-womb 

Of Stygian darkness spits hier thickest gloom, 

And makes one blot of all the air. 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair, 

Wherein thou rid*st with Hecat*, and befriend 

Us thy vow'd priests, till utmost end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out ; 

Ere the blabbing eastern scout. 

The nice Morn, on th* Indian steep ^ 190 

From her cabin loop-hole peep. 

And to the telUtale Sun descry 

Our conceal'd solemnity. 

SONG. By Couvs and Woman. 

From tyrant laws and customs free 
We follow sweet variety \ 
By turns we drink^ and dance^ and singf 
Love for ever on the wing. 

Why should niggard rules control 
Transports of the jovial soul ? 

No dull stinting hour we own ; 200 

Pleasure counts our time alone. * 

Comus. Come, knit hands and beat the ground 
In a light fantastic round. 

A Dance. 

Break off, break off; I feel the difPrent pace 
Of some chaste footing near about this ground. 
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Run to your shrouds within these brakes and trees \ 

Our number may afiright. Some virgin sure ^ 

(For so I can distinguish by mine art) 

Benighted in these woods. Now to my charms, 

And to my wily trains. I shall ere long %im 

Be well stock'd with as fair a herd as graz'd 

About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 

My dazzling spells into the spungy air. 

Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illusion, 

And give it false presentments, lest the place 

And my quaint habits breed astonishment, 

And put the damsel to suspicious flight ; 

Which must not be, for that's against my course. 

I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

And wcU-plac'd words of glozing courtesy, ««o 

Baited with reasons not unplausible, 

Wind me into the easy -hearted man, 

And hug him into snares. When once her eye 

Hath met the virtue of this magic dust, 

I shall appear some harmless villager 

Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 

But here she comes ; I fairly step aside 

And hearken if I may her bus'ness here* 

Enter the Lady* 
Lady. This way the noise was, if mine ear be true. 
My best guide now : methought it was the sound 230 
Of riot and ill-manag*d merriment \ 
" Such as the jocund flute or gamesome pipe 
** Stirs up among the loose unlettered hinds. 
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*< When, for their teeming flocks and granges full, 
*' In wanton dance tliey praise the bounteous Pan, 
"And thank the gods amiss." I should be loath 
To meet the rudeness and swill'd insolence 
Of such late rioters ; yet oh! where else 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 
In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 240 

Comus aside,'] Vl\ ease her of that care, and be her 
guide. ■ 

Lady, My brothers, when they saw me weary'd out 
** With this long way, resolving here to lodge 
** Under the spreading favour of these pines," 
Stepped, as they said, to the next thicket side 
To bring me berries, or such cooling fruit 
As the kind hospitable woods provide. 
** They left me then when the grey-hooded Even, 
** Like a sad votarist in palmer's weeds, 249 

** Rose from the hindmost wheels of Phoebus* wain ;" 
But where they are, and why they come not back. 
Is now the labour of my thoughts : 'tis likeliest 
They had engag'd their wandering steps too far. 
" This is the place, as well as I may guess, 
•* Whence, ev'n now, the^umult of loud mirth 
** Was rife, and perfect in my list'ning car, 
** Yet nought but single darkness do I find. 
** What might this be ? A thousand fantasies 
** Begin to throng into my memory, 
" Of calling shapes and l>eck*ning shadows dire, 2C0 
^* And aery tongues, thkt syllable mens* names 
•* On sands, and shores, and desert wildernesses'. 
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** These thoughts may startle well, but hot astound, 

*' The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

*' By a strong siding cliampion, Conscience. 

*' O! welcome pure-eyM Faith, white-handed Hope, 

" Thou hov'ring angel, girt with golden wings, 

" And thou uabkmish'd fonn of Chastity 1 

" I see you visibly, and now believe, 

** That he, the supreme Good {to whom all thiugs ill 

" Are but as slavish officers of vengeance) ayi 

" Would send a glist'ring guardian, if need were, 

" To keep my life and honour unassaiPd. 

" Was I deceiv'd, or did a sable cloud 

** Turn forth her silver lining on tlie ni^ht ? 

" I did not err; there does a sable cloud 

" Turn forth her silver lining on the night, 

** And casts a gleam ov«r this tufted grove." 

I cannot halloo to my brothers, but 

Such noise as I can make to be heard farthest sSe 

I'll venture, for- my new enlivened splits 

Prompt me, and tliey perhaps are not far off*. 

SONG. 

Szocet £ch, sweetest nymph! thai liv*st utiseen 
Within thy aery ceUy 
By sh^ M<Ean4er^s margerU greeny 
And in tM violet^ embroidered vale^ 
Where the lovelorn. n^^htingafe 
Nightly tQthee her sadiong mourneth mll» 
Canst thou not tfll me of a gentle pcdr ' 

n^tlikiUti^ Narcissus are i , ., »9* 

" ' ' C 
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Ok! if thou have 

Hid them in someJbwWy cavCf 

Sell me but where^ 

Sio€et queen of parly ^ daughter of the Sphere ! 

So may St thou be translated to the shieSf 

And give resounding grace to all heav'n^s harmonies* 

Comus aside.'] Can any mortal mixture of earth's 
mould 
Breathe such divine enchanting ravishment ? 
** Sure something holy lodges in that breast, 
** And with these raptures moves the vocal air 300 
" To testify his hidden residence : 
" How sweetly did they float upon the wings 
*< Of silence through the empty- vaulted night, 
" At ev'ry fall smoothing the raven down 
" Of darkness till it smiPd ! I have oft' heard 
•* My mother Circe, with the Sirens three, 
<« Amidst the flow'ry-kirtled Naiades, 
" Culling their potent herbs and baleful drugs, 
" Who, as they sung, would take the prison'd soul 
" And lap it in Elysium.: Scylla wept, 310 

" And chid her barking waves into attention, 
" And fell Charybdis murmur'd soft applause ; 
«< Yet they in pleasing slumber luU'd the sense, 
** And sweet in madness robb*d it of itself; 
" But such a sacred and home-felt delight, 
** Such sober certainty of waking bliss, 
•* I never heard till now." — I'll speak to her, 
And she shall be my queen. -^Hail, foreign wonder 1 
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Whom certain these rough shades did never breed, 
Unless the goddess that, in rural shrine, 320 

DwelPst here with Pan or Silvan, by bless'd song 
Forbidding ev'ry bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the prosperous growth of this tall wood. 

Lady. Nay, gentle Shepherd ! ill is lost that praise 
That is addressed to unattending ears : 
Not any boast of skill, but extreme shift 
How to regain my sever'd coiApany, 
Compeird me to awake the courteous Echo 
To give me answer from her mossy couch. 

Com, What chance, good Lady, hath bereft you thus ? 

Lady, Dim darkness andthis leafy labyrinth. 331 

Coot. Could that divide you from near-ush'ring guides } 

Lady, They left me weary on a grassy turf. 

Com, «« By falsehood or discourtesy, or why? 

" Lady.^^ To seek i' th' valley some cool friendly 
spring. 

Com, And left your fair side all unguarded, Lady ! 

Lady. They were but twain, and purpos'd quick re- 
turn. 

Com, «< Perhaps forestalling night prevented them } 

Lady, ^< How easy my misfortune is to hit !" 

Com, Imports their loss beside the present need ? 

Lady. No less than if I should my brothers lose. 341 

Com, Were they of manly prime or youthful bloom ? 

Lady, As imooth as Hebe's their unrazored lips. 

Com, Two such I saw " what time the laboured ox 
" In his' loose traces from the furrow came, 
" Awd the Swinkf t hedger at his supper sat ; 

cy 
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** I saw them" under a ** green" mantling vine. 
That crawls along the side of yon' small hill, 
J*l licking" ripe clusters from the tender shoots : 
Their port was more than human ; " as they $tood 
** I took it for a fairy vision 35 r 

^* Of some gay creatures of the element, 
*' That in the colours of the rainbow live, 
** And play i' th' plighted clouds. I was awe-struck,, 
** And as I pass'd I worshipped :" if those you seek 
It were a journey like the path to heav'a 
To help you find them. 

Lady. Gentle Villager, 
What readiest way would* bring me to that place ^ 

Com. " Due we&t it rises from this shrubby point. 

Lady. « To find out that, good Shepherd, I suppo$e„ 
** In such a scant allowance of star-light, 36a 

<* Would overtask the best land pilot's art, 
<* Without the sure guess of well-praiStis'd feet." 

Com. I know each lane and ev^ry alley green, 
Pingle or bushy dell, of this wide wood, 
" And ev'ry bosky bourn from side to side," 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood 5 
And if yOur stray attendants be yet lodg*d. 
Or shroud within these limits, I shall know 37a 

Ere morrow wake, "or the low-roosted lark 
** From her thatch'd pallat rouse : iP* otherwise^ 
I can conduft you Lady to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be safe 
Till farther quest. 

lady. Shepherd, I take thy woi:dx 
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And trust thy honest ofFer'd courtesy, 

** Which oft' is sooner found in lowly sheds 

" With smoky rafters, than in tap'stry halls 

" And courts of princes, where it first was nam'd, 380 

" And yet is most pretended." In a place 

Less warranted than this, or less secure, 

I cannot be, that I should fear to change it. 

Eye me, bless'd Providence, and square my trial 

To my proportioned strength — Shepherd, lead on. 

[ExeunU 

Enter Com us' Crezufrojn behind the trees, 

SONG. By a Man. 
Fly swiftly, ye Mtnutes I till Comus receive 
The nameless soft transports that beauty can give\ 
The howV s frolich joys Ut him teach her to prove^ 
And she in return yield the raptures of love. 

Without love and wine^ wit and beauty are vain, 
All grandeur insipid, and riches a pain, 391 

The most splendid palace grows dark as the grave: 
Love and wine give, ye Gods, or take back what you gave» 



Away, away, away, 

To Comus* court repair ; 

There night outshines the day, 

Tliere yields the melting fair . ^ 297 

C iij 
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ACT If. 

« Enter the two Brothers* 

" Elder Brother. 

' Un MUFFLE, ye faint Stars ! and thou, fair Moon I 
^ That wont'st to love the traveller's benison, 

* Stoop thy pale visage thro' an amber cloudy 

* And disinherit Chaos, that reigns here 

* In double night of darkness and of shades j 

* Or if your influence be quite damm*d up 

* With black usurping mists, some gentle taper^ 

* Tho' a rush candle, from the wicker-hole 

* Of some clay habitation, visit us 

« With thy long levelPd rule of streaming light, la 
< And thou Shalt be our star of Arcady 

* Or Tyrian Cynosure. 

Y, Bro. " Or, if our eyes 

* Be barr'd that happiness, might we but hear 

* The folded flocks penn'd in their wattled cotes^ 

* Or sound of past'ral reed with oaten stops, 

* Or whistle from the lodge, or village cock 

* Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 

* *Twould be some solace yet, some little cheering, 

* In this close dungeon of innum'rous boughs. 20 

* But oh ! that hapless virgin, our lost sister ! 

* Where may she wander now, whither betake her 

* From the chill dew, amongst rude burs and thistles? 

* Perhaps some cold bank h her bolster now,^ 
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•* Or 'gainst the rugged bark of some broad elm 

** Leans her unpillow*d head, fraught with sad fears : 

" What if in wild amazement and affright ? 

" Or, while we speak, within the direful grasp 

'* Of savage hunger or of savage heat? 

E, Bro, " Peace brother; be not over exquisite 30 
** To cast the fashion of uncertain evils ; 
** For, grant they be so, while they rest unknown 
" What need a man forestal his date of grief, 
" And run to meet what he would most avoid \ 
•* Of if they be but false alarms of fear 
" How bitter is such self-delusion I 
** I do not think my sister so to seek> 
" Or so unprincipled in virtue's book, 
" And the sweet peace that goodness bosoms ever, 
" As that the single want of light and noise 40 

«* (Not being in danger, as I trust she is not) 
*< Could stir the constant mood of her calm thoughts, 
" And put them into misbecoming plight. 
«' Virtue could see to do what Virtue would 
** By her own radiant light tho' sun and moon 
<* Were in the flat sea sunk ; and Wisdom's self 
•* Oft' seeks to sweet retired solitude, 
" Where with her best nurse, Contemplation, 
" She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wings, 
" That in the various bustle of resort 50 

•* Were allto ruffled, and sometimes impair'd. 
•* He, that has light within his own clear breast, 
** May sit i' th' centre and enjoy bright day ; 
•* But he,, that hides .«i dark squI and foul thoughts, ' 
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" Benighted walks under the mid-day sun ; 
** Himself is his own dungeon. 

r. Bro, «' 'Tis most true 
** That musing Meditation most affefts 
" The pensive secrecy of desert qell, 
** Far from the chearful haunt of men and herds, 60 
** And sits as safe as in a senate house ; 
•* For who would rob a hermit of his weeds, 
** His few books, or his beads, or maple dish, 
" Or do his grey hairs any violence ? 
" But Beauty, like the fair Hesperian tree 
** Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
" Of dragon watch with unenchanted eye, 
** To save her blossoms, and defend her fruit 
" From the rash hand of bold Incontinence. 
*« You may as well spread out the unsunn'd heaps 70 
" Of misers' treasure by an outlaw's den 
" And tell me it is safe, as bid me hope 
" Danger will wink on opportunity, 
«< And let a single helpless maiden pass 
•* Uninjur'd in this wild surrounding waste. 
"Of night or loneliness it recks me not ; 
" I fear the dread events that dog them both, 
•* Lest some ill-greeting touch attempt the person 
** Of our unowned sister. 

E. Bro. " I do not, brother, 80 

" Infer as if I thought my sister's state 
" Secure, without all doubt or controversy ; 
" Yet, where an equal poise of hope and fear 
" Docs arbitrate th' event, my nature is 
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•* That I incline to hope rather tlian fear^ 

'' And gladly l)anish squint suspicion.^ 

<* My sister is not so defenceless left 

" As you imagine ; she has a hidden strength 

" Which you remember not. 

r. Bro. " What hidden strength 90 

«< Unless the strength of Heav'n ? if you mean that. 

£. Bro, <* I mean that too; but yet a hidden 
strength, 
" Which, if Heav*n gave it, may be term'd her own j 
" *Tis chastity, my brother, chastity : 
" She that has that is clad in complete steel, 
" And like a quiver'd nymph with arrows keen 
" May trace huge forests and unharbour'd heaths, 
<* Infamous hills and sandy perilous wilds, 
" Where thro' the sacred rays of chastity 
" No savage fierce, bandit, or mountaineer, 100 

*< Will dare to soil her virgin purity ; 
** Yea, there where very desolation dwells, 
" By grots and caverns shagg'd with horrid shades, 
" She may pass on with unblench'd majesty, 
** Be it not done in pride or in presumption. 
** Some say no evil thing that walks by night 
"In fog or fire> by lake or moorish fen, 
" Blue meagre hag, or stubborn unlaid ghost, 
** That breaks his magick chains at curfew time, 
" No goblin, or swart Fairy of the mine, 1 10 

** Hath hurtful pow'r o'er true virginity. 
** Do ye believe me yet, or shall I call 
" Antiquity from the old schools of Greece 
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" To testify the arms of Chastity ? 
" Hence had the huntress Dian her dread bow, 
"Fair silver- shafted queen, for ever chaste I 
«* Wherewith she tam*d the brinded lioness 
'< And spotted mountain pard, but set at nought 
** The friv'lous bolt of Cupid : gods and men 
** FearM her stern frown, and she was Queen o' th* 
Woods. 1 20 

** What was the snaky-headed Gorgon shield 
*' That wise Minerva wore, uncbnquer*d virgin ! 
♦* Wherewith she freez'd her foes to congeal'd stone, 
•* But rigid looks of chaste austerity 
*« And noble grace, that dash'd brute violence 
** With sudden adoration and blank awe ? 
** So dear to Heav'n is saintly chastity, 
** That, when a soul is found sincerely so, 
*« A thousand livery*d angels lacquey her, 
** Driving far ofFeach thing of sin and guilt, 130 

•« And in clear dream and solemn vision 
" Tell her of things that no gross ear can hear, 
*« Till 'oft converse with heav'nly habitants 
•* Begin to cast a beam on th' outward shape, 
** The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
" And turn it by degrees to the souPs essence, 
*< Till all be made immortal. 
•* But when lust 

** By unchaste looks, loose gestures, and foul talk, 
** But most by lewd and lavish acl of sin, 14© 

" Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 
<« The soul grows clotted by contagion, 
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'* Imbodies and imbrutes, till she quite lose 

** The divine property of her first being. 

*' Such are those thick and gloomy shadows damp 

" Oft* seen in charnel vaults and sepulchres, 

^* Lingering and sitting by a new-made grave, 

" As loath to leave the body that it lov*d, 

'' And link'd itself in carnal sensuality 

" To a degenerate and degraded state. -150 

T. Bro, " How charming is divine philosophy I 
'< Not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 
" But musical as is Apollo's lute, 
" And a perpetual feast of ne£lar*d sweets, 
" Where no trude surfeit reigns." 

E. Bro, List, list ! I hear 

Some far-off halloo break the silent air. 

Y, Bro. Methought so to ; what should it be ? 

£. Bro. For certain 
Either some one like us night -foundered here, 160 
Or else some neighbour woodman, or at worst 
Some roving robber calling to his fellows. 

T.Bro. Heav'n keep my sister! Again I again! and 
near! 
Best draw, and stand upon our guard. 

E.Bro. ril halloo; 
If he be friendly he comes well ; if not. 
Defence is a good cause, and Heav'n be for us. 

Enter the first Attendant Spirit^ habited like a Shepherd, 
r. Bro. That halloo I should know— What are you ? 
speak. 
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<« Come not too near ; you fall on iron stakes else." 

" /." Spi. What voice is that ? my young Iprd ? 
Speak again. 1 70 

Y. Bro, O brother, 't is my father's shepherd sure. 

£. Bro. Thyrsis ? whpse artful strains have ofi' de^ 
lay'd 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 
And sweetenM ev'ry muskfose of the dale, 
How cam' St thou here good Swain ? has any- ram 
Slipp'd from the fold, or young kid lost his dam, 
Or straggling weather the pent flock forsook ? 
How couldst thovi find this dark sequesterM nook ? 

" i^." Spi, Omy lov'd master's heir, and his next joy! 
«< I came not here on such a trivial toy 180 

•« As a stray 'd ewe, or to pursue the stealth 
" Of pilf 'ring wolf : not all the fleecy wealth 
•* That doth enrich these downs is worth a thought 
«* To this my errand, and the care it brought, . 
" But oh !" where is my virgin lady ? where is she ? 
How chance she is not in your company ? 

E. Bro, To tell thee sadly. Shepherd, without blume 
Or ovir negleft we lost her as we came.. 

*^F.*^Spi. Ah me ! unhappy! then my fears sl|» true. 

E,Bro. What fears, good Thyrsis I prkhfie briefly 
shew? ij^ 

JF. Spi. ** ril tell ye : *t is not vain, nor.fa})uloy|, . 
<« (Tho' so esteem'd by shallow ignorance) 
" What the sage poets, taught by th' heavenly .Muse, 
" Story'd of old in high immortal verse, . „ » 
«< Of dire Chimeras, and enchanted isles. 
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*< And rifud rocks, whose entraiice kikla to hell f 
** For such there be ; but unbelief is blind. 
£. Bro. << Proceedy good Shepherd I I am all atten- 
tion." 
" F," Spt. Within the navel of this hideous wood, 
Iinmur'd in cypress shades, a sorcerer dwells, aoo 
Of Bacchus>and of Circe born» great Comus^ 
Deep skilled in all his mother's witcheries, 
And wanton at his father \ 
" And here to ev'ry thirsty wanderer 
'^ By sly enticements gives his baneful cup, 
'* With many murmurs mix'd, whose pleasing poison 
" The visage quite transforms of him that drinks^ 
*^ And the inglorious likeness of a beast 
" Fixes instead, unmoulding reason's mintage 
" Chara^er'd in the face." This have I learnt sxo 
Tending my flock hard by, " i' th' hilly crofts 
"That brow this bottom glade," whence night by 

night 
He and his monstrous rout are heard to howl 
" Like stabled wolves or tigers at their prey, 
" Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
" In their obscured haunts and inmost bow'rs/* 
Yet have they many baits and guileful spells. 
And beauty's tempting semblance can put on 
T* inveigle and invite th* unwary sense 
'* Of them that pass unweeting by the way/* sso 
But hark ! the beaten timbrel's jarring sound 
And wild tumuitiious mirth proclaim their presence f 
Onward they move ; *< and see 1 a biasing torch 
D 



d by Google 



38 COMUS. AH 11. 

<* Gleams thro' the shade," and this way guides their 

steps. 
Let us withdraw a while and watch their motions. 

\T'h€y retire. 
Enter Com us' Crew revelling, and hy turns car essing^ each 

other, till they observe the Two Brothers ; then the Elder 

Brother advances and speaks. 

E.Bro. What are you, speak, that thus in Wanton riot 
And midnight revelry, like drunken Bacchanals, 
Invade the silence of these lonely shades ? 

/. Worn. Ye godlike youths ! "whose radiant forms 
excel 
" The blooming grace of Maia's winged son," * 230 
Bless the propitious istar that led you to us ; 
We are the happiest of the race of mortals, 
Of freedom, mirth, and joy, the only heirs: 
But you shall share them with us ; for this cup, ' 
This neftar'd cup, the sweet assurance gives 
Of present and the pledge of future bliss. 

\She offers them the cup, which they both put ty^ 

SiONG. By a Man. . 
By the gayly circling glass 
We can see how minutes pass^ 
By the hollow cask are told 
How the waining night grows old, a^o 

8oon, too soon, the busy day 
Drives us from our sport and play : 
, What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of care H was made for you. 
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E. Brc. Forbear, nor offer us the poison'd sweets 
That thus have render'd thee thy sex's shame. 
All sense of honour banished from thy breast. 

« SONG. 

" Fame*s an ecko^ prattling double f 
" An empty, airy^ glittWing, 6u66U; 
** A breath can swell a breath can sink it, 850 
** Tht wise not worth th^ir keeping think it. 

** Why then, why such toil and pain 
** Fame's uncertain smiles to gain ? 
<* Like her sister Fortune blind, 
*^ To the best she's o/t\ unkind, 
** And the worst her favour Jind* 

E. Bro, " By her own sentence Virtue stands ab- 
solve, 
** Nor asks an echo from the tongues of men 
" To tell what hourly to herself she proves. 
" Who wants his own no other praise enjoys ; 260 
" His ear receives it as a fulsome tale 
** To which his heart in secret gives the lie : 
** Nay, slander'd innocence must feel a peace, 
** An inward peace, which flatter'd guilt ne'er knew." 
. F. Worn, Ohl how unseemly shews in blooming 
youth 

Such grey severity I But come with us, 

We to the bow'r of bliss will guide your steps ; 
There you shall tasta the joys that Nature sheds 
Dij 
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On the gay spdng of life, youth's flow'ry prime. 
From morn to noon, from noon to dewy eve, 470 
Each rising hour by rising pleasures mark'd. 

SONG. By a Wmnan in a pastoral habit. 

Would you taste the noon- tide air^ 
To yon* fragrant bow*r repair ^ 
Where woven with the poplar bovgh 
Tie mantling vine will shelter you, 

Down each side afountAinJbws^ 
Tinkling, murnCring, as it goes, 
lightly d*er the mossy ground. 
Sultry Phoebus scorching round. 

Round t^e languid herds and sheep &80 

Stretch* d o*er sunny hillocks sleep, 
Whilt on the hyacinth and rose 
The fair does dll alone repose. 

All alone and in her arms 

Tour breast may beat to lov^s alarms. 
Till bless* d and blessing you shall own 
The joys of love are joys alone. 

E» Bro. ** How low sinks beauty when by vice de* 
bas'd 1 
♦< How fair that form if virtue dwelt within f 
f < But from this shameless advocate of shame S90 
«» To me the warbled song harsh discord grates. 
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T, Bro. "Short is the course of cv'ry lawless pleasure; 
*' Grief like a shade on all its footsteps waits, 
** Scarce visible in joy*s meridian height, 
*' But downward as its blaze declining speeds ' 
** The dwarfish shadow to "a giant spreads." . . 
F, Worn. No more ; these formal maximLS misbecome 
you; 
They only suit suspicious shrivell'd Age. 

SONG. By a Man and two Women, 

Live and love^ enjoy thefair^ 
Banish sorrow y banish- care ; 30« 

Mind not what eld dotards say \ 
Age has had his share of play ^ 
But youth* s sport begim to- day » 

- ..From the fruits of sweet delight 
Let not scare-crow Virtue fright : 
Here in Pleasure* s vine-yard we 
• . Rove like birds from tree to tree, * . 

Careless, airy, gay, and free. 

£. Bro. How can your impious tongues profane the 
name 
Of sacred Virtue, and yet pitomise pleasure 310 

In lying songs of vanity and vice ? 
From virtue severed pleasure phtenXy grow*, 
" The gay delJrium of the fev'rish mind, 
'• And always flies^ at reason*s codl return* 
D iij 
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F. Worn. « Perhaps it may; perhaps the sweetest 
joys 
«« Of love itself from passion's folly spring ; 
<< But say» does wisdom greater bliss bestow ? 

E. Bro. " Alike from love's and pleasure's path you 
stray, 
<< In sensual folly blindly seeking both, 
" Your pleasure riot, lust your boasted love. 320 
<* Capricious, wanton, bold, and brutal, lust 
<* Is meanly selfish, when resisted cruel, 
"' And like the blast of pestilential winds 
•« Taints the sweet bloom of Nature's fairest forms : 
« But love, like od'rous Zephyr's grateful breath, 
** Repays the flow'r that sweetness which it borrows ; 
" Uninjuring, uninjur'd, lovers move 
<' In their own sphere of happiness content,- 
*< By mutual truth avoiding mutual blame." 
But we forget : who hears the voice of Truth 330 
In npisy riot and intemp'rancc drown'd ? 
Thyrsis, be then our guide ; we'll follow thee, 
And some good angel bear a shield before us ! 

[Exeunt Brothers and Spirit, 
/*. Worn. Co^^e, come, my friends, and partners of 
. ^ my joys. 
Leave to these pedant youth their bookish dreams ; 
« Poor blinded boys, by their btind guides misled t ' 
« A beardless Gynick is the shame of nature," 
Beyond the cure of tiv^ inspdring cup-} ' 
« And my contempt, at. best my^pity,3iMyves.'' 
Away, nor waste a moment more about 'em. 346 
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CHORUS. 

Away J away^ away^ 
To Comus* court repair^ 
There night outshines the day<, 
There yields the melting fair, [Exeunt singing, f 
£. Bro. ** She's gone I may scorn pursue her wan* 
ton arts, 
" And all the painted charms that vice can wear. 
•* Yet oft' o'er credulous youth such Sirens triumph, 
" And lead their captive sense in chains as strong 
" As links of adamant. Let us be free, 
" And to secure our freedom, virtuous. 350 

T. Bro, "But should our helpless sister meet the rage 
« Of this insulting troop what could she do ? 
" What hope, what comfort, what support, were left ? 
Spi, " She meets not them j but yet, if right 1 guess, 
♦* A harder trial on her virtue waits. 
E, Bro, " Protect her Heav'n ! But whence this sad 

conjecture ? 
Spi, •* This ev'ning late, by then the chewing flocks 
" Had ta'en their supper on the sav'ry herb 
" Of knot-grass dew- besprent, and were in fold, 
** I sat me down to watch upon a bank 360 

*« With ivy canopy'd, and interwove 
•* With flaunting honeysuckle, and began, 
•* Wrapp'd m a pleasing fit of melancholy, 
" To meditate my rural minstrelsy, 
«* Till Fancy had her fill ; but ere a close, 

* Tlie first Ad cn4s here a« Bflwr perfbrmad. 
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«* The wonted roar was up amidst the woods, 
*' And fill'd the air with barbarous dissonance, 
*< At which I ceas'd, and listened them a while, 

r. 5r(?. " What followed then ? Ol if our helpless 
sister — 

Spi, " Strait an unusual stop of sudden silence 370 
*« Gave respite to the drowsy- flighted steeds 
•* That draw the litter of close -curtain*d Sleep. 
•* At last a soft and solemn breathing sound 
** Rose like a steam of rich distill'd perfumes, 
" And stole upon the air, that ev*n Silence 
** Was took ere she was *ware, and wished she might 
" Deny her nature, and be never more, 
<* Still to be so displac'd. I was all ear, 
" And took in strains that might create a soul 
" Under the ribs of Death — but oh ! ere long 380 
" Too well I did perceive it was the voice 
** Of my most honour'd lady your dear sister. 

T, Bro, "O my foreboding heart! too true my fears. 

Spi. " Amaz'dl stood, harrow'dwith grief and fe^r, 
** And O! poor hapless nightingale, thought I, 
" How sweet thou sing'st, how near the deadly snare t 
•* Then down the lawns I ran with headlong haste, 
** Thro* paths and turnings often trod by day, 
" Till guided by my ear I found the place 
** Where the damn*d wizard, hid in sly disguise, 39© 
" (For so by certain signs I knew) had met 
•* Already, ere my best speed to prevent, 
" The aidless innocent lady, his wish'd prey, 
** Who gently ask'd if he had seen such two. 
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" Supposing him some neighbour villager. 
" Longer I durst not stay, but soon I guess'd 
** Ye were the two she meant ; with that I sprung 
" Into swift flight till I had found you here ; 
" But farther know I not. 

T, Bro, *• O night and shades ! 409 

** How are ye join'd with hell in triple knot 
** Against th' unarm'd weakness of one virgin, 
** Alone and helpless I Is this the confidence 
" You gave tne brother ? 

£. Bro. " Yes, and keep it still, 
*' Lean on it safely ; not a period 
" Shall be unsaid for me. Against the threats 
" Of malice or of sorcery, or that pow'r 
** Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 
** Virtue may be assailed but never hurt, 410 

*' Surprised by unjust force but not inthrall*d'y 
" Teaj even that which mischief meant most harm 
*' Shall in the happy trial prove most glory: 
«* But evil on itself shall back recoil^ 
" And mix no more with goodness ; when at last 
** Gather* d lihe scum, and settled to itself^ 
" It shall be in eternal restless change,- 
** Self 'fed and self-consuirCd. If this fail 
«* The pillared firmament is rottenness^ 
** And earth* s base built on stubble. But come, let's on ; 
** Against th* opposing will and arm of Heav'n 481 
" May never this just sword be lifted up ; 
** But for that damn*d magician, let him be girt 
** With all the griesly legions that troop 
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" Under tlie sooty flag of Acheron, 

*« Harpies and Hydras, or all the monstrous formi 

" 'Twixt Africa and Inde, Til find him out, 

** And force him to restore his purchase back, 

" Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

** Curs*d as his life. 430 

Spi, " Alas ! good venturous youth, 
** I love thy courage yet, and bold emprise ; 
** But here thy sword can do thee little stead : 
** Far other arms, and other weapons must 
** Be those that quell the might of hellish charms. 
** He with his bare wand can unthread thy joints,^ " 
•* And crumble all thy sinews. 

£. Bro. " Why prithee, shepherd, 
•* How durst thou then thyself approach so near, 
" As to make this relation ? 440 

Spu ** A shepherd lad, 
** Of small regard to see to, yet well skilPd 
** In every virtuous plant and healing herb, 
** That spreads her verdant leaf to the morning my, 
•* Has shewn me simples of a thousand names> 
** Telling their strange and vigorous faculties, 
** Among the rest a small unsightly root, 
** But of divine efFe6l, he cull'd me out ; 
" And bad me keep it as of sovereign use 
** 'Gainst all enchantment, mildew, blast, or damp» 
** Or ghastly fury*s apparition. 451 

'' I purs'd it up. If you have this about you 
•* (As I will give you when you go) you may 
*« Boldly assault the necromancer's hall j 
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" Where if he be, with dauntless hardihood 
'* And brandished blade rush on him, break his glass, 
*' And shed the luscious liquor on the ground ; 
" But seize his wand, tho' he and his curs*d crew 
" Fierce sign of battle make, and menace high, 
" Or like the sons of Vulcan vomit smoke, 460 

** Yet will they soon retire, if he but shrink." 



AcrriL 

— '. — • '■ — • 

" Scene opensy and discover s*^ a magnificent Hall in Co- 
MUS*^ Palg.ce J '^ set off with all the gay decorations 
" proper for an ancient banqueting-roomJ'* Com us 
and Attendants stand, on each ^ide of the Lady, who is 
seated in an enchanted chair ; " and by her looks and 
" gestures expresses great signs of uneasiness and me- 
" lancholy." 

Com us speaks, 
" Hence, loathed melancholy, 
" Of Cerberus and blackest midnight bom, 
«* In Stygian cave forlorn, 

** 'Mongst horrid shapes, and shrieks, and sights un- 
holy, 
*' Find out some uncouth cell, 
" Where brooding darkness spreads his jealous wings 
•' And the night-raven sings ; 
" There, under ebon-shades, and low -brow 'd rocks, 
" As ragged as thy locks, 
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** In dark Ciimnerian desert ever dwell. lo 

« But" come, thou goddess fair and free. 

In heaven yelep'd Euphrosync, 

And by men, heart-easing Mirth, 

Whom lovely Venus at a birth 

With two sister Graces more, 

To ivy-crowaed Bacchus bore. 

Haste thee, nymph, and bring with thee 

Jest and youthful jollity, 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles. 

Nods and becks, and wreathed smiles, so 

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek. 

And love to live in dimple sleek ; 

Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 

And Laughter holding both his sides. 

Come, and trip it as you go, 

On the light fantastic toe ; 

And in thy right hand lead with thee 

The mountain-nymph, sweet Liberty, 

[JVAtlst these lines are repeating^ enter a Nymph r^esent^ 

ing EuPHROSYNB, or Mirth \ wh9 advances to the 

Lady^ and sings tkefolUwing sang. 

SONG. 

Come, come J bid adieu to fear ^ 

Love and harmony live httc^ 30 

No domestic jealous jar$^ 

Buzzing slanderst w&rdy wars^ 

In my pruoKe will appear ; 

Love and kamur^reiffkkeKt*' • 
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Sighs to amorous sighs returning^ 
Pulses beatings bosoms bumingy 
Bosoms with warm wisAa panting^ 
Words to speak those wishes wantinj^ 
Are the only tumults here. 
All the woes you need to fear ; 40 

Lofve and harmony reign here* 

Lady, How long must I, by magick fetters chained 
To this detested seat, hear odious strains 
Of shameless folly, which my soul abhors ? 

Com, Ye scdge-crown'd Naiades, by twilight seen 
Along Maeander's mazy border green. 
At Comus' call appear in all your azure sheen. 

[ He waves his Wand^ the Naiads enter, and range them^ 
• selves in order to dance.'] 

Now sofUy slow let Lydian measures move, 
And breathe the pleasing pangs of gentle love. 

[« TJi^ Naiads dan^c a slow dance expressive of the pas- 
sion of Love,] 

[" After this danc^^ the pastoral Nymph advances slow, 
with a melancholy and desponding air, to the side of the 
stage, and repeafh ^ ^oy <f iolHoquy^ the first six 
lines, and then sing^ the ballad* In the mean time she 
is observed by £uPHI^Qsy)}E> who by her gesture ex^ 
presses to the, ^^ffiaicfi her 4if<rent sentiments of the 
subjea of her cam^im(r m^^,. ^ <Af chatoBer of 
their several so^gfi]^ ^ s- , k 

£ 
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RECITATIVE. 

How gentle was my Damon's air ! 5Ci 

Like sunny beams his golden hair, 
His voice was like the nightingale's. 
More sweet his breath than flow'ry vales* 
How hard such beauties to resign ! 
And yet that cruel task is mine ! 

A BALLAD. 

On every hill, in every grove^ 

Along the margin of each stream^ 
Dear conscious scenes of former love^ 

I mourn, and Damon is my theme. 
The hills, the groves, the streams remain, €o 

But Damon there I seek in vain, 

** Now to the mossy cave Ify, 

** Where to my swain I oft have sung, 

** Well pleased the browsing goats to spy, 
** As o'er the airy steep they hung. 

** The mifssy cave, the goats remain, 

** But Damon there I seek in vain, 

« Now through the winding vale I pasSf 
*' And sigh to see the welt-known shade; 

** I weep, and kiss the Sended grass, 70 

" Where love and Damon fondly played, 

** The vale, the shade,' the grass remain, 

•• But Damon there I seek in vain,** 
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from hiUjfrom dalt^ tack charm isJUd^ 

Grows, flocks f and fountains please no more, 
Each flower in pity droops its head. 

All nature does my loss deplore. 
All, all reproach the faithless swain. 
Yet Damon still I seek in vain. 

RECITATIVE. By Euphrosynb. 

Love, the greatest bliss below, 80 

How to taste few women know ; 

Fewer still the way have hit 

How a fickle swain to quit. 

Simple nymphs then learn of me. 

How to treat inconstancy. 

BALLAD. 

The wanton god, that pierces hearts. 
Dips in gall his pointed darts ; 
But the nymph disdains to pine ; 
Who bathes the wound with rosy wine. 

Farewell lovers, when thefre clo/d ; 9* 

If I am scorned, because enjoyed. 
Sure the squeamish fops are free 
To rid me of dull company. 

They have charms whilst mine can please ; 
I love them much, but more my ease ; 
Nor jealous fears my love molest, 
Nor faithless vows skaU break my rest* 
Eij 
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Why should they e^er give me pain. 

Who to give me joy disdain ? 

All I hope of mortal man, j oo 

Is to love me whilst he can. 

Com us speaks. 

Cast thine eyes around, and see 
How from ev*ry element 
Nature's sweets are cullM for thee, 
And her choicest blessings sent. • 

" Fire, water, earth, and air, combine 
" To compose the rich repast, 
** Their aid the distant seasons join 
" To court thy smell, thy sight, thy taste." 

Hither summer, autumn, spring, no 

Hither all your tributes bring: 
All on bended knee be seen 
Paying homage to your queen. 

[After this " th^ put on their chaplets and prepare for 
** the feast: while Com us is advancing with his cup, 
** and one of his attendants offers a chaplet to the Lady, 
** (which she throws on the ground with indignation) 
•* the preparation for the feast is interrupted by lofty 
** and solemn musick from above, whence** the second 
Attendant Spirit enters gradually in a splendid machine, 
repeating the following lines to the Lady, and sings, re- 
maitting still invisible toCouvs and his crew. 
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From the realms of peace above, 
From the source of heavenly love, 
From the starry throne of Jove, 
Where tuneful Muses in a glittering ring 
To the. celestial lyre's eternal string 
Patient Virtue's triumph sing; 
To these dim labyrinths where mortals stray, 
Maz'd in passion's pathless way, 121 

To save thy purer breast from spot and blame 
Thy guardian Spirit came. 

SONG. 

Nor on Beds of fading flowers^ 
Shedding soon their gaudy fnride ; 

Nor with swains in Syren bowers^ 
Will true pleasure long reside. 

On awful virtue's hill sublime ^ 
Enthroned sits th* immortal fair ; 

Who wins her height^ must patient climb, I30 
the steps are peril, toil and care. 

So from the first did Jcve ordain. 
Eternal bliss for transient pain. 

[Exit the Spirit, the music playing loud and solemn. 

lady. Thanks,, heav'nly songster I whosoe'er thou 
art, 
Who deign'st to enter these unhallow'd walls. 
To bring the song of virtue to mine ear 1 
E iij 
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O cease not, cease not the melodious strain. 
Till my rapt soul high on the swelling note 

To heav'n ascend far from these horrid fiends! 

Com, Mere airy dreams of air-bred people these ? 
Who look with envy on more happy man, 141 

" And would decry the joys they cannot taste. 
" Qviit not the substance for a stalking shade 
" Of hollow virtue, which eludes the grasp." 
Drink this, and you will scorn such idle tales. 

\_He offers the cupy which she puts hyy and attempts torise.J 

Nay, lady, sit ; if I but wave this wand. 
Your nerves are all bound up in alabaster. 
And you a statue : "or, as Daphne was, 
" Root-bound, that fled Apollo." 

Lady:, Fool, do not boast; i Jo « 

Thou can*st not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, altho* this corp'ral rind 
Thou hast immanacl'd, while heav'n sees good. 

Com, Why are you vex'd, lady ? why do you frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger; from these ^atcs.- 
Sorrow flies far. See, here be all the pleasures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
" When the fresh blood grows lively and returns. 
" Brisk as the April buds in primrose season." 
And first behold this cordial julep here, 1 60 

That flames and dances in his crystal bounds, 
*• With spirits of balm and fragrant syru|>& mix'd, 
" Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Th«QC 
"In -^gypt gave, to Jove-born Hclenai 
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*' Is of such pow'r to stir up joy, as this, 
** To life so friendly, or so cool to thirst.** 

Lady, Know base deluder, that I will not taste it. ' 
Keep thy detested gifts for such as these. 

[Points to Ais crew, 

SONG. By a Man, 

Mortalsy learn ymr lives to measure 

Not by length oftime^ but pleasure ; 1 70 

Soon your spring must have a fall i 

Losing youthy is losing all: 

Then you" II ask, but none will give^ 

And may linger, but not live. 

Com, Why shou'd you be so cruel to yourself, 
And to those dainty limbs, which Nature lent 
For gentle usage and soft delicacy ? 
*« But you invert the covenants of her trust, 
** And harshly deal,*like an ill borrower, 
" With that which you receiv'd on other terms, 186 
*« Scorning the unexempt condition, 
** By which all human frailty must subsist, 
** Refreshment after toil, ease after pain ;" 
That have beentir'd all day without repast, 
And timely rest have wanted. But, fair virgin. 
This will restordkll soon. 

Lady, *Twill not, false traitor f 
'Twill not restbrfc the tnrt'h and honesty 
That ih&tt hast banf^h'd from fhy tongue with li^s. 
Was this the cottage ttnd'tht ^tt abod<i, ' 190 
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Thou told*st me oil Hence with thy brew'd enchant- 
ments. 
** Hast thou betray 'd my credulous innocence 
" With vizor'd falshood, and base forgery ? 
** And would'st thou seek again to trap me here 
** With liqu'rish baits, fit to ensnare a brute V* 
Were it a draught for Juno when she banquets^ 
I wou'd not taste thy treasonous offer — ^None, 
But such as are good men, can give good things ; 
And that which is not good is not delicious 
To a weli-govern*d and wise appetite. 200 

Com. " O, foolishness of men 1 that lend their ears 
** To those budge doctors of the Stoic fur, 
** And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
".Praising the lean and sallow abstinence. 
" Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth 
*• With such a full and unwithdrawing hand, 
«* Cov*ring the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks^ 
** Thronging the seas with spawn innumerable, 
" But all to please and sate the curious taste ; 
** And set to work millions of spinnii^g worms, £io 
** That in their green shops weave the smooth-hair'd 

silk, 
** To deck, her sons ; and, that no corner might 
** Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
** She hutch'd th* alUworshipp'd ore, and precious 

gems 
" To store her children with ; if all the world 
" Should in a pet of temperance feed on pulse, 
" Drink the clear stream, and nothing wear but friejEc, 
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" Th' AH-giver would be unthAnk'd, would be un- 

praisM, 
** Not half his riches known, and yet despis'd, 
" And we should serve him as a grudging master, 
«« As a penurious niggard of hi« wealth, cat 

«* And live like Nature's bastards, not her sons ; 
" Who would be quite surcharged with her own 

weight, 
** And strangled with her waste fertility. 

Lady. ** 1 had not thought to have unlock'd my lips 
** In this unhallow*d air, but that this juggler 
** Wou'd think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes, 
" Obtruding false rules, prank'd in;reason*s garb. 
" I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 
" And virtue has no tongue to check her pride, 830 
" Impostor, do not charge most innocent Nature, 
** As if she would her children should be riotous 
" With her abundance. She, good cateress, 
" Means her provision only to the good, 
" That live according to her sober laws, 
"And holy dictate of spare Temperance. 
** If ev'ry just man, that now pines with want, 
<* Had but a modVate and beseeming share 
** Of that which lewdly -pamper'd Luxury 
** Now heaps upon some few with vast excess, 9.\6 
** Nature's full blessings would be well dispensed 
** In unsuperfluous even proportion, 
" And she no whit encumbefM with her store ; 
" And then the Giver wou'd be better thank'd, 
** His praise due paid. For swinish Gluttony 
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*' Ne'er looks to heay'n amidst his gorgeous feast, 
♦* But with besotted, base ingratitude 
*< Crams, and blasphemes his feeder." Shall I go on f 
Or have \ said enough ? • . 
, Com, Enough to shew 250 

That you are cheated by the lying boasts . 
Of starving pedants, that afFeft a fame 
From scorning pleasures, which they cannot reach. 

EUPHROSYNE Jm^i.* 
Preach not tc me your musty rules^ 

Ye dronei that mould in idle cell ; 
The heart is wiser than the schools^ 

The senses always reason.well, . 

If short my spdn^ I less cah spdre 

To pass a single pleasure by ; 
An hour is long, if lost in care ; 9.C0 

"They only live, who life enjoy. 

Com. " These are the maxims of the tru lywisc, 
•* Of such as praftise what they preach to others. 
** Here are no hypocrites, no grave dissemblers; 
** Nor pining grief, nor eating cares approach us, 

•* Nor sighs, nor murmurs but of gentle Love, 

*• Whose woes delight ; What must his pleasures then } 

** EUPHROSYNE j/n^f. 

*' Te Fauns, and ye Dryads, from hill, dale, and grove, 
** Tripf trip it along, conduced by Love ; 

* Sung by Comut, w wm petfonncd m Covcat-garden ThMtre. 
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** Swiftly resort to Comtis* gay court, 870 

'< yind in various measures shew Lovers various sport. 

** Enter the Fauns and Dryads, and attend to thefoU 
*^ lowing direBions. The tune is playd a second- timcp 
** t4> which .they dance, 

** Now lighter and gayer, ye tinkling strings, sound ; 
*< Light, light in the air, ye nimble nymphs, bound. 
** Now, now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat ; 
" Now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat, &<J, 
*" Now cold and denying, 

** Now kind and complying, 

** Consenting, repenting, 

" Disdaining, complaining, 

** Indifference now feigning, • a8o 

** Again with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat. 

«* [Exeunt Dancers.** 
Com. List, Lady, be not coy, and be not cozen'd 
With that same vaunted name Virginity.- 
" Beauty is nature's coin, must notbe hoarded, 
•^ But must be current, and the good thereof 
** Consists in mutual and partaken Wiss, 
** Unsavory in th' enjoyment of itself : ' 
" If you* let slip time, Lke a neglefted rose, 
" It withers on the stalk* with languished head. • 
" Beauty is nature's brag, and- must be 'shown 290 
** In courts,- at feasts, and high solemnities, 
•* Where most may wonder at -the workmanship. 
<' It is for homely featured -to keep home, 
" They had their name thfehce : Coarse complexicns» 
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*• And cheeks of sorry gratn^ will serve to ply 
" The sampler, and to teaze the housewife's wool." 
What need a vermeil tinftur'd lip for that, 
Txjve-darting eyes, or tresses like the mom ? 
There was another meaning in these gifts ; 
Think what, and be advis'd : you are but young yet ; 
This will inform you soon. ^ 30 j 

Lady, " To him that dares 
** Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 
** Against the sun-clad power of chastity, 
«* Fain would I something say, yet to whaJr purpose ? 
•* Thou hast nor ear, nor soul to apprehend ; , 
<* And thou art worthy that thou should*st not know 
<* More happiness than this thy present lot. 
** Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 
*< That has so well been taught her dazzling fence : 
«* Thou art not fit to hear thyself convinced, 311 

" Yet should I try, the uncontroled worth 
** Of this pure cause would kindle my rapt spirits 
" To such a flame of sacred vehemence, 
" That dumb things would be mov*d to syftipathizc, 
" And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and 

shake, 
" Till all thy magic struftures, rcar'd so high, 
" Were shattered into heaps o'er thy iis^se heiid. 
: Com. ** She fables not, \ feel that I d^ fear 
" Her word? set off by soip^ sup^ri^r pow'r ; 320 
<< Aod xW not mortal, yet a c^ld shudd'nng d«w 
<< Dips me aU o'^r, as when the wrath of Jov^ * 
<*• $jp^al^ thunders and ^ chains of £rabi^. 
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« To some of ^turn's cr^w. I mu^t di$$ei|ible, 

*< An4 try her y^ more strongly Corae, 09 morcy 

*< This is meer moral babbk, aod dirc^ 

** Against the canon lawa of our foundation 1 

<< I must not sutfer this, yet 'tis but the lees 

** And settlings of a melancholy blood ; 

** But this will cure all strait," one sip of this 330 

Will bathe the drooping spirits in delight. 

Beyond the bliss of dreams. Be wise, and taste. 

[^TAe Brothers rusk in with swords drawfiy wrest the glass 
out of his handy and break it against the ground \ his 
rout make signs 0/ resistance^ but are all driven iVi.] 

Enter the First Spirit. 

What, hav? ypu let the false enchanter scap< ? 

O, ye mistook, you should have snatchM liis wand 

And bound him fast ^ without his rod reversed, 

*• And backward mutters of dissev*ring pow'r," 

We cannot free the lady, that sits here 

In stony fetters fixM, and mptionless. 

Yet stay, be not disturb'd ; now I bethink me, 

** Some other means I have, which may be us'd, 340 

** Which once of Melibaus old I learn'd, 

^ The soothest shepherd that e*er pip*d on plains : 

*< I learn'd .'em then> when with my fellow swain, 

♦* The youthful Lycidas, his flocks I fed." 

There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 

Sabrina is her oamo^ a virgin purei 

That sways the Severn stream ; 
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*^ And, as the old swain said," she can unlock 
The clasping charm, and thawr the numbing spell. 
If she be right invok'd in warbled song : 35 o 

*' For maidenhood she loves, and will be switt 
** To aid a virgin, such as was herself. 
** And see the swain himself in season comes.'* 

Enter the See&nd Spirits 

Haste, Lycidas, and try thy tuneful strain. 
Which from her bed the fair Sabrina calls* 

SONG. By Second Spirits 

Sabrina fair^ 
Listen where thou art sitting 
Under the glassy , cool, translucent wavey 

In twisted braids 0/ lilies hn^ting 
The loose train of thy amber- dropping hair ; 360 
Listen for dear honour^ s sake. 
Goddess of the silver lake. 
Listen and save^ 

Sabrina rises and sings. 

By the rushy-fringed bank. 
Where grows the willow and the osier danh^ 

My sliding chariot stays. 
Thick set with agate, and the azure sheen 
OfTurkisblue, and enC raid green^ 

That in the channel strays i 
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" Whilst from off the waters JUet %'jo 

** Thus / setmy piintlessfeet 
*• 0*er the cowslip's velvet head, 
*< That bends not as I tread ',^* 
Gentle swain, at thy request, 
I am here. 

RECITATIVE. Second Si^int. 

Goddess dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here distressed, 
Thro* the force, and thro* the wile, 38© 
Of unbless'd enchanter vile. 

RECITATIVE. Sabrina. 
Shepherd, 'tis my office best 
To help ensnared chastity : 
Brightest lady, look on me ; 
Thus I sprinkle on thy breast 
Drops, that from my fountain pure 
I have kept, of precious cure ; 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip, 
Thrice upon thy ruby'd lip ; 
Next this marble vcnom'd seat, 390 

Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 
I touch with chaste palms moist and cold; 
Kow the spfcU hath lost his hold ; 
. And I must haste, ere morning-hour. 
To wait in Amphitrite's bower. 
Fij 
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[Sabrina descends^ and tkt Lady rises out of fur seat ; 
t/ie Brothers embrace her tenderly, 

E.Bro. " I oft had heard, but ne'er believ'd till now, 
«* There are, who can by potent magic spells 
*' Bend to their crooked purpose nature's laws, 
<< Blot the fair moon from her resplendent orb, 
<< Bid whirling planets stop their destined course, 400 
•* And thro* the yawning earth from Stygian gloom 
** Call ujp the meagre ghost to walks of light : 
♦* It may be so, for some mysterious endl" 

r. Bro, Why did I doubt ? Why tempt the wrath 
of heav'n 
To shed just vengeance on my weak distrust ? 
*' Here spotless innocence has found relief, 
** By means as wond'rous as her strange distress.'* 

£. Bro. The freedom of the mind, you see, na 
charm, 
No spell can reach ; that righteous Jove forbids, 
Lest man should call his frail divinity 41a 

The slave of evil, or the sport of chance. 
Inform us, Thyrsis, if for this thine aid. 
We aught can pay that equals thy desert. 

first Spirit discovering himself. 

Pay it to Heaven ! There my mansion is : 
" But when a mortal, favour'd of high Jove, 
** Chances to pass thro' yon adventurous glade^ 
" Swift as the sparkle of a glancing star 
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** I shoot from hcav'n to gtvie him safe controy/r 

That lent you grace to escape this cursed place ; 

To heaven, that here has try'd "your youth, 4sot> 

Your faith, your patience, and 'your truth. 

And sent you thro* these hard essays 

With a crown of deathless pfaise. 

\Tken tie two first Spirits advance -undispeak attemattly 
the following linty, which MiltON ctUh ipUoguizing. 
To the ocean now I fly. 
And those happy climes that lye 
Where day never shuts his eye 
Up in the broad fields of the sky : ' 
There I suck the liquid air, 
All amidst the gardens fair 
Of Hesperus, and his Daughters three, 43^ 
That sing about the golden tree. 

Along the crisped shades and bowers 
Revels the spruce and jocund Spring ; 
The Graces and the rosy-bosom'd Hours 
Thither all their bounties bring ; 
There eternal Summer dwells, 
And west-winds with musky wing 
About the cedarn alleys fling 
)«lard and Cassia's balmy smells. 

How my task is smoothly done, 440 

I can fly or I can run 

Q^i^^^ly *** *^^ green earth's end,' 

Where th^ bow'd welkin slow doth bend ; 
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And from thence can soar as soon 
To the corners of the moon. 
Mortals that would follow me. 
Love Virtue, she alone is free : 
She can teach you how to climb 
• Higher than the sphery chime ; 
Or, if Virtue feeble were, 450 

Heaven itself would stoop to her. 

Chorus. Taught by virtue, you may clM 
Higher than the sphery chime ; 
Or y if Virtue feeble were^ 
Heaven itself would stoop to her» 



THE END. 
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SPOKEN BY "- 

EUFHROSYNE, WITH A WaND AND CuP. 



Some crtHc, or Vm muck deceived j will asAf 

** fVAat means this wild^ this allegoric masque f 

Beyond all bounds of truth this author shoots i 

Can wands or cups transform men into brutes P- 

'lis idle stuffr—Andyet I* II prove it true i 

Attend ', for sure I mean it not of you* 

The mealy fop f that tastes my cup, may try. 

How quick the ckange from beau to butterfly \ 

But o'er tke Insed skould the Brute prevail^ 

He grins a monkey with a length ofto^L lo 

One stroke oftkisy* as sure as Cupid's arrow. 

Turns tke warmyoulk into a wanton sparrow* 

Nay, tke cold prude becomes a slave to love. 

Feels a new warmtk, and cooes a billing dove, 

Tke sly coquet, wkose artful tears beguile 

Unwary kearts, weeps a false crocodile. 

Dull poring pedants, shocked at truth's keen ligkt. 

Turn moles, and plunge again in friendly nigkt'. 

Misers grow vultures, of rapacious mind. 

Or more than vultures, tkey devi^ur tktir kind; «o 



• Tli«WancU 
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FlaWrtrs cameUons, creeping on the grmmdy 

With ev*'ry changing colour changing round. 

The party-fooly beneatk his heuBvy iomdy 

Drudges ct driven ttss thro* dirty road. 

While guzzling sots, their spouses sayy are hogs ; 

And snarling critics^ authors swear y are dogs. 

But to be gravey I hope we^ve prov'd at leaft^ 

All vice is folly, and makes man a beast. s:8 
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TO 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

WILLIAM, 

DUKE OF GLOUCESTER. 



May it please your jRoyal Highness, 

^ HEN I presumed to solicit the honour of laying 
the subsequent trifle at jour Roy ai Highnesses feet, 
it was not -without a thorough consciousness ofthd 
little (falue of the offering I was going to mahe; but 
I considered^ inean as it was, it would serve as a 
testimony of my devotion ; and to a Prince happy 
in his love of the arts, nothing could be unaccept'- 
able, which bore the remotest analogy to them. 

How far the Comic Opera, under proper regulations^ 
has a right to be acknowledged for a junior offspring 
of the Drama, and as such become candidate for a 
share of public encouragement, I shall not pretend to 
determine ; but if it can be rendered an agreeable 
amusement, the English Theatre has never scrupled 
to adopt what was capable of pleasing there; and 
though as a work of genius, it is bjy no means to be 
set in competition with good Tragedies and Comedies^ 
it may, I apprehend, be permitted as an occasional 
relief to them, wiiliout bringing either our ta^te or 
understanding into question. 
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/ need not inform your Royal Highness, that irv 
France, where the stage has been cultivated with more- 
care, and * success, than in any other country, this 
species of entertainment is received with very great 
applause ; nor is it thought an injury to Comeille, 
and Moliere, that the pieces of yJnseaume andFavart, 
meet with success^ 

It is true, among the French, Comic Operas have 
very often the advantage of being extremefy well writ- 
ten; of which y On ne s'avise jamais de tout, Le Roy 
et le Fermier, and some others, are an instance', nor 
would the best composition of the greatest master, 
make a very contemptible poem pass oji an audience: 
I wish I could assert with truth, that in this respect 
we fall nothing behind our neighbours, and that 
what I here present to your Royal Hii^hness, might 
lay claim to some degree of merit, even in the writing: 
but though I cannot do this, permit me to say, I have 
attempted to render it a little interesting^ and not 
wholly undiverting, as far as the music, my principal' 
care, would give me leave. 

But I humbly beg your Royal Highness* s pardon;- 
in applying to the connoisseur, I forget that I am at 
the same time addressing a Great Prince : indeed,. 



* This assenion can never be admitted— He who prefers the tedious harangue 
of French Dramits to the business and passioo of our own, will never write better 
than Bickerstaff. 

. THE KDITOA. 
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there is a subject on which I could dwell with the 
truest pleasure; but I am too well instructed in your 
Boyal Highness* s character, to dare to offend you 
with a language which forms and customs too often 
impose upon princes, a necessity of hearing; I mean 
their own praise; to those who are most deserving, 
99er least welcome, 

I tlierefore, subscribe myself. 
With the profoundest respect. 

May it please your Royal Highness, 
Your Royal Highness* s. 
Most obedient. 

Most devoted, and 
Most humble servant, 

THE AUTHOR. 
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Of this man little is known, and that little, 
unhappily, is not good. He is a native of the 
'kingdom of Ireland, and, we believe, went out 
with Lord Chesterfield as a private Secretary, 
when his Lordship was Lord Lieutenant. 

We find him also an Officer of Marines, but he 
' left the service with imputed infamy from prac- 
tices at which humanity shudders, and decency 
hides the head. 

It hurts us to pursue the narrative — an irre- 
claimable depravation of appetite rendered him 
an exile from his c«)untry: in some foreign sink 
of debauchery and wretchedness, he perhaps even 
yet lingers, a striking monument of the absur- 
dity of that maxim, which teaches, that an au- 
thor's life may be best known in his Works. 

The writings of Bickerstaff are uniformly 
marked with much purity and simplicity. — Had 
he/.z/tf^as hczurcte this little book were perfed — 
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there would not then have been one Page which 

we could ivish to BLOT. 

His Dramatic Produdlions are in number 19. 



Leucotboet 


- 1756 


The Hypocrite, - - 


— M 


Thomas and Sally, - 


- 1760 


The Ephesian Matron, - 


1769 


^Love in a Village ^ 


- 176a 


Dr* Last in his Chariot, - 


J766 


•Maid of the Mill, 


- 1765 


The Captive, - - 


, ,. 


Daphne and Amintor, 


- 1765 


A School for Fathers, - 


1770 


Plain Dealer, 


- 1766 


Its Well its no TVorse, - 


1770 


Love in the City, - 


- 1767 


The Recruiting Serjeant, 




Lionel and Clarissa, 


- 1768 


He Would if He Could, - 


1771 


The Absent Man, - 


- 


SuUana, - (not printed.) 


•The Padlock, - 


- ^— 







Tbe jdeces distinguitbed by Atteriskt ire ill tbit noir distinguiab 
tbis Autbor. 



Bij 
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Like Pamela, is one of those delusions which fre- 
quently destroy the proper subordination of society. 
The village beauty, whose simplfcity and innocence 
are her native charms, smitten with the reveries of 
rank and splendor, becomes affected and retired, dis- 
daining her situation and eveiy one about her. So 
much for the tendency of such pieces. 

Dramatic exhibition has ever its force in propor- 
tion to the unacquaintance of the spectator with life — 
its vraisemblance is more certain and striking to the 
artUss RUSTIC, than the cultivated inhabitants of a ca- 
pital. — I know no surer steps to corrupt the primitive 
simplicity of a village remote from the capital, than to 
introduce a Theatrical company — Romance among 
unfurnished heads makes dreadful havock indeed. 

The literary merit of this piece (if it have any) is like 
that of the Novel from which it sprung. For laughter 
it has no food — Sentiment, insipid sentiment, gives it 
what colouring it has. — As a dramatic exhibition, the 
pleasure produced must be from its Music. 

Either as considering its Dialogue or its Air, we think 
it much interior to the Author's Love in A Village. 
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1 HERE is scarce a language in Europe, in which there is not 
a play takcri from our romance of Pamela : in Italian and 
French particularly, several writers of the first eminence have 
chosen it for the subjcdl of different dramas. 

The little piece now ventured into the world, owes its origin 
to the same source : not only the general subject is drawn from 
Pamela, but almost every circumstance in it. Tne reader will 
almost immediately recoiled^ the courtship of Parson Williams 
—the squire's jealousy and behaviour in consequence of it j and 
the difficulty he had to prevail with himself to marry the girl, 
notwithstanding his passion for her — the miller is a close copy 
of Goodman Andrews— Ralph is imagined, from the wild son 
which he is mentioned to have had — Theodosia, from the young 
lady of quality, with whom Mr. B. through his sister's persua- 
sion, is said to have been in treaty before his marriage with Pa • 
mcla— even the gipsies are borrowed from a trifling incident in 
the latter part of the work. 

In prosecuting this plan, which he has varied from the origi- 
nal, as far as he thought convenient, the author has made sim- 
plicity his principal aim. His scenes, on account of the music, 
which could not be perfedl Without such a mixture, necessarily 
consist of serious and buffoon. He knows grossness and insi- 
pidity lay in his way : whether he has had art enough to avoid 
stumbling upon them, the candid public are left to determine. 
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d by Google 




THE 

MAID OF THE MILL. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

A rural prospeSl^ with a mill at work. Several people 
employed a6out ; on one side a house j Patty reading 
in the window \ on the other a barUy where Fannv 
sits mending a net; Giles appears at a distance in the 
mill] Fairfield and Ralph taking sacks from a 
cart. 

CHORUS. 

Free from stfrrow^ fret from strife^ 

O how blest the miller's life / 
Chearful working through the day^ 
Still he laughs and sings away. 

Nought can vex him^ 

Nought perplex him^ 
While there's grist to make him gay. 
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DUET. 

Let the great enjoy the blessings 

By indulgent fortune sent : 
What can wealthy can grandeur offer lo 

More than plenty and content. 

Fai. Well done, well done ; 'tis a sure sign work 
goes on merrily when folks sing at it. Stop the mill 
there ; and dost hear, son Ralph, hoist yon sacks of 
flour upon this cart, lad, and drive it up to lord Aim- 
worth's ; coming from London last night with strange 
company, no doubt there are calls enough for it by 
this time. 

RaL Ay feyther, whether or not, there's no doubt 
but you'll find enow for a body to do. 20 

Fai. What dost mutter ? Is't not a strange plague 
that thou can'st never go about any thing with a good 
will ; murrain take it, what's come o'er the boy ? So 
then thoii wilt not set a hand to what I have desired 
thee! 

RaL Why don't you speak to suster Pat to do 
something then ? I thought when she came home to us 
"after my old lady's death, she was to have been of 
some use in the house ; but instead of that, she sits 
there all day, reading outlandish books, dressed like 
a fine madumasel, and the never a word you says to 
she. 32 

Fai, Sirrah, don't speak so disrespeftfully of thy 
sister j thou wilt never have the tithe of lier deserts. 
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Ral. Why I'll read and write with her for what 
she dares ; and as for playing on the hapsicols, I thinks 
her rich good mother might have learn'd her some- 
thing more properer, seeing she did not remember to 
leave her a legacy at last. 

Fai. That's none of thy business, sirrah. 40 

Ral. A farmer's wife painting pictures, and play- 
ing on the hapsicols ; why I'll be hang'd now, for all 
as old as she is, if she knows any more about milking 
a cow, than I do of sewing a petticoat. 

Fau Ralph, thou hast been drinking this morning. 

RaL Well, if so be as I have, it's nothing out of 
your pocket, nor mine neither. 

Fai. Who has been giving thee liquor, sirrah ? 

Ral, Why it was wind — a gentleman guve me. 

Fai. A gentleman ! . 50 

Ral. Yes, a gentleman that's come piping hot 
from London : he is below at the Cat and Bagpipes ; 
I cod he rides a choice bit of a nag^ I dare to say 
she'd fetch as good as forty pound at ever a fair in all 
England. 

Fai. A fig's end for what she'd fetch ; mind thy 
business, or by the lord Harry- 

Ral. Why I won't do another hand's turn to-day 
now, so that's flat. 

Fai. Thou wilt not— 60 

Ral. Why no I wont j so what argufies your put- 
ting yourself in a passion, feythcr ! I've promised to go 
back to the gentleman ; and I don't know but what 
he's a lord too, and mayhap he may do more for me 
than you thinks of. 
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Fat. Well, son Ralph, run thy gait ; but remem- 
ber I tell thee, thou wilt repent this untowardness. 

Rai, Why, how shall I repent it ? Mayhap you'll 
turn me out of your service ; a match ; with all hearts 
— I cod I don*t care three brass pins. 70 

AIR. 

If that'' s all you want, who the plague will be sorry f 
'Twere better by half to dig stones in a quarry ; 
For my share Pm weary of what is got hft : 
Slfiesh I Kerens such a rackety such scolding and coiling^ 
YouWe never content, but when folks are a toiling^ 
And drudging like horses from morning 'till night. 

You think Pm afraid, but the difference to shew you ; 
First yonder's your shovel ; your sacks too I throw you ; 

Henceforward take care of your matters who will ; 
Thefre welcome to slave for your wages who need 'em, 
Tol lol derol lol, I have purchased my freedom, 81 

And never hereafter shall work at the mill. 



SCENE IL 



Fairfield, Patty. 

Fai. Dear heart, dear heart ! I protest this ungra- 
cious boy puts me quite beside myself. Patty, my dear 
come ^ down into the yard a little, and keep me com- 
pany — and you, thieves, vagabonds, gipsies, out here, 
'tis you who debauch my son. 
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AIR. 

Pat. In love to pine and lanoruishy 

Yet know your passion vain ; 
To harbour heart-felt anguish^ 90 

Yet fear to tell your pain. 

What powers unrelenting^ 
Severer ills inventing. 
Can sharpen pangs like these \ 

Where days and nights tormenting^ 
Yield not a moment's easel 

Fai, Well, Patty, Master Goodman, my lord's 
steward, has been with me just now, and I find we are 
like to have great doings ; his lordship has brought 
down Sir Harry Sycamore and his family, and there 
is more company expefted in a few days. 101 

Pat, I know Sir Harry very well ; he is by marriage 
a distant relation of my lord's. 

Fai. Pray what sort of a young body is the dailgh- 
ter there ? I think she used to be with you at the castle, 
three or four summers ago, when my young lord was 
out upon his travels. 

Pat, Oh ! very often ; she was a great favourite of 
my lady's : pray father is she come down? 109 

Fai, Why you know the report last night, about my 
lord's going to be married ; by what I can learn she is ; 
and there is likely to be a nearer relationship between 
the families, ere long. It seems, his lordship was not 
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over willing for the match, but the friends on both 
sides in London pressed it so hard : then there's a 
swinging fortune : master Goodman tells me a matter 
of twenty or thirty thousand pounds. 117 

Pat. If it was a million, father, it would not be more 
than my lord Aimworth deserves ; I suppose the wed- 
ding will be celebrated here at the mansion-house. 

fat. So it is thought, as soon as things can be pro- 
perly prepared And now, Patty, if I could but see 

thee a little merry — Come, bless thee, pluck up thy 
spirits — To be sure thou hast sustained, in the death 
of thy lady, a heavy loss ; she was a parent to thee 
nay, and better, inasmuch as she took thee when thou 
wert but a babe, and gave thee an education which thy 
natural parents could not afford to do. 

Pat, Ah ! dear father, don't mention what, perhaps, 
has been my greatest misfortune. 130 

Fat. Nay then, Patty, what's become of all thy sense, 
that people talk so much about? But I have some- 
thing to say to thee which I would have thee consider 

seriously. 1 believe I need not tell thee, my child, 

that a young maiden, after she is marriageable, especi- 
ally if she has any thing about her to draw people's no- 
tice, is liable to ill tongues, and a many cross accidents ; 
so that the sooner she's out of harm's way the better. 

Pat. Undoubtedly, father, there are people enough 
who watch every opportunity to gratify their own 
malice ; but when a young woman's condu6l is un- 
blaracable— 142 

fat. Why, Patty, there may be something in that; 
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but you know slander will leave spots, where malice 
finds none : I say, then, a young woman's best safe- 
guard is a good husband. Now there is our neigh- 
bour, Farmer Giles ; he is a sober, honest, industrious 
young fellow, and one of the wealthiest in these parts ; 
he is greatly taken with thee; and it is not the first 
time I have told thee I should be glad to have him for 
a son-in-law. i5i» 

Pat. And I have told you as often, father, I would 
submit myself entirely to your dire6lion ; whatever 
you think proper for me, is so. 

Fat. Why that's spoken like a dutiful, sensible girl ; 

get thee in, then, and leave me to manage it — 

Perhaps our neighbour Giles is not a gentleman ; but 
what are the greatest part of our country gentlemen 
good for? 159 

Pat, Very true, father. The sentiments, indeed, 
We frequently little correspondence with the condi- 
tion ; and it is according to them alone we ought to 
regulate our esteem. 

AIR. 

What art outward forms and skews^ 

To an homst heart compared? 
Oft the rustiCy wanting those^ 

Has the nobler portion shared. 

Oft we see the homely fower 

Bearing at the hedge's side 
Virtues of more sovereign powW ^ 7° 

Than the garden's gayest pride^ 
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SCENE III. 



Fairfield, Giles. 

Giles. Well, master Fairfield, you and Miss Pat 
have had a long discourse together ; did you tell her 
that I was come down ? 

fat. No, in truth, friend Giles ; but I mentioned 
our affair at a distance; and I think there is no fear. 

Giles. That's right — and when shall us — ^You do 
know I have told you my mind often and often. 

fai. Farmer, give us thy hand ; nobody doubts 
thy good will to me and my girl ; and you may take 
my word, I would rather give her to thee than an- 
other J for I am main certain thou wilt make her a 
good husband. 183 

Giies. Thanks to your good opinion, master Fair- 
field ; if such be my hap, I hope there will be no cause 
of complaint. 

Fai. And I promise thee my daughter will make 
thee a choice wife. But thou know'st, friend Giles, 
that I, and all belongs to me, have great obligations 
to lord Aimworth*s family; Patty, in particular, 
would be one of the most ungrateful wretches this day 
breathing if she was to do the smallest thing contrary 
to their consent and approbation, 193 

Giles. Nay, nay, 'tis well enough known to all the 
country, she was the old lady's darling. 

Fai. Well, masjer Giles, I'll assure thee she is not 
one whit less obliged to my lord himself. When hie 
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mother was taken off so suddenly, and his affairs called 
him up to London, if Patty would have remained at the 
castle, she might have had the command of all ; or if 
she would have gone any where else, he would have 
paid for her fixing, let the cost be what it would. 2oe 

Giles. Why, for that manner, folks did not spare to 
say, that my lord had a sort of a sneaking kindness 
for her himself: and I remember, at one time, it was 
'rife all about the neighbourhood, that she was a6lually 
to be our lady. 

FaL Pho, pho ! a pack of woman's tales. 

Giles. Nay, to be sure they'll say any thing. 209 

Fai. My lord's a man of a better way of thinking, 
friend Giles — ^but this is neither here nor there to our 
business Have you been at the castle yet ? 212 

Giles. Who I ! Bless your heart I did not hear a 
syllable of his lordship's being come down, 'till your 
lad told me. 

Fai. No! why then go up to my lord, let him 
know you have a mind to make a match with my 
daughter ; hear what he has to say to it ; and after- 
wards we will try if we can't settle matters. 219 

Giles. Go up to my lord ! I cod if that be all, I'll 
do it with the biggest pleasure in life. — But where's 
Miss Pat ? Might one not ax her how she do ? 

Fai. Never spare it ; she's within there. 

Giles. I sees her — odd rabbit it, this hatch is locked 

now Miss Pat Miss Patty — She makes believe 

not to hear me. 

Cij 
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Fau Well, well, never mind ; thou'lt come and 
eat a morsel of dinner with us. 

Giies. Nay, but just to have a bit of a joke with her 

at present Miss Pat, I say won't you open the 

door? 231 

AIR. 

Hark / 'tis I your own true lover ^ 
After walking three long miles. 
One kind look at least discover^ 
Come and speak a word to Giles. 
Tju alone my heart I fix on : 
Ah, you little cunning vixen I 
I can see your roguish smiles. 
Addslidsl my mind is so possest. 
Till we* re sped, I shan't have rest ; &40 

Only say the thing's a bargain. 
Here an you like it. 
Ready to strike it, 
There's at once an end of arguing : 
I'm her's, she*s mine ; 
Thus we seal, and thus we sign. 



SCENE IF. 



Fairfield, Patty. 

Fai. Patty, child, why would'st not thou open the 
door for our neighbour Giles ? 
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Pat, Really, father, I did not know what was the 
matter. 250 

FaL Well, another time ; he'll be here again pre- 
sently. He's gone up to the castle, Patty; thou 
know'st it would not be right for us to do any thing 
without giving his lordship intelligence, so I have sent 
the fanner to let him know that he is willing, and we 
are willing ; and with his lordship's approbation — 

Pat, Oh dear father — what are you going to say ? 

Fai. Nay child, I would not have stirr'd a step for 
fifty pounds, without advertising his lordship before- 
hand. 260 

Pat, "But surely, surely, you have not done this 
rash, this precipitate- thing. 

Fai, How rash, how is it rash, Patty ? I don't un- 
derstand thee. 

Pat, Oh, you have distress'd mc beyond imagina- 
tion — ^but why would you not give me notice, speak 
to me first ? 

Fai, Why han't I spoken to thee an hundred times ? 
No, Patty, 'tis thou that would'st distress me, and 
thou'lt break my heart. 270 

Pat. Dear father! 

Fai, All I desire is to see thee well settled; and now 
that I am likely to do so, thou art not contented ; I 
am sure the farmer is as sightly a clever lad as any 
in the country ; and is he not as good as we ? 

Pat, 'Tis very true, father; I am to blame; pray 
forgive me. 

Ciii 
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Fau Forgive thee I Lord help thee, my child, I am 
not angry with thee ; but quiet thyself, Patty, and 
theu'lt s<^e all this will turn out for the best. 280 



Patty. 

What will become of me?— my lord will certainly 
imagine this is done with my consent — Well, is he 
not himself going to be married to a lady, suitable to 
him in rank, suitable to him in fortune, as this farmer 
is to me ; and' under what pretence can I refuse the 
husband my father has found for me ! Shall I say 
that I have dared to raise my inclinations above my 
condition, and presumed to love, where my duty 
taught me only gratitude and respedl? Alas I who 
could live in the house with lord Aimworth, see him, 
converse with him, and not love him \ I have this 
consolation, however, my folly is yet undiscovered to 
any ; else, how should I be ridiculed and despised } 
nay, would not my lord himself despise me, especially, 
if he knew that I have more than once construed his 
natural affability and politeness into sentiments as un-> 
worthy of him, as mine are bold and extravagant. 
Unexampled vanity ! did I possess any thing capable 
of attra^ing such a notice, to what purpose could a 
man of his distin^ion cast his eyes on a girl, poor. 
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meanly born, and indebted for every thing to the ill • 
placed bounty of his family i 309 

AIR. 
Ah ! why ikouU fatty pursuing 

A wretched thing like me^ 
Heap ruin thus on ruin^ 

And add to misery t 
The griefs / languished under ^ 

In secret let me share i 
Bui this new stroke of thunder^ 

Is more than I can bear, 310 



SCENE VL 



Changes to a Chamber in Lord Aimworth'j House, 
Sir Harry Sycamore, Theodosia. 

S, Har, Well, but Theodosia, child, you are quite 
unreasonable. 

The, Pardon me, papa, it is not I am unreasonable : 
when I gave way to my inclinations for Mr. Mervin, 
he did not seem less agreeable to you and my mama 
than he was acceptable to me. It is, therefore, you 
have been unreasonable, in first encouraging his ad- 
dresses, and afterwards forbidding him your house, 
in order to bring me down here, to force me on a 
gentleman 320 

S. Har. Force you, Dossy, what do you mean ! By 
the la, I would not force you on the Czar of Muscovy. 
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The. And yet, papa, what else can you call it? for 
tho' lord Aimworth is extremely attentive and oblig- 
ing, I assure you he is by no means one of the most 
ardent of lovers. 

5. Har. Ardent, ah ! there it is ; you girls never 
think there is any love, without kissing and hugging ; 
but you shou*d consider, child, my lord Aimworth is 
a polite man, and has been abroad in France and 
Italy, where these things are not the fashion ; ^ I re- 
member when I was on my travels, among the ma- 
dames and signorasy we never saluted more than the 
tip of the ear. 334 

TA€. Really, papa, you have a very strange opinion 
of my delicacy ; I had no such stuff in my thoughts. 

5. Har. Well come, my poor Dossy, I see you are 
chagrin'd, but you know it is not my fault ; on the con- 
trary, I assure you, I had always a great regard for 
young Mervin, and should have been very glad 

The, How then, papa, could you join in forcing me 
to write him that strange letter, never to see me 
more ; or how indeed could I comply with your com- 
mands ? what must he think of me ? 344 

5. Har. Ay, but hold, Dossy, your mama convinced 
me that he was not so proper a son-in-law for us as 
Lord Aimworth. 

T/ie. Convinced you ! Ah, my dear papa, you were 
not convinced. 

5. Har, What don't I know when I am convinced? 

TAe. Why no, papa; because your good-nature 
and easiness of temper is such, that you pay more rc- 
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spe6t to the judgment of mamay and less to your own, 
than you ought to do. 354 

S. Har. Well, but Dossy, don*t you see how your 
mama loves me ; if my finger does but ache, she's like 
a bewitched woman ; and, if I was to die, I don't be- 
lieve she would outlive the burying of me : nay she 
has told me as much herself. 

The. Her fondness indeed is very extraordinary. 

S. Har, Besides, could you give up the prospeft of 
being a countess, and mistress^of this fine place ? 

The. Yes, truly could I. 36^ 

AIR. 

With the man that I love, was I desthCd to dxoell^ 
On a mountain, a moor, in a cot, in a cell. 
Retreats the most barren, most desert, tuould be 
Mare pleasing than courts or a palace to me. 

Let the vain and the venal, in wedlock aspire 

To what folly esteems, and the vulgar admire ; 

I yield them the bliss, where their wishes are placed, 370 

Insensible creatures ! 'tis all they can taste. 



SCENE VII. 



Sir Harry, Theodosia, Lady Sycamore* 

Z. Syc. Sir Harry, where are you I 
S. Har. Here, my lamb. 
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L, Syc. I am just come from looking over his lord- 

8hip*s family trinkets. Well, Miss Sycamore, you 

are a happy creature, to have diamonds, equipage, title, 
all the blessings of life pour*d thus upon you at once. 

The, Blessings, madam ! Do you think then I am 
such a wretch as to place my felicity in the possession 
of any such trumpery. 380 

L, Syc. Upon my word. Miss, you have a very dis- 
dainful manner of expressing yourself; I believe 
there are very few young women of fashion, who 
would think any sacrifice they could make too much, for 
them. — Did you ever hear the like of her. Sir Harry ? 

5. Har, Why, my dear, I have just been talking to 
her in the same strain, but whatever she has got in 
her head 388 

L. Syc, Oh, it is Mr. Mervin, her gentleman of 
Bucklersbury. — Fye, Miss, marry a cit! Where is 
your pride, your vanity ; have you nothing of the per- 
son of distinction about you ? 

S. Har, Well, but my lady, you know I am a piece 
of a cit myself, as I may say, for my great-grandfather 
was a dry-salter. 

The, And yet, madam, you condescended to marry 
my papa. 397 

L, Syc, Well, if I did miss, I had but five thousand 
pounds to my portion, and Sir Harry knows I was 
past eight and thirty, before I would listen to him. 

S, Har, Nay, Dossy, that's true, your mama own'd 
eight and thirty, before we were married : but by the 
la, my dear, you were a lovely angel ; and by candle* 
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light nobody would have taken you for above five and 
twenty. 405 

X. Syc. Sir Harry, you remember the last time I 
was at my lord duke's. 

S. Har. Yes, my love, it was the very day your little 
bitch Minxey pupt. 

L. Syc. And pray what did the whole family say ; 
my lord John, and my lord Thomas, and my lady Du- 
chess in particular ? Cousin, says her Grace to me— 
for she always called me cousin — 413 

The. Well, but madam, to cut this matter short at 
once, my father has a great regard for Mr. Mervin, 
and would consent to our union with ^1 his heart. 

L. Syc. Do you say so, Sir Harry ? 

S.Har. Who, I, love! 

X. Syc. Then all my care and prudence are come 
to nothing. 420 

S. Har. Well, but stay my lady — Dossy, you are 
always making mischief. 

The. Ah ! my dear sweet— 

X. Syc. Do miss, that's right, coax 

TAe. No, madam, I am not capable of any such 
meanness. 

X. Syc. 'Tis very civil of you to contradifl me how- 
ever. 

5. Har. Eh ! what's that—hands off Dossy, don't 
come near me. 43^ 
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AIR. 

WAy hew now miss pert^ 

Do you think to divert 
My anger by fawning and stroking t 

Would you make nu a fool 

Tour play^tking^ your tool ? 
Was ever young minx so provoking ? 

Get out of my sights 

' Twould T^e serving you rights 
To lay a sound dose of the lash on ; 

Contradid your mama^ 440 

Pve M mind by the la ! 
But I won't put myself in a passion. 

SCENE VllL 



Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, Lord Aimworth, 
Giles. 

L. Aim* Come farmer, you may come in, there are 
none here but friends.-^Sir Harry, your servant. 

5. Har. My lord, I kiss your lordship's hands-— I 
hope he did not overhear us squabbling — " I have 
«* been chattering here with my wife and daughter, 
** my lord— We have been examining your lord- 
•♦ ship's pictures. 449 

Z. Aim. «* I flatter myself, then her ladyship found 
" something to entertain her ; there are a few of 
«* them counted tolerable." -Well now, master 
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Giles what is it you have got to say to me ? If I can 
do yr-ii any service, this company will give yoii leave 
to speak. 

Giles. I thank your lordship, I has not got a great 
deal to say ; I do come to your lordship about a little 
business, if you'll please to give me the hearing. 458 

L. Aim, Certainly, only let me know what it is. 

Giles, Why an please you my lord, being left alone, 
as I may say, feyther dead, and all the business upon 
my own hands, I do think of settling and taking a 
wife, and am come to ax your honour's consent. 

L. Aim, My consent, farmer ! if that be necessary, 
you have it with all my heart — 1 hope you have taken 
care to make a prudent choice. 

Giles. Why I do hope so, my lord. 

L, Aim. Well, and who is the happy fair one ? Does 
she live in my house ? 469 

Giles. No, my lord, she does not live in your house^ 
but she's a parson of your acquaintance. 

L. Aim. Of my acquaintance 1 

GiUs. No oiience, I hope your honour. 

L, Aim. None in the least : but how is she an ac» 
quaintance of mine ? 

GiUs, Your lordship do know Miller Fairfield ? 

L. Aim. Well- 

Giles. And Patty Fairfield, his daughter, my lord ? 

L. Arm. Ay is it her you think of marrying ? 

Giles, Why, if so be as your lordship has no objec- 
tion ; to be sure w.e will do nothing without your con- 
sent and approbation. 482 
D 
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L, Aim. Upon my word, farmer, you have made an 
excellent choice — It is a god-daughter of my mother*s, 
madam, who was bred up under her care, and I pro- 
test I do not know a more amiable young woman. 

But are you sure, farmer, that Patty herself is inclin- 
able to this match. 

Giles. O yes, my lord I am sartain of that. 489 

L, Aim, Perhaps then she desired you to come and 
ask my consent? 

Giles, Why as far as this here, my lord ; to be sure, 
the miller did not care to publish the banns, without 
making your lordship acquainted — But I hope your 
honour's not angry with 1. 

L, Aim, Angry farmer I why should you think so ? — 
what interest have 1 in it to be angry ? 

5. Har. And so, honest farmer, you are going to 
be married to little Patty Fairfield ? She's an old ac- 
quaintance of mine ; how long have you and she been 
sweethearts? 501 

Giles, Not a long while, an please your worship. 

5. Har, Well, her father's a good warm fellow ; I 
suppose you take care that she brings something to 
make the pot boil ? 

L, Syc, What does that concern you. Sir Harry ? 
how often must I tell you of meddling in other peo- 
ple's affairs ? 
S, Har, My lord, a penny for your thoughts. 509 

L, Aim, 1 beg your pardon. Sir Harry ; upon my 
word, I did not think where I was. 5 1 1 

Giles. Well then, your honour, Til make bold to 
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be taking my leave ; I may say you gave consent for 
Miss Patty and I to go on. 

Z. Aim. Undoubtedly, fanner, if she approves of 
It : but are you not afraid that her education has ren- 
dered her a little unsuitable for a wife for you ? 
L. Syc, Oh my lord, if the girPs handy— 

5. Har, Oh, ay — ^when a girl's handy 519 

Giles. Handy \ Why, saving respeft, there's nothing 
comes amiss to her ; she's cute at every varsal kind of 
thing. 

AIR. 

Odd^s mylife^ search England over^ 
An you match her in her station^ 
I* II be bound tojly the nation : 

And be sure as well I love her. 

Do but feel my heart a beatings 
Still her pretty name repeating^ 
Here's the work *tis always at^ 
Pitty, patty ^ pat, pity pat. 5 30 

When she makes the music tinkle^ 
What on y earth can sweater be? 

Then her little eyes so twinkle, 
'Tis a feast to hear and see. 



Dii 
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SCENE IX, 



Lord Aimworth, Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore. 

S. Har* By dad this is a good merry fellow, is not 
he in love, with his pitty patty — And so my lord you 
have given your consent that he shall marry your mo- 
ther's old housekeeper. Ah, well, 1 can see 

L. Aim, Nobody doubts, Sir Harry, that you are 
very clear-sighted. 540 

5. Har, Yes, yes, let me alone, I know what's 
what : I was a young fellow once myself; and I should 
have been glad of a tenant, to take a pretty girl off 
my hands now and then, as well as another. 

L, Aim. I protestmy dear friend, I doa't understand 
you. 

L. Syc, Nor nobody else — Sir Harry you are going 
at some beastliness now. 548 

S. Har, Who I, my lady ? 'Not I, as I hope to live 
and breathe ; *tis nothing to us you know, what my 
lord does before he's married ; when I was a bachelor^ 
I was a devil among the wenches, myself ; and yet I 
vow to George, my lord, since I knew my lady Syca- 
more, and we shall be man and wife eighteen years, 
if we live till next-Candlemas-day, I never had to 
do- 

L, Syc. Sir Harry, come out of the room, I desire. 

5. Har. Why, what's the matter, my lady, I did 
not say any harm ? 559 
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L, Syc, I see what you are driving at, you want to 
make me faint. 

S, Hat. I want to make you faint, my lady ! 

L, Syc. Yes you do — and if you don't come out this 
instant I shall fall down in the chamber — I beg, my 
lord, you won't speak to him. — Will you come out. 
Sir Harry. 

5. Har, Nay, but my lady ! 

L. Syc, No, I will have you out. 568 



SCENE X. 

Lord Aimworth. 

This worthy Baronet, and his lady, are certainly a 
very whimsical coupk ; however, their daughter is 
perfeftly amiable in every respeft : and yet I am sorry 
1 have brought her down here ; for can I in honour 
marry her, while my affedlions are engaged to another } 
To what does the pride of condition and the censure 
of the world force me ! Must I then renounce the 
only person that can make me happy ; because, be- 
cause what ? because she's a miller's daughter ? Vain 
pride, and unjust censure ! has she not all the graces 
that education can give her sex ; improved by a genius 
seldom found among the highest ? has she not mo* 
dcsty, sweetness of temper, and beauty of person, ca- 
pable of adorning a rank the most exalted ? But it is 
too late to think of these thiiigs now ; my hand is 
Diij 
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promised, my honour engaged : and if it was not so, 
she has engaged herself; the farmer is a person to 
her mind, and I have authorized their union by my 
approbation. 587 

AIR. 

Tht mad-man thus^ at timest we see. 

With seeming reason blest ; 
His looksy his words^ his thoughts are free. 

And speak a mind at rest. 

But short the cairns of ease and sense. 

And ah I uncertain too ; 
While that idea lives from whence 

At first his frenzy grew, ^y^ 



SCENE XL 



Changes to the prospeSl of the mill. 

Enter Ralph, with Mervin, in a riding dress, 
followed fy Faust, 

Fan, Ah, pray your honour, try if you have not 
something to spare for poor Fanny the gipsey. 

Ral. I tell you, Fan, the gentleman has no change 
about him ; why the plague will you be so trouble- 
some ? 600 

Fan. Lord what is it to you, if his honour has a 
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mind to give me a trifle ? Do pray, gentleman, put 
your hand in your pocket. 

Met, I am almost distradled ! Ungrateful Thcodosia, 
to change so suddenly, and write me such a letter I 
However, I am resolved to have my dismission face to 
lace \ this letter may be forced from her by her mo- 
ther, who I know was never cordially my friend : I 
could not get a sight of her in London, but here they 
will be less on their guard ; and see her I will, by one 
means or other. 611 

Fan, Then your honour will not extend your cha« 
rity? 

AIR. 

/ am youngs and I amfriendless^ 

And poor ^ alas I withal ; 
Sure my sorrows will be endless ; 

In vain for kelp I call. 
Have some pity in your nature ^ 
To relieve a wretched creature^ 

Though the gift be ne'er so small, 620 

May yoUy possessing every blessings 
Still inherit 5ir, all you merit Sir, 

And never know what it is to want ; 

Sweet heaven^ your worship all happiness grant* 
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SCENE XII, 



Ralph, Mervin. 

RaL Now I'll go and take that money from her and 
I have good mind to lick her, so I have. 

Mer* Pho, pr'ythee stay where you are. 

RaL Nay, but I hate to see a toad so devilish 
greedy. 629 

Mtr. Well come, she has not got a great deal, and 
I have thought how she may do me a favour in her 
turn. 

RaL Ay, but you may put that out of your head, 
for I can tell you she won't. ' 

Mer. How so ! 

RaL How so, why she's as cunning as the Devil. 

Mer. O she is — I fancy I understand you. Well, 

in that case, friend Ralph Your name's Ralph, I 

think? 639 

RaL Yes, sir, at your service, for want of a better. 

Mer. I say then, friend Ralph, in that case, we will 
remit the favor you think of, till the lady is in a more 
complying humour, and try if she cannot serve me at 

present in some other capacity -There are a good 

many gipsies hereabout, are there not ? 

RaL Sofdy — 1 have a whole gang of them here in 
our barn ; I have kept them about the place these 
three n^onths, and all on account of she. 

Mer. Really. 645 
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RaL Yea but for your life don't say a word of 

it to any Christian 1 am in love with her. 651 

Mer. Indeed ! 

Ral. Feyther is as mad with me about it, as Old 
Scratch ; and I gets the plague and all of anger ; but 
I don't mind that. 

Mer. Well, friend Ralph, if you are in love, no 
doubt you have some influence over your mistress ; 
don't you think you could prevail upon her, and her 
companions, to supply me with one of their habits, 
and let me go up with them to-day to my lord Aim- 
worth's. 661 

RaL Why do you want to go a mumming ? We 
never do that here but in the Christmas holidays. 

Mer, No matter : manage this for me, and manage 
it with secresy ; and I promise you shall not go un- 
rewarded. 

RaL Oh ! as for that sir, I don'f look for any 
thing, I can easily get you a bundle of their rags : 
but I don't know whether you'll prevail on them to 
go up to my lord's, because they're afraid of a big 
dog that's in the yard : but I'll tell you what I can 
do; I can go up before you and have the dog fast- 
ened, for I know his kennel. 673 

Afer. That will do very well — By means of this 
disguise I shall probably get a sight of her ; and I 
leave the rest to love aud fortune. 
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AIR. 

IVhy quia the merckanty blest with ease^ 

The pleasures of his native seat^ 
To tempt the dangers of the seasy 
And crimes more perilous than these ; 680 

Midst freezing coldy or scorching heat. 

He knows the hardships^ knows the pain^ 
The length of way, but thinks it small'. 
The sweets of what he hopes togain^ 
Undaunted, make him combat al/» 

SCENE Xllf. 



Patty, Ralph, Giles, Fanny. 

Giles* So his lordship was as willing as the -flowers 

in May and as I was coming along, who shou'd I 

meet but your father and he bid me run in all 

haste and tell you— for we were sure you would be 
deadly glad. 690 

Pat, I know not what business you had to go to my 
lord's at all, farmer. 

Giles. Nay, I only did as I was desired— -Master 
Fairfield bid me tell you moreover, as how he wou*d 
have you go up to my lord out of hand, and thank 
him. 

Ral. So she ought ; and take off those cloaths, and 
put on what's more becoming her station ; you know 
my father spoke to you of that this morning too. 
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Pat. Brother, I shall obey my father. 700 

Lye still my heart ; oh ! fatal strohe, t 

That kills at once my hopes and me. 
Giles. Miss Pat! 

Pat. fVhatP 

Giles. j^ay, I only spoke: 

Ral. Take courage, mon, she does butjoke^ 

Come, Sitster, somewhat kinder be. 
Fan. This is a thing the most oddest. 

Some folks are so plaguily modest \ 

r Were we in the case, -i^ 

Ral. Fan. <To be in their place, 

I We'd carry it off with a different face, 
Giles. Thus I take her by the lily hand. 

So soft and white, 
Ral ^jy^y ^Q^ ^^^^»^ j,^-^^^ J 

And kiss her too, mon, never stand, 
['What words can explain 
I My pleasure — my pain ? 
Pat. Giles. "^ it presses, it rises, 

I My heart it surprises, 720 

\^Ican*t keep it down, tko" I'd never so fain. 
Fan. So here the play ends. 

The lovers are friends ; 
Ral. Hush! 

Fan. Tush! 

Giles. Nah ! 

Pat. . Psha ! 

All. What torment's exceeding, what joys are above. 
The pains and the pleasures that wait upon love. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 



A marble portico, ornamented with statues, which opens 
from Lord Aim worth's house ; two chairs near the 
front. 

Enter Lord Aim worth reading. 

In how contemptible a light would the situation I am 
now in shew me to most of the fine men of the pre- 
sent age ? In love with a country girl ; rivalled by a 
poor fellow, one of my meanest tenants, and uneasy 
at it ! If I had a mind to her, I know they would tell 
me, I ought to have taken care to make myself easy 
long ago, when I had her in my power. But I have 
the testimony of my own heart in my favour ; and I 
think, was it to do again, I should a6l as I have done. 
Let's see, what we have here ? perhaps a book may 
compose my thoughts ; [reads and throws the booh away] 
it's to no purpose, I can't read, I can't think, I can't 
do any thing. 1 3 

AIR. 
Ah I how vainly mortals treasure 
Hopes of happiness and pleasure^ 
Hard and doubtful to obtain ; 
By what standards false we measure : 
Still pursuing 
Ways to ruin, 
Seehing bliss, and finding pain, «o 
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SCENE Ih 



Lord Aimworth, Patty. 

Pat, Now coQies the trial : no, n^y sentence is al<^ 
ready pronounc'd, and I will meet iny fate with pru<« 
dence and resolution. 

L Aim. Who's there ? ^ 

Pat. My lord! 

L Aim. Patty Fairfield I 

Pat. I humbly beg pardon, my lord, for pressing 
so abruptly into your presence ; but 1 was told I 
might walk this way ; and I am come by my father's 
commands to thank your lordship for all your fa- 
vours. 3t 

L. Aim. Favours, Patty ! what favours ? I haV^ 
done you none : but why this metamorphosis? I pro- 
test, if you had not spoke, I should not have 
known you; I never saw you wear such clothes a& 
these in my mother's life-time. 

Pat. No, my lord, it was her ladyship's pleasure I 
should wear better, and therefore I obeyed j but it is 
now my duty to dress in a manner more suitable to 
my station, and future prospects in life. 40 

L, Aim. I am afraid, Patty, you are too humble- 
come, sit down — ^nay, I will have it so. — ^What is it I 
have been told to-day, Patty } It seems you are going 
to be married. 

Pat. Yes, my lorS. 

E 
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L, Aim* Well, and don't you think you could have 
made a better choice than farmer Giles ? I should 
imagine your person, your accomplishments, might 
have intitled you to look higher, 49 

Pat, Your lordship is pleased to over-rate my little 
merit : the education I received in your family does 
not intitle me to forget my origin ; and the farmer is 
my equal. 

/.. Aim, In what respefl ? The degrees of rank and 
fortune, my dear Patty, are arbitrary distin6Uons, un- 
worthy the regard of those who consider justly ; the 
true standard of equality is seated in the mind : those 
who think nobly are noble. 58 

Pat, The farmer, my lord, is a very honest man. 

Z. Aim, So he macy : I don't suppose he would 
break into a house, or commit a robbery on the* high- 
way : what do you tell^me of his honesty for ? 

Pat, I did not mean to offend your lordship. 

L, Aim, Offend! I am not offended, Patty; not at 

all offended But is there any great merit in a man's 

being honest ? 

Pat, I don't say there is, my lord. 
' L, Aim* The farmer is an ill-bred, illiterate booby; 
and what happiness can you propose to yourself in 

such a society ? -Then, as to his person, I am sure 

^-But perhaps, Patty, you like him; and if so, I am 
doing a wrong thing. 7* 

; Pat, Upon my word, my lord 

L, Aim, Nay, I see you do : he has had the good 
fortune to please you \ and in thit case, you are cer- 
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taiiily in the right to follow your inclinations. — I must 
tell you one thing, Patty, however — I hope you wont 

think it unfriendly of me But I am determined 

fanner Giles shall not stay a moment on my estate, 
after next quarter-day. 80 

Pat, I hope, my lord, he has not incurred your 
displeasu re 

Z. Aim, That's of no signification. — Could I find 

as many good qualities in him as you do, perhaps • 

But 'tis enough, he's a fellow I don't like ; and as you 
have a regard for him, I would have you advise him 
to provide himself. « 

Pat, My lord, I am very unfortunate. 88 

Z. Aim, She loves him, 'tis plain Come, Patty, 

don't cry; I would not willingly do any thing to 
make you uneasy. — Have you seen Miss Sycamore 
yet ? — I suppose you know she and I are going to be 
married - 

. Pat, So I hear, my lord. Heaven make you 

both happy ! 

L, Aim, Thank you, Patty ; I hope we shall be 
happy. 

Pat, Upon my knees, upon my knees I pray it : 
may every earthly bliss attend you ! may your days 
prove an uninterrupted course of delightful tranquil- 
ity; and your mutual friendship, confidence and love, 
end but with your lives I iob 

L, Aim, Rise, Patty, rise ; say no more — I suppose 
you'll wait upon Miss Sycamore before you go away-^ 

at present I have a little business As I said, Pdtty, 

Eij 
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tion't afflift yourself: I have been somewhat hasty 
tvith regard to the farmer ; but since I see how deep- 
ly you are interested in his affairs, I may possibly 

alter my designs with regard to him ^You know — 

You know, Patty, your marriage with him is no con- 
x:crn of mine — I only speak- ■■ 1 1 1 

AIR. 

My passion in vain I attempt to dissemble; 

TV endeavour to hide it, hut makes it appear : 
Enraptured I gaze ; when I touch her I tremble^ 

And speak to and hear her^ with faW* ring andfe^r. 

By how many cruel ideas tormented! 

My blood's in a ferment ; it freezes^ it bums : 
This moment I wish, what the next is repented; 

While lovcy rage, and jealousy, rack me by turns, 1 19 



SCENE III. 



Patty, Giles. 

Giles. Miss Pat — Odd rabbit it, I thought hb honour 
was here ; and I wish I may die if my heart did not 
jump into my mouth — Come, come down in all haste, 
there's such rig below as you never knew in your bom 
days. 

«* Pat. Rig I 
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•* Giles, Ay, and fun'*— There's as good as forty of 
the tenants, men and maidens, have got upon the lawn 
before the castle, with pipers and garlands ; just for 
all the world as tho'f it wa^ May-day ; and the qui* 
lity's looking at them out of the windows — *Tis as 
true as any thing ; on account of my lord's coming 
home with his new lady — " Look here, I have brought 
<* a string of flowers along with me." 133 

Pat. Well, and what then ? 

Giles, Why I was thinking, if so be as you would 
come down, as we might take a dance together : little 
Sal, farmer Harrow's daughter, of the Green, would 
fain have had me for a partner j but I said as how I'd 
go for one I liked better, one that I'd make apartnet 
for life. .140 

Pat. Did you say so ? 

Giles. Yes, and she was struck all of a heap she 

had not a word to throw to a dog — ^for Sal and I kept 
company once for a little bit. 

Pat. Farmer, I am going to say something to you, 
and I desire you will listen to it attentively. It seems 
you think of our^ being married together. 

Giles. Think I why I think of nothing else ; it's all 
over the place mun, as how you are to be my spouse ; 
and you would not believe what game folks make of 
me. 151 

Pat. Shall I talk to you like a friend, farmer—- 
You and I were never designed for one another ; and 
I am morally certain we should not be happy. 
E iij 
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Gii^s* Oh 1 as for that matter, I never has no words 
with nobody. 

Pat, Shall I speak plainer to you tlien — I don't 
like you. 

Gil€s, No! 

Pat, On the contrary, you are disagreeable to 
ttie— 161 

Giles. Am II 

Pat. Yes, of all things : I deal with you sincerely. 

Giles. Why, I thought, Miss Pat, the affair between 
you and I was all fix'd and settled. 
' Pat. Well, let this undeceive you — Be assured we 
shall never be man and wife. No offer shall persuade, 
no command force me. — ^You know my mind, make 
your advantage of it. 

AIR. 

fVas I sure a iifi: to Uad^ 1 70 

Wretched as the vilest slave f 

Every hardship would / brave ; 
Rudest toil f severest need ; 

Ere yield my hand so coolly y 

To the man who never^ truly. 
Could n^ heart in heeping have* 

Wealth with others success will insure you. 
Where your wit and your person may please ; 

Take to them your love^ 1 conjure you. 

And in mercy set me at ease, 180 
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SCENE IF. 



Giles. 
Here's a turn .1 I don't know what to make of it : 
she's gone mad, that's for sartin; wit and learning 
have crack'd her brain Poor soul, poor soul- 
It is often the case of those who have too much of 
them. — Lord, Lord, how sorry I be — But hold, she 
says I baint to her mind — ^mayn't all this be the effeft 
of modish coyness, to do like the gentlewomen, be- 
cause she was bred among them ? And I have heard 
say, they will be upon their vixen tricks, till they go 
into tlie very church with a man. Icod there's no- 
thmg more likelier ; for it is the cry of one and all, 
that she's the moral of a lady in every thing : and our 
former's daughters, for the matter of that, tho'f they 
have nothing to boast of but a scrap of red ribbon 
about their hats, will have as many turnings and wind- 
ings as a hare, before one can lay a fast hold of them. 
There can no harm come of speaking with master 
Fairfield, however. — Odd rabbit it, how plaguy tart 
she was — I am half vext with myself now that I let 
her go off so. soo 

AIR. 

fVAen a matdf in way ofmArriagtf 
First is courted by a matif 
Let *»n do the best he can. 
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She's so skame-fac'd in her carriage^ 
' Tis with pain the suites began, 

Tho^f mayhap she likes him mainly ^ 

Still she shams it coy and coldi 
Fearing to confess it plainly^ 

Lest the folks should think her bold. 

But the parson comes in sights 2 lO 

Gives the word to bill and coo; 
*Tis a different story quite. 

And she quickly buckles too. 



SCENE V. 



Changes to a view of Lord Aimworth'j houscy andrm-* 
pTOvements ; a seat under a tree, and part of the garden 
wall, with a Chinese pavilion over it ; several country 
people appear dancing, others looking on ; among whom 
are, Mervin, disguised, Ralfh, Fanny, and a 
number of gipsies. After the dancers go off, Theo- 
DOSIA fl«^ Patty enter through a gate supposed to 
have a connexion with the principal building. 

The. Well then, my dear Patty, you will run away 
from us : but why in such a hurry, I have a thousand 
things to say to you \ 
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PaU I shall do myself the honour to pay my duty 
to you some other time, madam ; at present I really 
find myself a little indisposed. &19 

The, Nay, I would by no means lay you under any 
restraint. But methtnks the entertainment we have 
just been taking part of, should have put you into 
better spirits : 1 am not in an over-merry mood my- 
self, yet, 1 swear, I could not look on the diversion ol 
those honest folks, without feeling a certain gaUUde 
ccair. 226 

Pat. Why, indeed, madam, it had one circum- 
stance attending it, which is often wanting to more 
polite amusements 4 that of seeming to give undis- 
sembled satisfadlion to those who were engaged in it. 

The. Oh, infinite, infinite ! to see the chearful, 
healthy looking creatures, toil with such a good will I 
To me there were more genuine charms in their auk- 
ward stumping and jumping about, their rude mea- 
suresj and homespun finery, than in all die dress, 
splendor, and studied graces, of a birth-night ball- 
room. 237 

Pat, 'Tis a very uncommon declaration to be made 
by a fine lady, madam : but certainly, however the 
artful delicacies of high life may dazzle and surprize, 
nature has particular attra6tions, even in a cottage, 
her most unadorned state, which seldom fail to afiedt 
us, tho' we can scarce give a reason for it. 

The, But you know, Patty, I was always a dis- 
tra6led admirer of the country ; no damsel in romance 
was ever fonder of groves and purling streams : had 
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I been born in the days of Arcadia, with my present 
propensity, instead of being a fine lady, as you call 
me, I should certainly have kept a flock of sheep. 

Pat, Well, madam, you have the sages, poets, and 
philosophers, of all ages, to countenance your way 
of thinking. 25 2 

Tht, And you, my little philosophical friend, don't 
you think me in the right too ? 
• PaU Yes, indeed, madam, perfciSlly. 

AIR. 

Truit mty would you taste true pleasure^ 
Without mixture^ without measure. 
No where shall you find the treasure 
Sure as in the sylvan scene : 

Blesty whoy no false glare requiring^ 2<So 

Natures rural sweets admiring j 
Can, from grosser joys retiring^ 
Seeh the simple and serene* 



SCENE Vl. 



Theodosia, Mervin, Fanny. 

Mer, Yonder she is seated ; and, to my wish, most 
fortunately alone. Accost her as I desired. 
the. Heigh! 
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Fan. Heaven bless you, my sweet lady — ^bless your 
honour's beautiful visage, and send you a good hus- 
band, and a great many of them. 

The. A very comfortable wish upon my word : who 
are you, child ? 271 

Fan, A poor gipsey, an* please you, that goes about 
begging from charitable gentlemen and ladies — If you 
have ere a coal or a bit of whiting in your pocket, 1*11 
write you the first letter of your sweetheart's name j 
how many husbands you will have ; and how many 
children, my lady : or, if you'll let me look at your 
line of life, I'll tell you whether it will be long or 
short, happy or miserable. 

The, Oh ! as for that, I know it already — you can- 
not tell me any good fortune, and therefore I'll hear 
none. Go about your business. 282 

Mtr. Stay, madam, stay, [Pretending to lift a paper 
from the ground,'] you have dropt something — Fan, call 
the young gentlewoman back. 

Fan, Lady, you have lost 

The. Pho, pho, I have lost nothing. 

Mer, Yes, that paper, lady ; you dropt it as you got 
up from the chair. — Fan, give it to her honour. 28^ 

Tlie, A letter with my address ! {Takes the paper and 
reads. 1 " Dear Theodosia ! Though the sight of me 
" was so disagreeable to you, that you charged me 
" never to approach you more, I hope my hand-wri- 
" ting can have nothing to frighten or disgust you. I 
" am not far off; and the person who delivers you 
" this, can give you intelligence.** Come hither. 
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child : do you know any thing of the gentleman that 
wrote this ? 

Fan* My lady 299 

The* Make haste run this moment, bring me to him, 
bring him to me; say I wait with impatience; tell 
him I will go, fly any where 

Mer. My life, my charmer ! 

Hit, Oh, Heavens ! Mr. Mervin ! 



SCENE VII. 



Theodosia, Mervin, Sir Harry, Lady Syca- 
more, Fanny, Gipsies. 

Z. Syc. Sir Harry, don't walk so fast, we are not 
running for a wager. 

5. Har. Hough, hough, hough, 

X. Syc, Hey day, you have got a cough; I shall 
have you laid upon my hands presently. 309 

5. Har, No, no, my lady, it's only the old aflkir. 

L, Syc. Come here, and let me tye this handker- 
chief about your neck ; you have put yourself into a 
muck sweat already. {Ties a handkercheif about his neck.'] 
Have you taken your Bardana this morning ? I war- 
rant you not now, though you have been complaining 
of twitches two or three times ; and you know the gouty 
season is coming on. Why will you be so neglectful 
of your health. Sir Harry ? I protest I am forced to 
watch you like an infant, 319 
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5. Har. My lovey takes care of me, and I am ob- 
liged to her. 

X. Syc, Well, but you ought to mind me then, since 
you are satisfied I never speak but for your good.-^ 
I thought. Miss Sycamore, you were to have follow- 
ed your papa and me into the garden.— How far did 
you go with that wench ? 

Tke. They are gipsies, madam, they say. Indeed 
I don't know what they are. 

L, Syc, 1 wish miss, you would learn to give a ra- 
tional answer. 330 

5. Har, Eh! what's that ? gipsies I Have we gip- 
sies here ! Vagrants, that pretend to a knowledge of 
future events ; diviners, fortune-tellers ? 

Fan. Yes, your worship, we'll tell your fortune, or 
her ladyship's, for a crum of bread, or a little broken 
vi6hials : what you throw to your dogs, an please you. 

S, Ear. Broken vi6tuals, hussey ! How do you 
think we should have broken victuals ? — If we are at 
home, indeed, perhaps you might get some such thing 
from the cook : but here we are only on a visit to a 
friend's house, and have nothing to do with the 
kitchen at all. 34 s 

Z. Syc. And do you think. Sir Harry, it is neces- 
sary to give the creature an account. 

5. Hat, No, love, no ; but what can you say to 
obstinate people?— Get you gone, bold face. — I 
once knew a merchant's wife in the city, my lady, 
who had her fortune told by some of those gipsies. 
They said she should die at such a time \ and I war- 
F 
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rant, as sure as the day came, the poor gentlewoman 

aftually died with the conceit. Come, Dossy, 

your mama and I are going to take a walk.— —My 
lady, will you have hold of my arm ? 353 

I. Syc. No, Sir Harry, I choose to go by myself. 

Mer, Now, love, assist me — ITurning to the gipsies.] 

Follow and take all your cues from me Nay, but 

good lady and gentleman, you won't go without re- 
membering the poor gipsies. 

5. Har, Hey ! here is all the gang after us. 

Gip, Pray, your noble honour. 360 

L, Syc, Come back into the garden ; we shall be 
covered with vermin. 

Gip, Out of the bowels of your commiseration. 

L, Syc, They press upon us more and more ; yet 
that girl has no mind to leave them : I shall swoon 
away. 

S, Har, Don't be frighten'd, my lady ; let me ad- 
vance. 

AIR. 

You vile pack of vagabonds, what do you mean t 

IHl maul you rascallionsf 370 

Ye tatter-demalHons 

If one of you come witkin reach of jwy cane. 

Suck cursed assurance^ 

* Its past all endurance, 

Nay^ nay^ pray come away. 
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They*Te lyars and thiiveSf 

And he that believes 
Hieir foolish prediBionSy 
Willjind them hutjiaions, 

A hubbU that always deceives^ 380 



SCENE VUL 

Mervin, Theodosia, Fanny, Gipsies. 

-ffla. Oh ! mercy, dear— The gentleman is sobold* 
'tis well if he does not bring us into trouble. Who 
knows but this may be a justice of peace I and see, 
he's following them into the garden 1 

1st Gip, Well, 'tis all your seeking, Fan. 

Fan, We shall have warrants to take us up, I'll be 
hang'd else. • We had better nm away, the servants 
will come out with sticks to lick us. 

Mer. Cursed ill fortune — [Here Mervin returns with 
gipsies.'] — She's gone, and, perhaps, I shall not have 
another opportunity — And you, ye blundering block- 
head, I won't give you a halfpenny Why did you 

not clap too the garden door, when I called to you, 
before the young lady got in ? The key was on the 
outside, which would have given me some time for 
an explanation. 396 

«</ Gip, An please your honour I was dubus. 

Mer» Dubus ! plague choak ye- However, it is 

wme satisfaction that I have been able to let her se« 
Fy 
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me, and know where I am [Turning to tki gipsies^ tuho 
go off.'\'^ — Go, get you gone, all of you, about your 
business. 402 

The, Disappeared, fled! [Tkeodasia appears in the 
pavilion.'] — Oh, how unlucky this isl — Could he not 
have patience to wait a moment ? 

Mer. I know not what to resolve on. 

The. Hem! 

Mer. 1*11 go back to the garden-door. 

The. Mr. Meryin ! 

Mer. What do I see !— 'Tis she, 'tis she herself! — 

Oh, Theodosia! Shall I climb the wall and come 

up to you ? 412 

The. No ; speak softly : Sir Harry and my Lady sit 
below at the end of the walk — ^How much am I ob- 
liged to you for taking this trouble. 

Mer, When their happiness is at stake, what is it 
men will not attempt ? — Say but you love me. 

The. What proof would you have me give you ? — I 
know but of one : if you please I am willing to go off 
with you. 420 

Mer. Are you !— Would to Heaven I had brought 
a carriage ! 

The. How did you come ? — ^Havc you not horses ? 

Mer. No ; there's another misfortune.- To avoid 

. suspicion, there being but one little public-house in 
the village, I dispatched my servant with them, about 
an hour ago, to wait for me at a town twelve miles 
distant, whither I pretended to go ; but alighting a 
mile off, I equipt myself, and came back as you see : 
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neither can we, nearer than this town, get a post« 
chaise. 331 

Tke. You say you have made a confidant ot the 
miller's son : — return to your place of rendezvous :— 
my father has been asked this moment, by Lord Aim- 
worth, who is in the garden, to take a walk with him 
down to the mill : they will go before dinner ; and it 
shall be hard if 1 cannot contrive to be one of the 
company. 

Mer, And what then . 439 

The. Why, in the mean time, you may devise some 
method to carry me from hence: and I'll take care 
you shall have an opportunity of communicating it t« 
me. 

Mtr. Well, but dear Theodosia 

AIR. 

The. Hist, hist ! I hear my mother call^^^^ 

Pr*ythei be gone ; 

We'll meet anon : 

Catch thisy and this ■ 

Blow me a kiss 
In pledge of promised truth, thaCs alL 

Farewell I and yet a moment stay ; 

Something beside I had to say : 

Well, His for get \ 

No matter what 

Love grant us grace ; 

The miWs the place : 
She calls again, I must away. 

Fiij 
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SCENE IX. 



Me&vin, Fanny. 

Fan, Please your honour, you were so kind as to 
say you would remember my fellow-travellers for 
their trouble : and they think T have gotten the 
money. 461 

Mrr. Oh, here ; give them this — [Gives her money. "l 
And for you, my dear little pilot, you have brought 
me so cleverly through my business, that I must- 

Fan. Oh, Lord! — your honour — IMervtn kisses Aer.'\ 
Pray don't- kiss me again. 

Mer. Again, and again,- There's a thought 

come into my head. — ^Theodosia will certainly have 
no objedlion to putting on the dress of a sister of mine. 
— So, and so only we may escape to-night. — This 
girl, for a little money, will provide us with neces- 
saries.—— 472 

Fan. Dear gracious ! I warrant you, now, I am as 
red as my petticoat : why would you royster and touzle 
one so ? — If Ralph was to see you, he'd be as jealous 
as the vengeance. 

Mer. Hang Ralph ! Never mind him.— There's a 
guinea for thee. 

Fan. What, a golden guinea ? 479 

Mer. Yes ; and if thou art a good girl, and do as I 
desire thee, thou shalt have twenty. 

Fan. Ay, but not all gold. 

Mer. As good as that is. 



d by Google 



A8IL THE MAID OF TBB MILL. $9 

Fan. Shall I though, if I does as you bids me i 

Mer. You shall. 

Fan. Precious heart I He's a sweet gentleman I-^ 
Iced I have a great mind 

Mer. What art thou thinking about ? 

Fan. Thinking, your honour ? — Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mer. Indeed, so merry. j\go 

Fan. I don't know what I am thinking about, not 
I— Ha, ha, hal — ^Twenty guineas I 

Mer. I tell thee thou shalt have them. 

Fan. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha 1 

Mer. By Heaven I am serious. 

Fan. Ha, ha, ha !-^Why tlien I'll do whatever your 
honour pleases. 

Mer. Stay here a little, to see that all keeps quiet : 
you'll find me presently at the mill, where we'll talk 
farther. 500 

AIR. 

TeSf Uis dfcreedf thou maid divine I 
I must, I will possess thee: 
Oky what delight within my arms to press thee! 
To kisSj and call thee mine I 
Let me this only bliss enjoy ; 
Thit ne*er can waste^ that ne'er can cloy : 
All other pleasures I resign. 

Why should toe dally ; 
Stand sktUi sAalfy : 
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Let fortune sm/e orjironm f 510 

Lffot will attend us ; 

Low will befriend us ; 
And all our wishes crown. 



SCENE X, 

Fanny, Ralph. 

. Fan, What a dear kind soul he is — Here comes 
Ralph— I can tell him, unless he makes me his law- 
ful wife, as he has often said he would, the devil a 
word more shall he speak to me. 

Ral, So, Fan, where's the gentleman ? 

Fan. How should I know where he is ; what do 
you ask me for ? 520 

Ral. There's no harm in putting a civil question, 
be there ? Why you look as cross and ill-natured 

Fan. Well, mayhap I do — ^and mayhap I have 
where-withal for it. 

Ral. Why, has the gentleman offered any thing un- 
civil ? Ecod, I'd try a bout as soon as look at him. 

Fan. He offer — no — he's a gentleman every inch of 
him ; but you are sensible, Ralph, you have been 
promising me, a great while, this, and that, and 
t'other ; and, when all comes to all, I don't see but 
you are like the rest of them. 53X 

Ral. Why, what is it I have promised } 
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Fan. To marry me in the church, you have, a hun- 
dred times. 

Ral, Well, and mayhap I will, if you'll have pa- 
tience. 

Fan. Patience ! me no patience ; you may do it now 
if you please. 

Bai. Well, but suppose 1 don't please ? I tell you, 
Fan, you*re a fool, and want to quarrel with your 
bread and butter ; I have had anger enow from fey- 
ther already upon your account, and you want me to 
come by more. As I said, if you have patience, 
mayhap things may fall out, and mayhap not. 

Fan. With all my heart, then ; and now I know 
your mind, you may go hang yourself. 

Hal. Ay, ay. 

Fan. Yes, you may — ^who cares for you ? 

Ral. Well, and who cares for you, an you go to 
that ? 550 

Fan. A menial feller — Go mind your mill and your 
drudgery; I don't think you worthy to wipe my 
shoes — ^feller. 

Rai. Nay, but Fan, keep a civil tongue in your 
head : odds flesh ! I would fain know what fly bites 
all of a sudden now. 

Fan, Marry come up, the best gentlemen's sons in 
the country have made me proffers ; and if one is a 
miss, be a miss to a gentleman, I say, that will give 
one fine clothes, and take one to see the show, and put 
xnoney in one's pocket. 561 
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Ral. Whu, whu — [Hits him a slap.] What's that 
for? 

Fan. What do you whistle for, then ? Do you 
think I am a dog ? 

Ral. Never from me. Fan, if I have not a miAd to 
give you, with this switch in my hand here, as good a 
lacing 

Fan. Touch me, if you dare : touch me, and I'll 
swear my life against you. 570 

Ral. A murrain ! with her damn'd little fist as hard 
as she could draw. 

Fan, Well, it's good enough for you ; I'm not ne- 
cessitated to take up with the impudence of such a 

low-lived monkey as you are. A gentleman's my 

friend, and I can have twenty guineas in my hand, all 
as good as this is. 

Ral. Belike from this Londoner, eh ? 

Fan. Yes, from him — so you may take your pro- 
mise of marriage ; I don't value it that — [spits'] and 
if you speak to me, TU slap your chops again. 581 

AIR. 
Lord, sir, you seem mighty uneasy ; 

But I the refusal can bear : 
I warrant I shall not run crazy ^ 

Nor die in a Jit of despair. 
If so you suppose, youWe mistaken ; 

For, sir, for to let you to know, 
Pm not such a maiden forsaken. 

But I have two strings to my bow. 589 



d by Google 



AQIh rut If AID or thi mill* ^3 

SCENE XL 



Ralph. 



Indeed ! Now 1*11 be judg*d by any soul living in 
the world, if ever there was a viler piece of treachery 
than this here ; there is no such thing as a true friend 
upon the face of the globe, and so I have said a hun- 
dred times ! A couple of base deceitful after all 

my love and kindness shewn ! Well, 1*11 be reveng- 
ed ; see an I be'nt Marster Marvint, that's hi» 

name, an he do not sham it : he has come here and 
disguised unself ; whereof 'tis contrary to law so to 
do : besides, I do partly know why he did it ; and 
I'll fish out the whole conjuration, and go up to 
the castle and tell every syllable ; a shan't carry a 
wench from me, were he twenty times the mon he is> 
and twenty times to that again ; and moreover than so, 
the first time I meet un, I'll knock un down, tho't 
'twas before my lord himself ; and he may capias me 
for it afterwards an he wuU. 606 

AIR. 

As they count me sitcA a ninny ^ 

So to let them rule the roast ; 
rU btt any one a guinea 

T^ey have scor'd without their host. 
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But if I dorCt skew them in lieu ofit, 6 1 1 

A trick tka^s fairly worth two ofit^ 
Tken let me pass for afo>ol and an ass. 

To he sure yon sly cajoler 

Thougkt the work as good as doue^ 
When he found the little stroller 

Was so easy to be won* 
But if I doiCt shew him in lieu ofitj 
A trick thaVs fairly worth two of it^ 
Then let me pass for a fool or an ass, 6fio 

SCENE XII. 



Changes to a room in the mill ; two chairs^ with a takie 
and a tankard of beer. 

Fairfield, Gilbs. 

Fai, In short, farmer^ I don't know what to say to 
diee. I have spoken to her all I c^n ; but I think 
children were born to pull the grey hairs of their pa- 
rents to the grave with sorrow. 

Giles, Nay, master Fairfield, don't take on about it : 
belike Miss Pat has another love : and if so, in Hea- 
ven's name be't : what's one man's meat, as the say- 
ing is, is another man's poison ; and, tho'f some 
might find me well enough to their fancy, set in case 
I don't suit her's, why there's no harm done. 630 



d by Google 



ABU. TH£ MAID 0^ THE MILL. 65 

Fai. Well but, neighbour, I have put Aat to her % 
and the story is, she has no inclination to marry any 
one ; all she desires, is, to stay at home and take care 
of me. 

Giles, Master Fairfield— here's towards your good 
health. 

Fai. Thank thee, friend Giles — ^and here's towards 
thine. — I promise thee, had things gone as we pro- 
posed, thou should' st have had one half of what I was 
worth, to the uttermost farthing. 640 

Giles, Why to be sure, Master Fairfield, I am not 
the less obligated to your good-will ; but, as to that 
matter, had I married, it should not have been for the 
lucre of gain ; but if I do like a girl, do you see, I do 
like her ; ay, and I'd take her, saving respc6t, if she 
had not a second petticoat. 

Fai. Well said — where love is, with a little indus- 
try, what have a young couple to be afraid of ? And, 
by the Lord Harry, for all that's past, I cannot help 
thinking we shall bring our matters to bear yet — 
Young women you know, friend Giles 651 

Giles. Why, that's what I have been thinking with 
myself, Master Fairfield. 

Fai. Come, then, mend thy draught. — Duce take 
me if I let it drop so— But, in any case, don't you go 
to make yourself uneasy. 

GiUs. Uneasy, Master Fairfield ; what good would 
that do? — For sartin, seeing how things were, I 
should have been very glad they had gone according- 
G 
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ly : but if they change, 'tis no fault of mine you 
know» 671 

AIR. 

Zooks ! why should I sit down and grieve f 

No case so kard^ there mayrCt be had 
Some 7ned*cine to relieve. 

Here's what masters all disasters ,• 

fVith a cup of nut-brown beer^ 

Thus my drooping thoughts I cheer : 
If one pretty damsel Jail me. 

From another I may find 

Return more hind ; 68b 

What a murrain then should ail me ! 

All girls are not of a mind. 

He's a child that whimpers for a toy ; 
50 here's to thee, honest boy. 



SCENE XUI. 



Fairfield, Lord Aimworth. 

Fai. O the goodness, his lordship's honour — you 
are come into a litter'd place, my noble sir — ^the arm- 
chair—will it please your honour to repose you on 
this, till a better— 
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L. Aim. Thank you, miller, there*s no occasion for 

either.—; 1 only want to speak a few words to you, 

and have company waiting for me without. 690 

jKm. "Widioot— won't their honours fevour my 
poor hovel so far- — '- — 

L. Aim. No, miller, let them stay where they arc. 
^I find you are about marrying your daughter — I 
know the great regard my mother had-for her; and 
am satisfied, that nothing but her sudden death could 
have prevented her leaving her a handsome provision. 

Fai. Dear, my lord, your noble mother, you, and 
all your family, have heaped favours on favours on 
iny poor child. 700 

£. Aim. Whatever has been done for her she has 
fully merited- . 

Fai, Why, to be sure, my lord, she is a very good 
girl. 

L, Aim. Poor old man-^but those are tears of satis- 
fa6lion. Here, Master Fairfield, to bring mat- 
ters to a short conclusion, here is a bill of a thousand 

pounds. Portion your daughter with what you 

think convenient of it. 709 

Fai. A thousand pound, my lord ! Pray excuse me ; 
excuse me, worthy sir ; too much has been done al- 
ready, and we have no pretensions 

L. Aim. I insist upon your taking it. — —Put it up, 
and say no more. 

Fai. Well, my lord, if it must be so: but indeed, 
indeed- 
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L. Aim. In this I only fulfil what I am satisfied 
would please my mother. As to myself, I shall take 
upon me all the expences of Patty's wedding, and 
have already given orders about it. 720 

Fat, Alas, sir, you are too good, too generous; 
but I fear we shall not be able to profit of your kind 
intentions, unless you will condescend to speak a lit- 
tle to Patty. 

Z. Aim. How speak I 

Fat. Why, my lord, I thought we had pretty well 
ordered all things concerning this marriage j but all 
on a sudden the girl has taken it into her head not to 
have the farmer, and declares she will never marry 
at all. -^— -But I know, my lord, she'll pay great re- 
spect to any thing you say : and if you'll but lay your 
commands on her to marry him, I'm sure she'll do it. 

Z. Aim. Who, I lay my commands on her ? 733 

Fai. Yes, pray, my lord^ do ; I'll send her in to 
you. 

L. Aim* *' Master Fairfield'. [Fairfield goes out and 
« returns, y^Whsit can be the meaning of this? — Re- 
** fuse to marry the farmer ! — How, why ? — My heart 
<* is thrown in an agitation ; ^hile every step I take, 
** serves but to lead me into new perplexities. 

Fai. " She's coming, my lord ; I said you were 
*< here ;" and I humbly beg you will tell her, you in- 
sist upon the match going forward ; tell her, you insist 
Ijpon it, my lord, and speak a little angrily to her. 
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SCENE xiy. . 



lord AiMvrovLTH, Pattt. 

L. Aim, I came hither, Patty, in consequence of our 
conversation this morning, to render your change ot 
state as agreeable and happy as I could : but your fa- 
ther tells me, you have fallen out with the farmer ? 
has any thing happened, since I saw you last, to alter 
your good opinion of him ^ 751 

Pat, No, my lord, I atn in the saftie opinion with 
regard to the farmer now as I always was. 

£. Aim. I thought, Patty, you loved him, you told 
me— — 

Pat, My lord! 

Z. Aim. Well, no matter — It seems I have been 
mistaken in that particular—Possibly your affeftiona 
are engaged elsewhere : let me but know the man that 
can make you happy, and I swear 760 

Pat. Indeed, my lord, you tak€ too much trouble 
upon my account. 

L. Aim. Perhaps, Patty, you love somebody so 
much beneath you, you are ashamed to own it ; but 
your esteem confers a value wheresoever it is placed. 
1 was too harsh with you this morning : our inclinations 
are not in our own power ; they master the wisest of 
us. 768 

Pat. Pray, pray my lord, talk not to me in this 
stile : consider me as one destined by birth and for- 
tune to the meanest condition and offices j who has 
Giij 
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unhappily been apt to imbibe sentiments contrary to 
them 1 Let me conquer a heart, where pride and va- 
nity have usurped an improper rule ; and learn to 
know myself, of whom I have been too long ignorant. 

L. Aim, Perhaps, Patty, you love some one so much 

above you, you are afraid to own it If so, be his 

rank what it will, he is to be envied : for the love of 
a woman of virtue, beauty, and sentiment, does ho- 
nour to a monarch. What means that downcast 

look, those tears, those blushes ? Dare you not con- 
fide in me ? — Do you think, Patty, you have a friend 
in the world would sympathize with you more sin- 
cerely than I ? 784 

Pat, What shall I answer ? — No, my lord, you have 
ever treated me with a kindness, a generosity of which 
none but minds like yours are capable : you have 
been my instructor, my adviser, my protedlor : but, 
my lord, you have been too good : when our supe- 
riors forget the distance between us, we are some- 
times led to forget it too : had you been less con- 
descending, perhaps I had been happier. 792 

X. Aim. And have I, Patty, have I made you un- 
happy : I, who would sacrifice my own felicity, to 
secure your's ? 

Pat. I beg, my lord, you will suffer me to be gone : 
only believe me sensible of all your favours, though 
unworthy of the smallest. 

I. Aim. How unworthy ! — ^You merit every thing ; 
my respe6l, my esteem, my friendship, and my love I 
•-Vcs^ I repeat, I avow it : your beauty, your mp- 
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desty, your understanding, have made a conquest of 
my heart. — But what a world do we live in ! that, 
while I own this ; while I own a passion for you, 
founded on the justest, the noblest basis, I must at the 
same time confess, the fear of that world, its taunts, 
its reproaches — 807 

Pat. Ah, sir, think better of the creature you have 
raised, than to suppose I ever entertained a hope tend- 
ing to your dishonour : would that be a return for the 
favours I have received ? Would that be a grateful 

reverence for the memory of her Pity and pardon 

the disturbance of a mind that fears to enquire too 
minutely into its own sensations. .1 am unfortu- 
nate, my lord, but not criminal, 

X. Aim, Patty, we are both unfortunate : for my 
own part, I know not what to say to you, or what to 
propose to myself. 818 

Pat. Then, my lord, 'tis mine to a6t as I ought : 
yet, while I am honoured with a place in your esteem, 
imagine me not insensible of so high a distindtion ; or 
capable of lightly turning my thought towards another. 

L Am. How cruel is my situation ! 1 am here, 

Patty, to command you to marry the man who has 
given you so much uneasiness. 

Pat. My lord, I am convinced it is for your credit 
and my safety, it should be so : I hope X have not so 
ill profited by the lessons of your noble mother, but I 
shall be able to do my duty, whenever I am called to 
it : this will be my first support \ time and reflexion 
will complete the work. 8^i 
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AIR. 

Cease y oh cease, to overwhelm me^ 

With excess of bounty rare; 
What am IF What have I? Tellme^ 

To deserve your meanest care ? 
^Gainst our fate in vain*s resistance^ 

Let me then no grief disclose \ 
But resigned, at humble distance^ 

Offer vows for your repose. 



SCENE XV. 



L>r</ Aim WORTH) Patty, 5ir Harry Sycamore, 
Theodosia, Giles. 

S. Har. , No justice of peace, no bailiffs, no head- 
borough ! 841 

L. Aim. What's the matter, Sir Harry ? 

S. Har. The matter, my lord^-While I was exa- 
mining the constru^ion of the mill without, for I 
have some small notion of mechanics. Miss Sycamore 
had like to have been run away with by a gipsey 
man. 

The. Dear papa, how can you talk so ? Did not I 
tell you it was at my own desire the poor fellow went 
to shew me the canal. 850 

5. Har. Hold your tongue, miss. I don't know 
any business you had to let him come near you at all : 
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we have stayed so long too ; your mama gave us but 
half an hour, and she'll be frightened out of her wits 
— ^she'U think some accident has happened to me. 

L. Aim. ril wait upon you when you please. 

5. Har. O ! but my lord, here's a poor fellow ; it 
seems his mistress has conceived some disgust against 
him : pray has her father spoke to you to interpose 
your authority in his behalf ? 860 

Gil€s. If his lordship's honour would be so kind, I 
would acknowledge the favour as far as in me lay. 

S, Har. Let me speak — [Takes Lord Aimwortk aside"] 
a word or two in your lordship's ear. 

Tike, Well, I do like this gipsey scheme pro- 
digiously, if we can but put it into execution as hap- 
pily as we have contrived it. — [here Patty enters] So, 
my dear Patty, you see I am come to return your visit 
very soon ; but this is only a call en passant — will you 
be at home after dinner ? 870 

Pat, Certainly, madam, whenever you condescend 
to honour me so far : but it is what I cannot expedt. 

7X^. O fye, why not 

GiUs. Your servant. Miss Patty. 

Pat. Farmer, your servant. 

S. Har. Here you goodman delver, I have done 
your business ; my lord has spoke, and your fortune's 
made: a thousand pounds at present, and better 
things to come \ his lordship says he will be your 
friend. 

QiUu I do hope, then, Miss Pat will make all up. 
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S. Har. Miss Pat, make up ! stand out of the way^ 
I'll make it up. 883 

734^ quarrels of lovers, adds me! they* re a jest ; 

{}ome hither y ye blockhead^ come hither: 

So now let us leave them together* 
L„A\m,Farewelly then! 
Pat. For ever ! 

Giles. ■ ■/ vow and protest f 

*Twas kind of his honour, 890 

To gain thus upon her ; 

JVe^re so much beholden it catCt he exprest^ 
The. I feel something here, 

^Twixt hoping and fear : 

Haste, haste, friendly night, 

To shelter our flight 

P t ^"^* 1 ^ thousand distraBions are rending my breast. 

Pat. mercy, 

Giles. — Oh dear ! 

S. Har. Why miss, tuillyou mind whenyou're spoke to, or 
not? 

Must I stand in waiting. 

While you're here a prating? 

The*'"' ] ^^y w'ry/f/za/y/a// to your lot. 
Giles. She curtsies! — Look there. 

What a shape, what an air ! — 
All. How happy, how wretched! how tir^d am J! 

Tour lordship's obedient', your servant; good bye. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



The Portico to Lord AiMWORTH'i House. 

Enter Lord Aimworth, Sir Harry, Lady Syca- 
more. 

Lady Sycamore* 

A Wretch ! a vile, inconsiderate wretch ! coming of 
such a race as mine ; and having an example like me 
before her ! 

X. Aim. I beg, madam, you will not disquiet your- 
self : you are told here, that a gentleman lately ar- 
rived from London has been about the place to-day ; 
that he has disguised himself like a gipsey, came 
hither, and had some conversation with your daugh- 
ter ; you are even told, that there is a design formed 
for their going off together ; but possibly there may 
be some mistake in all this. 1 1 

S. Har. Ay, but my lord, the lad tells us the gen- 
tleman's name ; we have seen the gipsies ; s^nd we 
know she has had a hankering 

L. Syc. Sir Harry, my dear, why will you put in 
your word, when you hear others speaking^-1 protest, 
my lord, I'm in such confusion, 1 know not what to 
say : 1 can hardly support myself. 

L. Aim. This gentleman^ it seems, is at a little inn 
at the bottom of the hill. so 
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S. Har, I wish it was possible to have a file of mus- 
queteers, my lord ; I coidd head them myself, being 
. in the militia : and we. would ^ mad seize him di- 
redtly. 

L. Aim. Softly, my dear sir ; let us proceed with a 
little less violence in this matter, I beseech you. We 
should first see the young lady-^— Where is Miss Sy- 
camore, madam ? ' 

L, Syc, Really, ifiy loixli I ctoa't know ; I saw her 
go into the garden about a quarter of an hour ago, 
from our chamber window. 31 

S, Har. Into the garden ! perhaps she has got an 
inkling of our beiag informed of this afiair, and is 
gone to throw herself into the pond. Despair, my 
lord, makes girls do terrible things. 'Twas but the 
Wednesday before we left London, that I saw, taken 
out of Rosamond's pond, in Saint James's Park, as 
likely a young woman as ever you would desire to set 
your eyes on, in a new calliznanco petticoat, and a pair 
of silver buckles in her shoes. 40 

L. Aim, I hope there is no danger of any such falal 
accident ha^^ening at present j but will you oblige tne, 
Sir Harry ? 

S, Har, Surely, my lord— — 

Z. Aim, Will you commit the wholQ di|'e£tiQ9'0£this 
affair to my prudence I - ...... 

S, Har. My dear, you hear what his lordship says. 

L, Syc, Indeed, my lord, I am so much asham'd, I 
don't know what to answer; the £Eiult of my daugh- 
ter. — 50 



d by Google 



ABUL TUB MAID tkt THe Mitt. 'jj 

Z. Aim^ Don't mention it^ madam ; the fault has 

been mine) who have been innocently the occasion o^ 

a young lady's transgresang a point of duty and de* 

conim) which, otherwise, she would nevcx have vio* 

lated. But if you, and Sir Harry, will walk in and 

repose yourselves, J hope to settle every thing to the 

general satisfa^ion. 

L. Syc. Come in. Sir Harryt [Exit^ 

L, Aim* I anl sure, my good friend, had I known 

that I was doing a violence to Miss Sycamore's incli* 

nations, in the happiness I proposed to myself- 6x 

S. Har* Myloitl, *tis all a case — — 'My grandfather^ 
by the mother's side, was a very sensible man— he 
was elected knight of* the shire in five successive par* 
liaments ; and died high sherifof his county-^ mail 
of fine parts, fine talents, and one of the most curio-» 
sest docker of horses in all England (bat that he did 

only now and then for hie amusement) And he 

used to say, my lord, that the female seit wci^ good 
for nothing but to bring forth children, and breed 
disturbance. ^t 

L. Aim* The ladies were very little obliged to 
your ancestor. Sir Harry : but for my part, I have a 
more favourable opmion— ••— - 

S. Har, You are in the wrong, my lprd4 Mtith 
Bubmissioni you are really in the wrong* 



H 
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AIR. 

To speak my mind of woman kind^ 

In one word His this ; 
By nature they're design' d^ 

To say and do amiss, 8» 

Be they maidsy be they wives. 
Alike they plague our lives : 
Wantonj headstrong^ cunnings vainy 
Born to cheats and give men pain. 

Their study day md night, 
^ Js mischi^, their delight : 
And if we should prevent. 
At one door their intent ; 
Tiey quickly turn ahout, 
Andfnd,aniAherjina. 9© 



SCENE 11. 



^'Ztfri Aim WORTH,'* Enter f airfield, '< Ralph.** 

«< RaL Dear goodness, my lor^, I diOv^sH I liaeve 
*« done some wrong here j I hope your hoiioai^ will 
^< forgive iRej tQ be saxtiQi if I had ioiowi] 
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«* L. Aim. You have done nothing but what's very 
** right, my lad"; don't make yourself uneasy."—* 
How now, master Fairfield, what brings you here ? 

Fai. 1 am come, my lord» to thank you for your 
bounty to me and my daughter this momiiig, and 
most humbly to intreat your lordship to receive it at 
opr hands again. loo 

L* Am» Ay— why, what's the matter ? 

Fat, I don't know, my lord ; it seems your gene- 
rosity to my poor girl has been noised about the 
neighbourhood; and some evil-minded people have 
put it into the young man's head, that was to 
marry her, that you would ncVcr have made her a 
present so much above her deserts and expeftations, 
if it had not been upon some naughty account : now» 
my lord, I am a poor man, 'tis true, and a mean one ; 
but I and my father, and my father's father, have 
lived tenants upon your lordship's estate, where we 
have always been known for honest men j and it shall 
sever be said, that Fairfield, the miller, became rich 
in his old days by the wages of his child's shame. 

X. Aim. What then, Master Fairfield, do you be- 

JPai, No, my lord, no. Heaven forbid : but when I 
consider the sum, it is too much for us j ".it i& in- 
*' deed,' ^ my lord," and enough to make bad folks 
taUtJ bcsad^,' my pool'' girt is greatly alter'd ; she 
J uB^drto be tfae^life of every place sh« came into ; but 
sinc«-4ier beirafe tat Hotney . I have seen ixothing^ f rdm 
her but sadness and watery eyes. 123 

«ij 
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L, Aim, The farmer then refuses to marry Patty, 

notwithstanding their la^e reconciliation. 

Fai. Ves>^ niy lord* he does indeed ; ftnd^Has made 

wicked noise^ and used u» in a veiy ba^ manner : 

did not think farmer Giles would h^0 1>een so 

ready to believe such a thing of us. zt^ 

L. Aim. Well, Master Fairfield, I will not press on 

you a donation, the reje^ion of which does you so 

much credit ; you may tak^ my word, Ko^ever, that 

your fears uj^oa this occasion are entirely groundless ; 

but this is not Enough* as I have been tM means of 

losing your daughter one husband, it is but just I 

should get fier another ; and, since the fai-nief is ^ 

scrupulous, there is a young man in the (louse here, 

whom I have some influence over, and I dare say he 

will be lees squeamish. ig^ 

Fai. To be sure, my lord, you have» in all honest 

ways, a right tp dispose of me and mine, as you think. 

proper. 

Z. Aim, 06 then immediately, and brtng Fatty 
hither ; I shall not be easy till I hare given you cn-i 
tire satififa^ion. But, stay and take a letter, viliicK I 
|im stepping into my study to write : I'll order k 
ehaise te be got ready, that you may go back and f6r- 
w»r4 with gt-datct e*pedftion. 
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AIR. 

Let nuj fy hence tyrant fashion^ 

Ttach to serviU minds your taw ; 150 

€ur^ in them each generous passion^ 
Et^ry motion keep in awe. 

Shall /, in thy trammels goings 

Quit the idol of my heart f 
While it beats^ all fervent, glowing! 

With my lift Vll sooner part. ' 



SCENE IIL 



^AHHY following Ralph. 

fan. Ralph, Ralph ! 

Rat' What do you want with me, eh } 

fan. Lord, I never knowed such a man as you 
Sire, sii>ce I com'd uito the world ; a body can't speak 
to you, but you falls strait ways into a passion : i 
followed you up from the house, only you run so, 
there was no such a thing as overtaking you, and I 
have been waiting there at the back door ever so 
long. 165 

Ral. Well, and now you may go and wait at the fore 
door, if you like it : but I forewarn you and your 
gang not to keep lurking about our mill any longer ; 
Hiij 
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foV' if you do, I'll send the constable after you, and 
have you, every mother*« «kin, ckipt into the eounty 
gaol, you are sueh a pack of thieves, ona can't hang 
90 much as a rag to dry for you : it was but the other 
day that a couple of th^pd came into oor kitchen to 
beg a handful of dirty flour tp make them cakes, and 
before the wench could turn about, they had whip* 
ped off three brass candlesticks, and a pot«>lid. 

Fan, Well, sure it was not I. 

Ral. Then you know that old rascal, that you call 
father ; the last time I catch'd him laying snares for 
the hares, I told him I'd inform the game-keeper, 
and I'll expose ail ■ - 1 81 

Fan, Ah, dear Ralph, don't be angry with me. 

Ral. Yes I will be angry with you—what do you 
come nigh me for ?*-you shan*l touch me — There's 
the skirt of my coat, and if you do but lay a finger on 
it, my lord's bailiff is here in the court, and I'll call 
him and give you to him. 

Fan, If you'll forgive me, I'll go down on my 
knees* 189 

Ral, I tell you I won't. — No, no, follow your gen- 
tleman ; or go live upon your old fare, crows and 
polecats, and sheep that die of the rot; pick the 
dead fpwl off the dungihills, and squench your thirst 
at the next ditch, 'tis the fittest liquor to wash down 
iiuch dainties«<-skulking about from barn to barn, 
?ind lying ^poh wet straw, dft tomtnon^, and in green 
lanes— go and be whipt from parish to parish, as ydu 
used to be« 
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Fan, How ouk ydu talk so unkiAd ? 199 

JRai. Andaee wiicther you mAi get wlial will keep 
you as I did, by telling of fortiuMs^ aad eoHiing with 
pillows under your apron» among.the young farmers 
wives, to make believe you are a breeding, with "the 
Lord Almighty bless you, sweet mistress, you cannot 
tell how soon it may be your own case.** You know 
I am acquainted with all your tricks--and how you 
turn up the whites of your eyes, pretending you 
were struck blind by thunder and lightning. 

Fan, Pray don't be angry, Ralph. 

Ral. Yes but I will tho* ; spread your cobwebs to 
catch fliesy I am an old wasp, and don't vjUue them 11 
button. g^a 

AIR. 

When you meet a tender creature^ 
Ntat in IM, and fair in feature* 
Full of kindness and good nature^ 

Prove as kind again to she \ 
Jiappy mortal! to possess her, 
Jn your bosoMy warm^ and press her J 
Morning y noon^ and night, caress her. 

And befondy as fond can be, ft2o 

But if one you meet thaVsfrotoardy 
Saucy, jilting, and untoward. 
Should you a£i the whining coward, 
'Tis to mend her ncW the whit: 
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Nothings tough, enough to bind her ; 
•^[%en agogf when once you Jind her^ 
Jxt her gOf euutnever mind her ; 
Heart aiitfe, youWeJairfy quit. 228 



SCENE IV. 

Fanny. . 

** I wish I had a draught of water. I don't know 
•• what's come over me ; I have no more strength 
•*than a babe ; a straw would fling me down.** 
—He has a heart as hard as any parish-officer ; I 
don^t doubt now but he would stand by and see me 
himself; and we shall all be whipt, and all through my 
means. — ^The devil run away with the gentleman, and 
his twenty guineas too, for leading me astray : if I had 
known Ralph would have taken it so, I would have 
hanged myself before I would have said a word — ^but 
I thought he had no more gall than a pigeon. 

AIR. 
1 what a simpleton was I, 240 

To make my bed at such a rate! 
Now lay thee down^ vainfool^ and cry^ 

Thy true love seeks another mate. 

No tearsy alack^ 
Will call him back, 
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Ndtendet ivdi^s hh ^art aUure ;' 

My tongue tkre^ spitf^^ 
Somtplatgnt iietaUOtd m, ikM*sfor swre. 



scim: K 

Ckangts to a Room in tii Miner's Homj^, 

JEnief GittSf/otiowed fy Patty and Theodosia. 

"AIR. 

f Giles. 9V4)pun's iot^m «re diAt miH-dAppfirf^ itj^. 
<< And from iktnceiAiyieurmikf klttKkf 
' " Off(^^€Vtr'*smtndkg'€lack^'\'' \ i i ■ ■ ■ * 
. i' ' • ■ ' * 

QiUu Whys what thef>kigue*a the tnattee with jrcu^ 
what do you scold at me for I I am sure I dkl nornqT^ 
un uncivil word, as I do know 6f : I'tt tejud^sd by 
the young lady if I did. 

Pat. 'Tis very well, farmer; all I desire is, that 
ydu will leave the house ; you see my fathei^ is tMt at 
home at present j when he is, if you have any thing' 
to say, you know whefe to come. ft6o 

Giles, Enough said, I don't want to slay in the 
house, not I; and I don't much care if I had never 
pom^intpit, . 
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The. For shame^ fanner» down on your knees and 
beg Miss Fairfield's pardon for the outrage you have 
been guilty of. 

Giles. Beg pardon, hubs, for what ?— Tcod that's 
well enough j why I am my own master, be*nt I ? — 
If I have no mind to marry, there's no harm in that, 
I hope : 'tis only changing hands. — ^This morning 
she would not have me j and now I won't have 
she. • ^ 2^2 

Pat. Have you I— Heavens and earth ! do you 
think then 'tis the nussing of you that gives me con- 
cern ?— No : I would prefer a state of beggary a 
thousand times beyond any Ifiing I could enjoy with 
you : and be assured, if ever I was seemingly consent- 
ing to such a sacrifice, nothing should have compelled 
me to it, but the cruelty of my situation. 

GUes. Oh, as for that, I believes you ; but you see 
the gudgeon would not bite as I told you a bit agone 
you know : we farmers never love to reap what we 
don't sow. . 283 

Pat. You brutish fellow, how dare you talk 

GiUs. So, now she's in her tantrums again; aiflt ^1 
for no manner of yearthly thing. 
• Pat. But be assured my. lord will punish you se- 
verely for daring to make free with his name. 

GiUs. Who made freewith it; did I ever mention 
mylord? 'Tis a cursed- Hi!; '' ' ' ' '^ ' ^ 
. 7Uo. Bless mel famserT - *' ' \ ' \ V9 1 

GUes. Why it iSj miss^J-ii-iiid'IlI make her proyt? 
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her words T hen what docs she mean by being 

punished ? I am not afraid of nobody, nor beholding 
to nobody, that I know of; while I pays my rent, my 
money, 1 believe, is as good as another's ; egad, if it 
goes there, 1 think there be those deserve to be pu- 
nished more than I. 

Pat, Was ever unfortunate creature pursued as I 
am, by distresses and vexations 1 300 

The. My dear Patty — See, farmer, you have thrown 
her into tears — Pray be comforted. 

AIR. 

Patty. Ok leave we, in pity! Tkefabhood I scorn ; 
For slander the bosom untainted dejies : 
But rudeness and insult are not to be bomCf 
Tko^ offered by wretches to^ve sense to despise* 

Of woman defenceless^ how cruel the fate 1 
Pass ever so cautious^ so blameless her way^ 

Naturey and envy^ lurk always in wait, 
And innocence faUs to their fury d prey^ 310 

• ■ ' ■ 

5C£iV£ VL 



MerviK) Theodosia. 

Hie. You arc a pretty gentleman, are not you, to 
suffer a lady to be at a rendezvous before you ? 

Af<r. Pifficultics, my dear, and dangers— None of 
the company had two suits of apparel ; so I was 
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obliged to purchkse a rag af oar, and a tatter from 
another, at the cxpencc of ten tkucs the aum diry 
would fetch at the paper-mill. 

The. Well, where are they > ^8 

H/Ur. Here, in this bundle and thp' I aay it, a 

very decent habiliment, if you have art enough to 
stick the parts together : I Ve been watching till the , 
.coast was clear to bring them to you. 

7h. Let me 8ec->-^l*ll «Up into this closet and c- 

quip myself AU here is in such confusion, there 

will no notice be taken. 

Mer. Do so ; 1*11 takjB care nobody shall interrupt 
you in the progress of your metamorphosis [she goes 
ia]-_^nd if you arc not tedious, we may walk off 
without being seen by any om. 3^9 

Tie. Ha! h^! ha! What a concourse of atoms 

are here ? tho', as I live, they are a great deal better 
than I e^pefted. 

Mer. Well, pray make haste ; and don't imagine 
yourself at your toilette now, where mode prescribes 
two hours, for what reason would scarce allow three 
minutes. 

The. Have patience ; the outward garment is on aK 
ready ; and I»ll assujre you a very good stuff, only a 
little the worse for the mending. 839 

Mer. Imagine it embroidery, and consider it is your 
wedding-suit»- Come, how far are you get ? 

The. ' Stay* you don't consider tfa«ii&'s sooae con- 
trivance necessary. Here goes the aproir flowiiced 

andfurbelowMwithawitncss^-Alas! alwl klia»«D 
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^trii^ ! what ^aU I do I C^iQiCy no nutt«r, aco|»ple 
of pins will serve — •— And now the caj^— ob, mer» 
cy I here*s a hole in the crown of it large enough to 
thrust my head through* 

Mer. Thfit )iou*U hide with your straw-hat ; or^ if 
you should not-*— What, not ready yet ? ^^ 

The, Only one ^linute piore— -Yes, npw th.c work's 
accomplish'd. 

AIR. 

tVAoUl buy good lucA, wko^I/ buy^ wko^UMy 
The gipseyU faxmirs f H ert am H 

Thrif^gh the village^ through the toumf 
What charming sav*fy scraps weUl cam I 

dean straw shall be our beds of down f 
And our withdraxumg^room a barn* 

Toung.flndol4y andgrave^ andgayf 

The miser and the prodigal > ^6 d 

Citj courtier, bumphin, come away ; 

/ warrant weHl content you all* 



SCSNE Vll. 



.Ait M/k*,*f*IWl# fof«nw* 'tis va^U Ihss^tif* 
jnsdioc 4ior <aoy thinff -thou ha&t said* 
I 
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Giles. Why, Master Fairfield, you do know I had 
a great regard for Miss Patty ; but when I came to 
consider all in all, I finds as^ howit is not adviseable to 
change my condition yet awhile. 369 

Fai, Friend Giles, thou art in the right ; marriage 
is a. serious point, and can't be considered too waiily. 
— Ha, who have we here ! — Shall I never loeep my 

house clear of these vermin ? ^Look to the goods 

there, and give me a horse «whip— by the Lord Hat^- 
ry, 1*11 make an example — Come here. Lady light* 
Engers, let me see what thou hast stolen. 

Mer. Hold, miller, hold ! 

Fau O gracious goodness 1 sure I know this face- 
Miss young Madam Sycamore Mercy heart, 

here's a disguise! 380 

Tkt. Discovered I 

Mer. Miller, let me speak to you. 

7'Af . What ill fortune is this I 

Giles* III fortune— —Miss I I think there be 
nothing but crosses and misfortuness of one kind 
or other. 

Fai. Money to me, sir! not for the world; you 
want no friends but what you have already-^Lack-a- 
day, lack-a-day — ^see how luckily I came in ; I be- 
lieve you are the gentleman to whom I am.charged to 
give this, on the part of my lord Aimworth**— Bleii^y 
you, dear sir, go up to his honour, with my young 
^lady — ^Therc is a chaise wanting at the door tv carry 
you 1 and my daughter wilKukeao^therway. 
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SCENE vm. 



[ ^ , . Mf&vtN, Tbeodosia, Giles. 

Bkt: -Pf'ytfiee read Ms letter, << andlell m^ what 
^•yOft^iufcofit." 

^Itr. Hetfvensy 'ttsa letter from lord Aimworth I---* 
Wr are betrayed. 

Mer. Bf what metes I know not, 999 

7%e. I am so iiciglited and flurried, that I have 
scarce strength enough to read it. 

«*SIR, 

*^ It is with the greatest concern I find, that I* 
<* have been unhappily the occasion of giving some 
<* uneasiness to you and Miss Sycamore : be assured, 
** had I been apprized of your prior pretensions, and 
** the young lady's disposition in your favour, I 
*<* should have been the last person to interrupt your 
<* felicity. I beg, sir, you will do me the fiivourto 
'^come up to my house, where I have already so far 
'** settled matters, as to be able to assure you, that 
-♦•'every thing will go entirely to your satisfe61ion.*' 

Mer. Wefn T what do you think of it ! — J-Shall we 
go tb-thetastlfe^f ... 

i^mem h'^ ^ i--'--'- ' 

v'nw^^V\<?ell'!l-^i-^-'- '• 

^^'Mr^l'Wiit^^dybutlllnkofitr ' 
•~***5fe Nay,iehard07ou'thinkof1tr 
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« Afer. Egad, I can't very Well tell However, 

*< on the whole, 1 befffcvic it Woufd be wrong of us to 
** proceed any furtKefTn our derfgh of running away, 
** even if the thfiig was praflicable. - 422 

** The, I am entirely of your opinion. I swear this 
^\of^' Al!BW<W^,h*is''i (ftartrrihg Man: I iFincy Vis 
" lu^ky for you I had not' been long enwgit acquaint-* 
•*<» t*i<M*'hiitt to fiftdx)Ut all his gt>dd qualities/--- 

*• But how the deuce came he to hear 

■ ** Mer, No matter*; after this, there can be nothing 
« toia^il-fshend.-— — What do jroti 6:ay, shall we go 
** up to the castle ?"" 430' 

The. By all means! and in this very trim 5 to show 
what we were capable of doing, if my father and mo- 

tlicr had not come tb'rieason*— * *' But, perhaps, 

•• th^ difficulties being removed, may lessen ypur pin - 
*^ chdnt : ybu men are such (inaccountafMe mortafs.i— ** 
** Do you love me well enough to marry me, without 
* iridking a fi-olic of it > 
•" il&r. 'Do 1 Id ve you !*-*»- * ' '"; 

«* Tfe.'AJr, artdt'oirhat degree? ' • " ' 

^ Met, Why do ydu ask the ?-^-i- ..*...' .^^j^^^ 

f* Who upon ike oozy heechy '.'' * ' ,' - ' "' _ ^ » ' 
" Can count tktf numerous hkdiikai tit t*^"* ^*' 

«* Or distinafy reckofiiM * •'- ' ' "" .^ '^ ^ '^''^ 
^* fraitspdrtiti otbihu^'kuMik'skir-' ^'" 
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** As ikeir multitude betray^ 

« AndfnatraU aU attempts to teU: 

^* So Uis impossible to say 

^' How much I love^ I love so well,** 

But hark yout MerWn, will you take after my father^ 
and be a very husband now } — Or don't you think 
I shall take after my mother^ and be a commanding 
wife I .55» 

Mer. Oh, I'll trust you. 

The. But you may pay for your confidence. 

lExeunt. 



SCENE IX. 



Giles. 



So, there goes a couple I I cod, t believe Old Nick 
has got among the people in these parts. This is as 
queer a thing as ever I heard of. Master Fair- 
field, and Miss Patty, it seems, are gone to the castle 
too; where by what I larns from Ralph in the mill, 
my lord has promised to get her a husband among the 
servants. Now set in case the wind sets in that cor- 
ner, I have been thinking with myself who the plague 
it can be : there are no unmarried men in tlie family, 
that i do know of, excepting little Bob, the postillion, 
and master Jonathan, the butler; and he's a matter of 
sixty or seventy years old. I'll be shot if it be'nt 
I iij 
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little Bob. Icdd, I'll take the way to the castle, 

as well as the rest ; for I'd lain see how' the nsdl do 
drive. It is well I hadwirenongh to discern things, 
and a. friend to 94vise with, or eke she' would have 

fallen to my lot. But I have got a • surfeit ot 

going a courting, and burn mtf if I won't live a bache<r 
lor; for, when Ml comes to aR, 1 see Nothing fmt^ 
ill blood and quarrels among kik. when tfiey are mar-r 
ried. 

Alft. 

Then hey for afrolicksome life ! 
rii ramble where pleasures are rife : 

Strike up with the free-hearted lasses ; 
And never think more of a wife* 

Plague onitf nun ate but asses^ ' 580 

To run q/ter noise and strife^ 

Had we been together buckled ;. 

*Twould have proved a fine affair : 
Dogs would have harked at the cuckold i 

And boySf pointings cryd''''^Looh there. 
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'Change's ftf a grand' ApartmerX in Lord AtM w ttH ?ltA 
Houzt^ opening to a view of (he Garden, ' 

*l4rdAH&w€vtnf PA»Fi»L»y Fatty, RaItFH. > 

L.jiim. Thus, Master Fairfield, 1 hope t havie fully 
satisfied you with regard to the falsity of tlie impu- 
tation thrown upon your daughter and m e 

Fai, My lord, I am very well content ; pray do not' 
give yourself the trouble of saying any more. 5^0 

i?fl/. No, my lord, you need not say any more. 

fat. Hold your tongue, sirrah. 

£. Aim* I. am sorry, Patty, you have had this mor-' 
tificafion. 

Pat. I am soriy, my lord, you have been troubled* 
about it ; but really it was against my consent. 

fai. Wefi, come children, we will not take up his 
Honour^s time any longer ; let us be going towards 

home Heaven prosper your lordship ; the pray'rs 

of me and my family shall always attend you. 600 

L. Aim. Miller, come back—Patty, stay— — 

Fai: Has your lordship any thing fur^er to com- 
mand us ? 

Z. Aim. Why yes, Master Fairfield, I have a word 

or two still to say to you In short, though you are 

satisfied in this affidr, 1 am not ; and you seem to for- 
get the promise I made you, that, since I had been 
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Ihe means of losing your daughter one husbandy I 
would find her another. 

Fat. Your honour is to do as you please. 610 

L. Aiwh What say you, Patty, will you accept of a 
husband of my chusing i 

Pat. My lord, I have no determination ; you are 
the best judge how I ought to ai^j whs^tever yC9X 
command, I shall obey. 

L. Aim. Then, Patty, there is but one person I can 

offer you and 1 wish, for your sake, he was more 

deserving ^Take me 

Pat. Sir! 

L. Aim, From this moment our interests are one» 
as our hearts ; and no earthly power shall ever divide 
us. . 628 

Fat. " O the gracious !" Patty— my lord— Did I 
hear right ! ^You, sir, you marry a child of mine I 

L. Aim. Yes, my honest old man, in me you be<* 
hold the husband designed for your daughter $ and 
I am happy t^t, by standing in the place of fortune^ 
who has alone been wanting to her, I shall be able to 
set her merit in a light, where its lustre will be ren- 
dered conspicuous. 630 

Fai. But good, noble sir, pray consider ; dotit go 
to put upon a silly old man : my daughter is un- 
worthy Patty, child, why don't you speak ? 

Pat. What can I say, father I what answer to such 
unlookM-for, such unmerited, such unbounded ge. 
nerosityl 
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• /feif. Down on your knees, and fall a crying. 

Pat, Yes, sir, as my father says, consider your 

noble friends, your relations — It* must not, cannot 
be.*-*- \ 6L|o 

** I. Aim, It must, and shall'— ^Friends ? relations ! 
<* ffom henceforth I have none, that will notacknow- 
'^leflgi^yitf f'aftrf I a^ SBvtt, When they fecome ac- 
« qvcami^i #*<h ydur perfe^ions, thoie, whose suf- • 
" ffagei tiio%t esteem, will ra^r admire tie justice* 
^ oFmy choice", thaft wonder at its siurgularity." 

L. Aim. My lifcy my joyy my blessings 
In thee, each grace poiseising^ 
All must my choice approve * 

. f$y^^ , V ^^y^ ^ ^ isr owing \ 
.;'... Q I talU a keafto^erfiowing 

'^L. Aim. Thus infolding f 

"'.'*" " '* " fhtif Sehotdfng; 

of-.c . . . ■ - . 'f 

. t^QtJk r . - ' (^'M wy somLso dear: 

.^,,i ..... r. . (knj/f«re be pleasure gtioieri 

«. :rtu:uQ^i^rttM hUs^ ampkaUffi I : 
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scEm XI. 

inter Sir Harry, Lady Sycamore, TaEObostA/ 

/ Mervin. 

^ S: Har. Well, ire hdve fotlowcdydur l(B^lu|fft 
counsel, and made the best of a bad inarket-*r-*M«So 
taf lorA^ please to know our son4n.lavr, that is to be. 

X. Aim, You do me a great deal of hoaouTH*-! wisk 
you joy, sir, with all my heart,-— And now, Sir Harry, 
l^e me leave to introduce to you a new rektion of 
mine-- — This, sir, is shortly to be my wife. 

S, Mar. My lord t » 

JL 5)Fc. Your lordship's wife ! 

X. Aim, Yes, madam. 

X. Syc. And why so, my lord ? 669 

I. Aim, Why, faith, ma*am, becatrse I can^tlive 
happy without her-*^-«-And I think shae has too many 
amiable, too many estimable qoaiides to meet with a 
worse fate. t- 

S. Mar, Well, but you are apeer of the reahnj yo« 
will hare idl the fleefers-*--^ —^ 

X. Aim, I know very well the ridicule that rtnay'bfc 
thrown on a lord's^ marrying j^nuQkf'sdaiigfitelr^tknd 
I own, with bhfshes, it' ^^'ibr some ^mcf Had itoo 
great weight with me: but'y^e^^inmkllninfj^toyiiase 
ourselves, not other people : and, on mature consi* 
deration, I can see no reproach justly merited, by 
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raising a deserving woman to a station she is capable 
of adorning, let her birth be wbat it will. 683 

5. Har. Why 'tis very true, my lord. I once knew 
a gentleman that married his cook- maid : he was a 
relation of my own — ^You remember fat Margery, 
my lady ! She was a very good sort of a woman, indeed 
ske wasy and made the best suet dumfklings I e?er 
tasted* 

L^Syc. Will you never learn. Sir Harry, to guard 
yoor expressions ?■ W ell, but give me leave, my 

lord, to say a word to you There are other ill 

consequences attending such an alliance. 693 

L. Aim, One of them I suppose is, that I, a peer, 
should be obliged to call this good old miller father- 
in-law. But where's the shame in that ? He is. as 
good as any lord, in being a man ; and if we dare sup- 
pose a lord that is not an honest man, he is, in my 
opinion, the more respe6lable charadter. Come, Mas- 
ter. Fairfield, ^ve me your hand; from henceforth 
yoiLhave done with.working; we will pull down your 
mill, and build you a house in the place of ;t } and 
the money lintei^ed for, the portion of your daugh- 
ter, shall now be laid out i» purchasing a commission 
for; your soni . . - . ; 
:..-JtaL • What,: iny- lord, wili you make me acaptain ? 
. J^^WAyitacolonel, if you deserve it. . > 

..JM-ZTbeni'IitotpEaji. :79» 



-;iu. •;. ". ; .:, 
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. ipo THJE MAJP OF TRE mtl- ^ UL 

SCENF>XH. 



PATTYy T«I&0#OSIA9 MK^ViK, FAIUPIfLP^ 
JR^ALPH, G»t««. 

G?7«. Ods hobs, where am I running — ^I beg par- 
don for my audacity. 710 

Ral, Hip, farmer ; come back, mon, come back- 
Sure my lord's going to marry sister himself; fey- 
ther's to have a 6ne house, and I'm to be a captain. 

Z. Aim. Ho, Master Giles, pray walk in j here is 
a lady who, I dare swear, will be glad to see you, 
and give orders that you shall always be made wel- 
come. 

Ral, Yes, farmer, you'll always be welcome in the 
kitchen. , 719 

L, Aim. What, have you nothing to say to your old 
acquaintance-<— — Come, pray let the famer salute 
you Nay, a kiss — ^1 insist upon it. 

■ S. Har. Ha, ha, ha — ^hem 1 * 

£. Syc. ^ir Harry, I am ready to slrtk at the mon- 
strousness of your behaviour. 

£. Am. ^e, Master Gilesi don't look so sheepish ; 
you and I were rivals, but not less friends at present. 
*You have a6Ved in this affair like' an honest English- 
man, wJbo scorned even the shadow of diahonour, and 
thou shall sit rent-free for a twelvemonth. 
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S. Hat. Come, shan't we all salute-— With yoUr 
leave, my lord, rll-- ■ - 
L.Syc, SlrHartyr 

AIR. 
L. Aim. Tuid wko trill to firm a nkirtp-^ 
WkiU unati^d by idle t&ami. 
Pride fir happiness I tmrUr^ 

Heedless of the millions blame. 
nus triik loot fny arwu / quarter ; 
ft^omen graced in nature' sframe^ 
Ev'ry pritnlege^ by charter ^ 
Have d tight fiom man to claim. 

The. Eas^d of doubts andfiars presaging^ 

What new joys within me rise I 
WhUe mama, her frowns assuaging^ 

Dares no longer tyrannize. 
So long storms and tempests raging^ 

When the blust'ringfiry dies. 
Ah ! how lovely, how engaging, 

ProspeBsfair, and cloudless skies I 

3, Har. Dad but this is woni*roui pretty. 
Singing each a roun^de^lay \ 
AndVlimingU in the dUty,^ 

The? I scarce know what to say, * 
There's a daughter, brisk and witty i 

Here's a wife, can wisely sway : 
Trust me, masters, 'twere a pity. 
Not to let them have their way. 
K 
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102 THE MA^D OF THE MILL. A& //A 

Patty. My txampkha rare enei 

But the cause may be dimn'd: 
Women want not merit dare one 

Hope disc&ning men to find* 
1 may each accompUsk'd/air one, 

Bright in person^ sage in mindt 

Viewing my good fortune^ share one 

Full as splendid, and as hind* 

Giles. Laugh' d aty slighted^ circumvented^ 

jind exposed Jbr/blhs to see't, 
*Tis as tho^fa man repented 

For kisfoUies in a sheet. 
But my wrongs go unresenledf 

Since the fates have thought them meet : ' 
Tihis good company contented. 

All my wishes are complete. 
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ISAAC BICKERSTAFF. 



In our mention of this man, prefacing the Opera 
of the Maid of the MilU we were inadvertently 
led into an error respe^ng his having been 5/- 
cretary to the Earl of Chesterfield, when Lord 
Lieutenant of the Kingdom of Ireland. — The 
fad is, Bickerstaff was then too young for such 
an employ. He was a page to Lady Chesterfield, 
and, as is usual in consequence, received the pre* 
sent of a pair of Colours in the Regular^. ; 

We have some reason to suspeft that the Bio- 
grafhia is mistaken in affirming Mr. Bickerstaff 
to have been in the marineis. We believe he never 
served but in the regulars, and that he attained 
no higher rank than his Ensigncy. 



Aij 
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SCHOOL FOR FATHfeRS 5 
LiONEL AND CLARISSA^ 



Authors are commonly deceived in estimating 
' their own powers. This Opera, BickerstaiF deemed 
*hisbest production. The stage bills will show that 
"the public think otherwise. Love in a Village is 
^rformed ten times fort)ncethatthiijpieceisaa«xi. 
Perhaps tfiis preference may be attributed to mnsick 
alone — for such CkaraSerznd Writing as they exhibit, 
seem tolerably uniform :— ^ severe Critic might say 
^ uniformly intolerable* 
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ADFERtiSEMENT. 



Having, for some years, met" with very great suc- 
cess in my produftions of the musical kind ; when I 
wrote the foUawing opera, it was; wUh. unusual -Qiure 
and attention ; and it was the general opinion of aft 
ftiy friends, some of whom rank among, the best 
judges, that of all my trifles, Lionel and Clarissa 
^WAS><.the most pardonable : a decision in its favour 
which I vvas the prouder of, because, to the best q£ 
.^pg kaowledgf^ through the whole, I had not borrow- 
ed an expu^esfion, a sentimenty or a chara6tejr> froin 
Hiiy dr^unalic writer extant. 

When Mr. Garrick thought of performing thifi 
piece at Dniry-lane theatre, he had a new singer to 
bring out, and every thing possible for her advan- 
tage was to be done ; this necessarily occasioned some 
new songs and airs to be introduced; and other sing- 
ers, with voices of a different compass from those who 
originally a£led the parts, occasioned still more ; by 
which means the greatest part of the musick unavoid- 
ably became new. This is the chief, and indeed the 
only alteration made in the opera ; and even tp that, 
I should, in many places, , have been forced, mucli a- 
A iij 



d by Google 



Vt ADVERTISEMENT. 

gainst my will, had it not given a fresh opportunity to 
Mr. Dibdin to display his admirable talents as a mu* 
steal composer. ^ And I will be bold to say, that his 
ursy serious and comic, in this opera, will appear to 
no disadvantage by being heard with those of some of 
the greatest masters. 

The SCHOOL FOR FATHERS is added to the 
title, because the plot is evidently double ; and that 
of Lionel and Clarissa alluded to but one part of it^ 
as the readers and spedtators will easily perceive. 

I. B. 
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I^tamatu l^monnu 



DRURY^LANE. 

Mtn» 

Sir John Flowerdale - Mr. Aickin*. 

CoLOi«£L Oldboy - - - Mr. Suett. 

LioNEt * . . - - Mr. Keljy* . »^ 

Mr, Jessamy - - - - Mr. Dodd. 

Harm AN - •- - - - Mr. Dtgntim; 

Jenkins • - « - - Mr. Sedgwick* 

Clarissa • -> • • - Mrs. Crouch. 

Lady Mary OioBOY - • Mr. Hopkins 

Diana - <- - , • •> Miss Romansioi* 

Jenny ----- Mrs. WUlsoo* 



COVENT^GARDEN. 



Men. 

Sir John Flowerdale •> • Mr. Hull. 

Colonel Oldboy . . - Mr. Qjdck* 

Ltonjcl - • - - - Mr* Johastone. 

Mr. Jessamy - « . • « Mrs. AchmeC. 

Harman- . - . - . Mr. Dufiey. 

Jenkins - . . - . Mr. Bannister. 

frOfpttt* 

Clarissa . - . • . Mrs. Mountain 

Lady Mary Oldboy • - Mrs. Webb. 

DiANA - - - - - Mrs. Ward. 

Jemmy - - - - - Mrs. 
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SCHOOL FOR FJTHER&i 

OR, 

LIONEL AND CLARISSA. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

AChamUr in Colmei Oli^boy's House: CoiofUi Olq* 
. BOir h discovered at ireakfiut reading a news^^fier; 

mt d'iittie distance from Ike tea-table sits jERKfNS; 

and on the opposite side\ Diana, ^ko appears pitting 

upon a karpsicofd, A Girl attending. 

AIR. 

Ah kota delightful the momingf 
■■ Horn sweet are the prospeBs it yields ; 
- Summer luxuriant adorning 

The gardens f the groves, and the folds. 



Be grdtejul to the season f 
It*s pleasures let^s employ ; 

Kind, filature gives f and Reason 
Permits ^s to enjoy.. 
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10 SCHOOL FOR FATHEJIS ; OR, A(l,h 

CoL Well said Dy, thank you Dy. , Tlijs, njasfter^ 
Jenkins, is the way I make my daughter entertsiin me. 
every morning at breakfast. Come here, and kisi 
me, you slut, come here, and kiss me, yo\i baggage;, , 

Dian» Lord, papa, you call one such names-r— . 

CoL A fine girl, master Jenkins,, a deyilish fine girl ! 
she has got my eye to a twinkle. There's fire for you 
—spirit ! — I design to marry her to a Duke i how 
much money do you think a Duke would expc6l with, 
such a wench ? ....,.'. 

Jm. Why, Colonel, with submis^ioiji;, I tjiinkthei^ 
is no occasion to go out of our own country 4^ere 5 we 
have never a Duke in it, I believe, but we l\ave many, 
an honest gentleman, who, in my opinion^ m^gtit de* 
serve the young lady. - . .. <t: 

OU. So, you would have me marry Dy to aoNuntry 
'squire, eh ! How say you to this, Dy I would not you 
rather be married to a Duke ? . : ^ - • . : 

Dian, So my husband's a rake> paps^. I don'^inff^ * 
what he is. 

CoL A rake! you damned ponfofindcd little bag- 
gage ; why you wou*d not wish to marry arakc, wou*4 
you ? So her husband is a rake,, sh*^ doe^, not csure' 
what he is! Ha, ha, ha, h^, ha! . . ~ ; 8* 

Dian. Well, but listen to me, pjtpa— Whpn you 
go out with your gun, do you take any pl^^ure- in 
shooting the poor tame d^Gk6, and chickons> in your 
yard? No, the partridge, tlie pheas;^)ti.the,w<)odcock 
are the game ; there is «omp sport in bringing them., 
down because they are wild j an4 it ij^just the SRme. 
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AS L LIONEL AND CLARISSA. 11 

With a husband or a lovei*. I would not waste powder 
and shot, to wound one of your sober pretty behaved 
gentlemen ; but to hit a libertine^ extravagant, mad- 
cap fellow, to take him upon the wing— 42 

Col, Do you hear her, master Jenkins ? Ha, ha, ha!' 
Jen, Well, but, good Colonel, what do you say to 
my worthy and* honourable patron here, Sir John 
I^owcrdale ? He has an estate of eight thousand pounds 
a yeiar, as well paid rents as any in the kingdom, and 
but one only daughter to enjoy it ; and yet he is wil- 
ling, you' sfce,' to give this daughter to your son. 49 

- Dian: Pray, Mr. Jenkins, how does Miss Clarissa 
abd our university friend Mr. Lionel ? That is the 
Plily gr&Ve young man I ever liked, and the only 
hatfidsome one I ever was acquainted with, that did 
not 'ttuike lore to tne. 

i^d/. Ay, master Jenkins, who is this Lionel > They 
say, he is a damn'd witty knowing fellow ; and egad 
I ^hink htm well enough for one brought up in a col- 
lege. 58 
^. His father was a general officer, a particular 
friend of Sir John's, who, like many more brave men, 
thW five and- die in defending their country, left little 
efec than honour behind' him. Sir John sent this 
y^llhg man, at his bwn*expence, to Oxford ; where, 
while his sbfi lived, they were upon the same footing : 
and wee our yoiHig- gentleman's death, which you 
kitow ufaforttJBately happened about two years ago,' 
he-ba^ continued him there. During the vacation, he 
is^ome top«ry.tts a visit, and Sir John intends that' 
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he shall shortly take orders for a very amidenibie 
benefice in the ^fit of the famSy, tiie present it»im« 
bent of which is an aged man. ;^t 

Dion. The last time I waft otytNDr faosse, he was 
fiattYitsg Mm ClarlKa mmtkea mi m : «id |Mbs«ij|iy. 
Xoid, what a strange braid I hiiTel If 1 umls. t%.iit 
4own to distrai£b myself wkh sm^ sfUdies-^ , 

€ii. Go, laissy, kt s«me of yiaiir hnit)icr'« isikiCiia 
ftt^m their Blaster that he has becA lon^ eisQi^ -m 
his totlet ; here isa mesaageivoni. Sir Job4 FWwwdils 
-^-^Yoti a brain for malbenatka^ in^toodl WesMyi 
have women wanting to boMl oitr m^mgnts to*apor* 
row or next day. - « is 

Dian. Well, papa> and su^peie^wedid* I b«lieNi» 
in a battle of the sexes, -you men wmiid imdif ^ 
the better of us. v 

AIR. ., .. 

To rok tktm ofaraigt^, takn triu MamrtJiimgk^ . 

By women to still do hertbity4 
instead ofa-Uoofd she tndu^d tkm mfk ^g ' ^ " \ 

And gttot $kan ajMeid in tM^^mtd^ • - • ' '« 

Sownd, sound the trum^tf buk Hfes 4f #oo| \ 
Our fyraUsat^ once^ ^nd frpff&fx* t ,';>#• 

W^ fuiciUy shaU see wketko' conragt or cjMrmit . ,,.,. 
Deoidef^tkeHelentm'HiQm* . ,,j - 
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«f^ IMf, vuMMr Jmyost don't you HAak iknv 
tto' ft Mb^leftuBi) ft DidM^ an E«rl, or a Marqiit^ 
n^ltit beTOflHenf t6 ihea% hh lMe^«— I say, you iui«> 
t i tlMyuM *l ii e< "* ' ^th ft sw^ftctner of Mrty or §(3rty 
^mmtut poundit to pftf o(F Mortgages i Besides 
'^her«^ ft ^#d6pe€t of iny wbole estate; for I daxt 
IM^Aif iier bitotl^ wtti never hftve any dkHdrem 99 
' 1^ 'I flluMild^te concerned at dat, Cok»nel» wtien 
Aem are two siich fortunes to descend to his iiein, 
m yottr^s and Sir John F)owenlale*s« 
' <M. Why hfcfk yoo^ nasttr Jenkins, Sir John Flow* 
. tn^dale is an honest gentleman ; our families are nearly 
related ; we have been neighbours time out of mind ; 
lUid if he and I have an odd dispute now and then, it 
h*iM <bro f «nt <>f a cordial esteem at bottom. He is 
going to marry his d< ugh te t to my son ; she is a 
iMauliful glrl^ 'ftn^eiegaat girl, a sensible giri, a wor^ 
thy gir1,and«-4^ word hi yotArcBr«*«danm me if I aVt 
W;ry sorry for her. 1 1 1 

Jen. Sorry ftolohett 

^^ <W. Ay between oimrtvei, master Jenkins, my 

•On wxJfiVdo'. ' " * ' • 

^. How do yob'ihean> 
— drf: -4-t«Al yott> master Jenlmf, he wont dft««*he is 
not the thingi a prig— At sixteen years old, or thcre- 

B 
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«4 SCHO&L POR FATHJSILS ; OR, A^ h 

^bouts» he was a bo!d» sprigfftly boy, as you should 
&ee in a thousand ; could drink his pint of port, of 
his bottle of claret— —now he mixes all hi^ wine' With 
water. rsi 

Jm. Oh I if that be his only ^uH| Colonel, he will 
ne'er make the worse husband, I'll answer for it. '* 

Co/. You know my wife is a woman of quality— 
I was prevailed upon to send him to be brought \xp 
by her brother Lord Jessamy, who had no children of 
his own, and promised to leave him an estate-— ^he 
has got the estate indeed, but, the fellow has taken hi* 
Lordship's name for it. Now, master Jenkins, I 
would be glad to know, how the name of Jessamy is 
better than that of Oldboy. 131 

Jen. Well ! but Colonel, it is allowed on all hands 
that his Lordship has given your son an excellent edu* , 
cation. 

Co/. Pshal he sent him to the university, and t© 
travel forsooth j but what of that ; I was abroad, and 
at the university myself, and never a rush the better 
for either. I quarreled with his Lordship about six 
years before his death, and so had not an oppor^afuty 
of seeing how the youth went on; if I had, master 
Jenkins, I would no more have suffered him to be 

imade such a monkey of- He has been in my house 

but three days, and it is all turned topsey-turvey by 
Itim and his rascally servants— -then his iehamber is 
like a perfumer's -shop, with wash -balls, paste*, and 
p€>matu m" \ a nd do you knowj he had the impudence 
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ASLL UONBL ANI>CLAJtU$A* ' I5 

to tellxne yesterday at ay own tabic, that I did .ao| 
]imow how ta behave myself? 148 

- Jin. Pray, Colonel, how does my Lady Mary? > 
. CoL What, my wife? In the old way, master. Jen* 
IcioDB % always coroj^ainiiig; ever sometht&g the matter 
with iier head, or her back, or her legs^^^but w« 
haye,h9d the devil to pay .lately*-*she and I did not 
^akto one another for three weeks. 
{. Jm. How so, Sir? 

u^Cpl, A little affair of jealousy--you must know, my 
gswn^-keeper's daughter has had a child, and the 
plaguy, baggage takes it into her head to lay it to me 
:-^pon my soul it is a fine fat chubby infant as ever 
J^ set my eyes on ; I have sent it to nurse ; and be- 
tween you and me, I believe I shall leave it a fortune. 
. - Jfm. Ah, Colonel, you will never give over. 

Col, You know my Lady has a pretty vein of poetry; 
^he writ me an heroic epistle upon it, where she calls 
niQ her; dear false Damon; so I let her cry a ltltle» 
promised to do so no more, and now we are as good 
iriend^/ai ey^r. 

yv/<«.^ Well, Colonel, I must take my leave; I have 
dc^iv^red my message, and Sir John may expe^ the 
pleai!||ure of your company to dinner* 170 

^ ,CpA .Ay, ay, jwe'U come — ^pox o' cer/emony am«^ng 
ffjendj, .But won't you stay to sec my son? I have 
^m tf^^vfi^ and.svppose he will be here as soon as 
hi,%valG^5if-ch^mbrc will give hina leave. 
3j J5W3'Pf^««^ «« nq -P^cajwub good Sir : prescftt. my 
humble* respedls, that's all. 
By 
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CoL Well^ but, zounds, }enktiis> you must not go 
till you drink something--<^l|Bt you and I have % bottle 
of hock — 

Jen. Not for the world. Colonel j I never tou^h 
any thing strong in the morning. iSi 

C9L Never touch any thing strong ! Why one hot* 
ik« won't hart you, man, this is did, ' and it mtid as 
•milk*: ..... ».,..! . >A, 

* /a. /NY«il> l^ut> Colonely pray exeua^ mt^ 



To teUyoii the truth, 
' In the dajft bfmyydulk^ 

As mirth and nature htdy 
Jhk^da glass. 
And I lov*d a lass. 
And / did as youhk^s did* 



But now I am old, .-.»./. 

"" / With grief Be it iotd, ' ' ^ 
" ' * ' / must those freaks f6rtear\ ' 
At sixty 'three, 
"Twtxtyou and me, " ' 

^ ' ' A man grows wdrsefof welkf. 
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"' ' ' SCENE IIL 

Mr. Jess AMY, LadyMAViY Oldboy, and then Colonel 
Oldboy. 

Imfy if* Sihut the door, why don't yoa shut the door 
there i Have you a mind I should catch my death1^ 
This houac is absolutely the cave of ^olus ^ • one had 
as good live on the edd^-stone, or in a wii)d>inilL &oir 
Mr. Jes» I thought they told your Ladyship, that 
there was a messenger here from Sir John Flowerdale. 
CoL Welly sir, and so there was; but he had not 
patience to wait upon your curling-irons. Mr. Jen- 
kins was here. Sir John Flowerdale*s steward, who 
has lived in the family these forty years. 

Mr. Jes. And pray, Sir, might not Sir John Flower- 
dale have come himself: if he had been acquainted 
with the rules of good breeding, he would have known 
that I ought to have been visited. 

Lady M. Upon my word, Colonel, this is a solecism. 
Col, 'Sblood, my Lady, it *s none. Sir John Flow- 
erdale came but last night from his sister's seat in the 
West, and is a little out of order. But I suppose he 
thinks he ought to appear before him with his daughter 
in one hand, and his rent-roll in the other, and Cry, 
Si/y pray_d9 me the favour to accept them. siS 

Lady M, Nay, but, Mr. Oldboy, permit me to say- 
Co/. He need not give himself so many affected J^irs ; 
I think it's very well if he gets such a girl for going 

B iij 
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for ; ihfi'^fWir.0^' th^hm^nmt A^^m^tUfi iA tUms 
csmn^t and' mere th^n^ desQKV«s» * » • v 

dyship has got in the nejft room ; I ww the fbilpi^f^. 
it the other day at Willialiui's, and vrilL send to^y 
agent .i|o pmiokaseit : it is the li^^.matchlftss old 
bhsC'Wid inhile. - Lad>r« BoNy fiMebofltffl %k&\k i^plc 
lliat,eJbeg«v«iant iHunihrtd) guioea^ ftH<^<oiirJ>oaWI»«£ 
IniKanaii); but^shf^ rcciftoni lib<ai>alt » hijiiMUtod^ and 
twentyt^e» on^eocottnt-of haifa dceen^ ptatsfi^ 'four 
Nankeen beakers, and a coupde of lihaking Ma«d4rHMv 
that the custohiohoiMe oiiceis ttiolfr €iiom» under iirr 
f»tt}co«its« *' .1 fl%4 

A/. Did you ever hear the like of this ! He's chftt«% 
tiring about «ld ehina, while I am talkftig to hinl/of 
a fine girl. I Idl you what, Mr. Jessamy, -since that^ 
the name you choose to be called by, I bave'a g^o^ 
mind to knock you down« 

. Mr, JeSk Knock me 4owf») Cdlonfl? Whintdbybu 

mean } I must tell you^ Slr^ this is a language W 

which I have not been accustcmtod 9 and^ if youithiid& 

proper toeo^tkiue to repeaft it, I %hbil be under a iib • 

ceasity «f quitting your house i ' ' " 

Cai. Quitting my housS? • > ' 

Mr. J4s. Yes, Sir, incontinently. ' • ^ ^''^"^ 

CoL Why, Sir, am not I yl)ttrfirfther,'Sir, «rid ha^o 

I not a right to ta& i& you as FlSkc ¥ ♦ win,*sirnfli. 

But, perhaps, I mayn't be your father, arid I'hopc 

IKJt#- . . - i? '■ '[*' v'on ^ ".-I'-v ' . ^o 
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CoL What's th«iinctery Madam ^i)iii0MfNtai^^ 
that tofiiighf 'lMi9«%€teii eban^ «l natsev Ailedflm ; 

*iMn>r.Hiih! huh 1 hull! 

' Cb/^ Do your laugh at me^ you sauey jadeiiiapeiit > / 

£in/^ Af. Who's chars } unnabody briA^ 'ine ^ ^ak^J 
ItaaAyr'MC' QMboy, 70tt thraP»r')Miy' n^^hly fiiaine' 
into such' repeated cottwulsion^'-^^ot I^e^ yotir aith )^ 
you Want to. lay im in my grave^ and you will very ^ 
so««i have'ifhaf satisfafaioft. atfr* 

'Cb/. lcaii»tbeat'tHes$ghtofhitti; 

Lady M. Open that window, give me air, or i shalt? 
faint. 

'^ Mr. Jt^ Hold, hold, let me tie a handkerchief 
about my neck first. This cursed sharp north wind 
-««AntoiQe, bring down my muC 

CoL Ay, do, and his great-coat. 

LadpM, Marg'rcA, some harts-horn. My dear 
Mr. Oidboy, why will you fly out in this way, whe»: 
ytm know how it sJiodcs my tender nerves } 

Cok '$Uapdy Midami its enough to make a man 
mad. 

Lady M, Hartshorn I Hartahora 

Mr.Jes. Colonel I, 
f^-Cdf. 09 you hear the pvppy ? - 

Mr.3€$. Will, y^u give me leajire t^ ask you ooe^ 
qilipiaionri r .-.-.;.. . -, - . .. t .^... - 
^ fyL I don't know whether I will or not. afr^ 
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Mr, Jes, I should be glad to know, that^s all, what 
single circumstance in my . conduct, carnage, or 
figure you can possibly Hnd fault with — Perhaps I 
may be broUjght to reform — Pr'ythee let me hear 
from your own mouth, then, seriously what it is you 
dall&p^andwhMiit4Esyoudo notiike*' - < t 

CoL Hum ! 

Hr4 ib* i^e iBg«n«MMis> spsak aiid spare ntot . 

.. CoL You wduld knaw ? 

AIR. 

Zounds^ Sir I then 1*11 tUlyou without anyjesf, 
TAe thing of all things^ which I hate and detest ; 

A coxcomby a/op^ ., a9fii 

A dainty milh-sop ; 
Who^ eisenc*d and dizen*dfrom. bottom to topf 
Lochs just like a doll for a milliner* s shop* 
A thing full of prate^ 
And pride and conceit ', , 
' AU fashion, no, ^fiigh^ I, • • . j 

Who shntgs^andtahavmgf. 
And carries, a mi^i , 

AminiAiiit 

Finihingr . ga^ 

French powder-puff : . , . 

. 4nd npt^, Sir, J/anc^, I'v^joldj^u moMgi* . 
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JUt A ArjLONIiL A»P GIU^&IMA« 



SCENE ir. 



Iflrfy Mary Oldboy, Mr. Jes'samy, 

Mr.Jes. What'«tli»Hurtterwiyi.tlie.Ccdoiid>^M«N;' 
dftm ; does your ladyship l^now { . . i . 

Lady AL: Jtfaighol doaH be sa]pm«d,itoy <iear| it 
was the same thing with Qiy late: dear. brother. Lord 
Jessamy ; they never could agree : that good na« 
tured friendly soul, knowtiiig the delicacy of my con* 
stttution, has often s^d, sister Mary, I pity you* 
Not but your father has good qualities, and I assure 
you I remember him a very fine gentleman himself. 
In- the year of the hard frost, one thousand seven 
hundred and thirty*nine, when he first paid his ad- 
dresses to me, he was called agreeable Jack Oldboy, 
though I married him without the consent of your 
Boble grandfather. 0i6 

Ak. Jes. I think he ought to be proud of me : I 
believe there's many a 'Duke, iiay Prince, who would 
esteem themselv^ happy* in harhig such a son—— 

iMdy M, Yes, my de^; but your sister was always 
your father's favourite : he intends to give her a pre- 
cl^ous fortune, and sets hia heart upon seeing her a 
woman of quality. 

Mr, Jes. He ilhoald'wish to see her look rlittielike 
a gentlewomaa first*. When she was in Lomii^a kit 
winter, I am told she was taken notice of by a fern 
men. But she wants air, manner*'-**-— gay 
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Lddy M, And iMisr nor a bit of the genius of. o«r rfk- 
^ly, and I nev«r knev? a ivoman of it^ but fecraslf, 
without. ' I tiatv* tried l%er: about three yttst ago 1 
set her to translate a little French song : I found she 
had not even an idea of versification ; and she put 
down love and js^ feF-rhymeir^^^al gave her over. 
' Mr, Jes. Why^ indeed^ i she appears to have more 
ii the Thalestrb than the Sappho, about her. 

Lady M. Well, .my dear^ i- mix$\ .go^ini dress my* 
self, thoiigh I protest I am fitter for my becl than my 
coach. And condescend to .(lie Colonel a ^Httle — Do 
my dear, if it be only to oblige your mamma. 339 



SCENE r, 

Mr. Jessamy. 

I^t me consider : I am going to visit a country Ba» 
roiiet here : who would fain prevail upon me to mar- 
ry his daughter : the old gentlenian has heard of my 
parts and understanding ; Miss of my figure and ad- 
dreas^ But» suppose I'SHcM^not Ukcv^her wtoiXs.ee. 
her? Wliy* positiveiy, then l^mW not J^ave her ; ,the 
t|-taiy's at an end,- andf «ans^ qomplimeKit^ iwe break 
up the congress. But, won't that be cruel, after pa- 
ving suffered her to flatter herself with hopes, and 
shewing myself to her. sfei**a strange dowdy I dai:e 
believe : howevee^^^shs^bsingBupiK^^isision Inritl^^ar for 
a separate maintenance*' x\. • > ;i .♦ v\. .351 
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A&i. monsB ako- Clarissa.^ • %^ 

■ Antoine, appretez iatmlet. I aoi^oing^tospend 
a cursed da)r ; that I per ceiye already i I wish it wa» 
over, I dpead it as much as.«; ge/ier<il ^Udtion^ 

AIR. 

WkmamanoffoMmtanitactnis^:... l 

^0 ktri ^vmmtg ku c<ninVry:ftitnds^. 
Tkey wdtck Aii iaah,Aismoiwis:'. ... 

One Si»fy gapeiy ^m)tkers(ara, . 
' ' Andtdt'kesays^ doe^ ^0^9 dnnks, wears^ 
* Mtist^Uikeir rustic rutims^ . j^o 

JBtf< tf^y^r /^li bruitisk old clown kere ; 
S*deatkf wky did I ever come down kertt 
Tie savage will now never quit me : 
Then a consort to take^ 
For iky family s sake, 
Pm in a fine jeopardy, split me! 



- SCENE VI. 

CkAn)gis^'aSkudy^in Sir}&HV Fl&wEI^aLe^b House; 

^'iiooCkkirs and a Tkblcy wM Giokes'akd Msakema- 
"^^ticld Instruments. '-'CLAltisJA enters, followed by 

• . .: / .-,.:,.; r.Ay^- •...-. 

<:' Chv.- Intmort»l>pefif}ts^p9($tea'mei^ .' . 
^x Assist, support, direBnte : . 
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Jen. MydcarMf»«lHk«i*f«»l^ -^ 
>. ^ Cto> NtftJMiyy^Jenay^^niHiwiU < 

/m. Pardon mc, Madan» tHen it aoii6thk^iiys 
you indeed. Lotdll. tteMigttMte «tt jUk gMibdeiir 
and riches in Ais worid» 4f -tiii^«kn^-|irocttre one 
cdntent* I m sain^it veatt vwto tlir keartv* so it 
; doBBS, to4ee«i|dtadtar9««re€t|w6v% ytan^Lndy, 
as you are, fMi^ ymiraelf I0 dbailk • ^ -380 
C^. JeKny,ty0U4ae« food girl, aM Itmvvry 
tnudi obMged to.yot>ief i a itiw g a^ iwicli on' «y ac- 
count ; but in a little tilnd, 1 h«i^ I Aall lie ea^r. 
J^ Why, now, hereto'day, MMift^ foreaHAtn 
. you <}u£^ to W metvy to'dayf «^A tkaNf^atftie 
gentleman coming to court you ; but, if you4ilii%liiy 
«oe else better, I aoaiur^ I wi^ you hiid ld)%Vitb 
.^ImysouL - ^ .. . * ;•'' »•» ii 

^ €ftEr« SuppDterleniiy, I-%as%otlnfoitEiliile,"Mto 
like la man without my frther's a pyirt rt ki bW;^ »ia i 
/'f•lfwtllftfne4«aM•dlolliIft•^^ '^- -^^^ i9t 

V' V 7««« I jarillt^ott^n«W»d iy«iy -«fe^ liiJIiH «bt 
* oottldfiudft you h«ppya -* ^- . - * : -... i siy* 
a«r. Hcighol • . .-at .u. *..«( 

J^. Madami Madamt yonder's Sir John and 
Mr. Lionel on the toiMJl3k( 1 Mfe^lhly ■!«< 
up here. Poor, dear Mr. lieiial, ltt4oei not < 
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to be in over gmat'tfiriKi either. To b^ sure, Ma- 
^pun, it's no bii^4«is^<^«i0e; IM* I believe, if the 
truth was knowa^ riw pe are ^'thme iautlle house, who 
would give moiftihiiR^es''lakatt'be worth» oi^any 
the likes of me, to prevent the marriage of a sartain 
person that shaikh atanaleaa. *- 403 

CUr, What do. yott iiiean^ I shan't \indai4tan4 
your - - . 

Jm* I hop^ you are not aQgry« Madam } 

Clmr. Aht Jennf 

Jtn^ iaiA! Madasa* ^o yoii tbiak, when Mr. 
lioneVs 4t clergyman, heUl be obliged to cut off his 
. l^ir ? I'm sure it will be a thousand pities, for it is th^ 
awQetcst colour^ apd looks the nicest put up in a cuf 
*<»-MKi your great pudding-sleeves 1 Lord I they'll 
i^iiilespoU^lus shape, and the fall of his shoulders. 
, WtU t Madam, tf I was a lady of large fortune, V\\ 
Ifc hanged if Mr* Lionel should be « parson, if I could 
Mfitt. 416 

CKar* Itm going into my dressing room-^It setms 
then Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of yours ; .'but 
pvyJtMfr iMifTf a«a<««haw you talk in this- manner 

,t« Jem. Metalkl Madamy Itbovfl^lyftuJuMwmabet- 
lPir fi^filAM^j ^km MTf. l(«<f» up y<wr ^irits. I'm 
Mirc I have dreiaed youtoda^^^ nioe aikhandaajid 
pins can nuke you. 

o.tm toti.ta«i9d '-^A^u^ iiA 
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^ ' "• Pmiuta poor servant y Uis true^ Ma^am j J : > - - ^- 
'•*• 'hgi^fiimtaiPsatTiidkktH$^6iir^^ t-rro? 

■■^ - ' '•- - '- '-- - ^ ..i: . ^- v/ ^>iii 

Stf/ la case a young many — "~ -^S^ 

' ' inmyfaS^Biererait\ '■■''■' ,y'- ' ' ." v ^ 

k Might Anger ^ynAdtatiirMtimff^ i 

"'■ iutifihkifegdrd^ * .' M-i 

It should go very tariy ■> • "J 

Or t^d/oUow n^ ovmincHnaH&mi >' • -^ 



SC£Ar£ W. 






SjVJOHN FlOWERPALE, LlONEU 

.7«lff,lnde«d, lioiiel, I wiajtttiMariofltt. i^ 
t« nift from u&all of a sudden^, fhh'^kngr's aHfS at tiich 
a time too; the «ve of my d3ui^tar^ft!Wisddtitg;>las)i 
fiisy etil k? wli«n yoarcomfdmy^ iBiaM\^ .4MDl)r 
Ikgreeabky as fttll u meot^'s^x^i^ q^ri 1^ am^^ai^^ 
l^aji^fitiidieaat pcQQBat^ tbatiif«qilite{yQmiiatMMb' 
ance ait Ox£ari^ :^ I mti^^.liMut$»re^ JMiat ^i yiBir 

l^ttillg: SUCh/^lOUghta 0l|^ of ^)D9U»^ .r^ru. jc^ 0} 

/4V». Upon my word, Sir, I have been so loaglftom 
the university, that itu£kime for mc to think of re- 
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earning. It Is tnie, I have no absolute stucUes; but, 
really, Sir, I shall be oUl^bd to you, if you will give 
me leave to^go.-.. ■ .. ^ --.v* .^ ,., ,,,, ,,^,.. ^ ,^ , ,^,t^ 448 
Sirj0kn. Comercomc, jpfty dear.JWqp^l,. J h^e for 
some tiinr..61ifi«ffvcd.a:mQ]3e thii^ ^tr^ioary >^ 
grQifvteglH]pSDn^y<hs> 9nA^\ am^^iiiqitiitQ^ Ifsacn ,t^^ fieason 
of it: I knowy.JtOL/raMdJs^srioitf,^^^ ^^ inclined, 
like yours, the sacred functions you are about to em- 

Lioit, Dear Sir, your goodnes^O.^Pi^of every kindy^ 
is so great, «o:«}||0ieri|^ I Your condescension, your 
fiiendly attentions — in short,, Sir> I want words to ex-' 
press my sense of obligatioi^-^-— 
. ^fV Jokn. Fie, 4^ no ^Qopre of them. By my last 
letters, I find that my old friend, the redlor, still con-, 
tinues~ih goodliealth, considering his- advanced years. 
You may imagine I am far from desiring the death of 
so worthy and pious a man j yet^ I must own, at this 
time, I could w^h you were in orders, as you might 
then perform the' ^crembhy 6f my daughter's mar- 
HA^^ ^BiehMckddfi^ttite^Aeciiets^tisfaidlion.: ^ 
fl'JilaVifc ttU d^Nibt^i/Bi];, ftBy:jQffi<^>i|j. myfower^ that 
tQUi4|RiSiMtvuifKati|j[i tof) tl^(hl^pines$. pf anya^ your 
fUM^ jishouftd p^ijmwith)pleft8i»i?e. ^ : 4^ 
iJo^m^msWHyy.maUy^.Jbiimcl^ from ^^e^api%r 
^tfli^tBiiitwijiedhpibahid; lUneveno; rodmitQ^dou)^ 
lHir{ thfe ^Mii«tt:h5i^nmik(;i€laris&a: pBr&a\y i^ippy^; 
to be sure, th«^liaifiap^ the fid^xUjgiblB^^ % bot^ 
Jftodl^pl 02 nfi'id r/firi I , liS ,biow ytii rc:"^ '\ ,i\ 
silo Jinifil oJ 9in lol amiCfeijii terfi ^yt>i?vhh :)dt 
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' Lion, If the gentleman is sensible of his happiness 
in the alliance, Sir. . :''./. 

Sir John. The fontoCSSTJfTr~&ther is always sus- 
peftfT^if «*rt?*tx J yct,;I bfUeyci,-! w^y.yfjti^Jo 
say, thatj^w yQ](^lg( women will bp fqu^ m^ unex- 
ceptionable than my daughter : her person is agree- 
ib'le, hi^te'lTi|ief'sWcet, her'iinddWidiii^gdodlaiid, 
with the ablf^attbhs^shd hats tb your tetiitettoH-ii-i^" ' • 

ttW. Y6U do my endeavors too riiiich hot^6^iP;'il!i''V 
i Tiave been able to add nothihg to Miktl6\^^t&lti*i 
accomplishments, but a little knowledge !n matfertr of 
small importance to a mind already so well itRprOv^d. 
^ &rjo:hn. I don't think so ; a ItMc knowledge, cvttf 
in those matters, is necesfcii*y for a woiriah, in Whom,' 
1 am far ffbm'cohsldering ignorance as t' desii^blc 
charafteristic : when intelligence is not attended WHH 
impeitinbnt afFeftation, it teaches therti to jadge^^Whh 
precision, and gives them a degree of Isolidity' li^iefs- 
sary for the companion of a sensible marf. • }"j^^ 
" Ltbn. Yonder's Mr. Jenkins :' I faftcy he'i tookin^ 
for you, Sir. . " \ 

' Sir' John, I see liim ; he*s fcome back'frcfm Colonel 
Ordl)oy*s ; I have a few' words to say to'hlm j'arict wuF 
return to you agam m a mmute. - u 



-•.'"II yl/i .'.V<kA 
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ASif;, K (lApv^u^ma ^xmkl^bjh* 



SCENE VIIL 



^'tioMtL : dftertodrds CLARfSSA, ayid^thth JfeHWT, 

'"* "' ' "iuh enters dbrvptfyy and runs mtt dgdin\ ' • ' 

t.J^on^^ To b^ 8^ Jt)ui;tlien to one,*5 ;s^lf,.ta wage CQjitj» 
nuaJLyvjwv with oae's own passions, forced to combat, 
unf^l^^o ^AOJrconxe J But^ee, she appeals, whose pr^- 
sej!^^$\fi;r^4|ll my sufferings intp transport^ and makes 

^Xe;^^Uefy.it^elt,d?Ught|i\U ... . 5<?8 

-P^hg^, 54*dam» , you a^g not at leisure now ; 
otji^rw^se^.i^ yio**. ihought proper, we would resume 
tl^e ;5u)?je6t we were upon, yesterday, 
^^^Pfav* I ^Mi sur^, Sir, I give you a great deal ot 
trpubk, 

fi.lMm^ Madam» you give me no trouble; I should 
thi|ik every, hour, of my life happily employed in.your 
service ; and as thU is probably the last time I shall 
oavc; the satisfaction of attending you upon the same 

occasion 

, Clur, ^ Upon my word, Mr. Lionel, I think myself 
^xtre^mely obliged to you j and shall ever consider the 

enjoyment of your friendship- 

Lion. My friendship. Madam, can be of little mo- 
ment to you ; but if the most perfedt adoration, if the 
warmest wishes for your felicity, though I should ne- 
ver be witness of it : if these. Madam, can have any 
^nerit to continue in your remembrance, a man onoe 
honoured with a share of your esteem--— 599 

Ciij 
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Ciar, Hold^ Sir — I think I hear somebody. 
lion. If you please. Madam, we'll turn over this 
celestial globe once more— Have you looked at the 
book I left you yesterday i 

Ciar. Really, Sir, I have been so much disturbed in 
my thoughts for these two or three days past, that I 
Have not been able to look at any thing*. 529 

• Lion, I am sorry to hear that, Madam j 1 hope there 
was nothing partJeuUr to disturb you.' The care Sir 
John takes to dispose of your hand in a manner suit- 
able to your birth and fortime. 
' Ciar. I don't know. Sir ;— I owrt I am disturbed ; I 
own I am uneasy ; there is something weighs upon my' 
heart, which I would fain disclose. 

Lion. Upon your heart, Madam I did you say your 
heart? 

Ciar. I-r^id, Sir, — r-I 539 

Jen. Madam 1 Madam I Here's a coach and six 
driving up the avenu^ s It*S Colonel 01dboy*s family ; 
and, I believe the gentleman is in it, that's coming to 
court you. — Lord, I niupt t^m ^d have a peep at him 
out of the window. . . > . ,\ 

Zwff. liladam, ni t^e my leave. , , .^ 

' Ciar. Vi^hy so, Sir? — Bless me, Mr. Lionel, what's 

flie matter! — ^You turn pale. ,:t K 

Zw«. 'Madam!' ' .' ^ 

- Ciar. Pray speak to me. Sir. — ^You tt;emble.— Tell 
iiie tlie cause of this sudden change.4-ttpwarejou?Tr- 
Where's your disorder t , , 5i^ 

*' Izo;z. Oh fortune f fdrhmet 
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• ■'■■'-■-- ■■■ ^ ,\,:'Aitt. .'y;.'''"''' ; , . . 

You ask me in vain, . . . ^ . 

,,^, 0/whaf iils I comfJ^^i . ,.;t 

,\ ,- , Where Aar^ours tAc t^ffutU J find- i ~ 

In n^.Ac(idj,in fiy itf«r/f • « . 
- ,n* ■- • {^ ^^vodes fra'ry peurt^ 

And iiibdues both my body And mnd^ 

Each effort ! try^ 
^„, . Ryry-n^d," cm apply t 560 

7X< />fl«^* ^,'«5y soul to t^pptaie ; . 
hut doonCd to endure^ 
Wkat I v^anfor a cure^ 
Turns poison and feeds the disease. 



SCENE IX. 



> ! 'i •" CtAAis9A^y 'Diana. 

Dian, My dear Clarissa — I* m glad t have fpimd you 
alon^. — ^^For peayen*s sake, don't let any gpe bre^ak 
in iipdn'us ; — and give me leave to sit down with you 
a little :— I am in such a trembur, such a panic ■ ■ 

Clar, Mercy.onu^, wha^ has happened ? 569 

' ^t>ian\ ' You ^ay remember I told you, that when \ 
fwis^ 'last Winter in London, Iwas followed by r^tA 
lAtous fellow, one Harman;. t can't say but the 
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wretch pleased me, though h6 is btif a younger bro- 
ther, and not worth sixpence-: Ahd, in short, when I 
was reaving town,* I pH>rtnsed to cort-espondwhh* 
him. ■'•'■ ••■"•'■ • ■ ' - ■ • :• -.. .' - v-£.- 
CiaK 'Do you think that was pfttdent ? "i ' i . : * 

Dian, Madness ! But this is not the worst, for WhA^ 
do you think, the creature had the assiirance to j^rWe 
to me about three weeks ago, desinng pemiissioh to* 
come down and spend the summer ait my father^^ ^i '" 
"Ciar. At your father's f ' ' ' . : : r 

Dian. Ay, who neVer saw him, Inows nothing of 
him, and would as soon Consent to my marrying a 
horse jockey. He' told me a long story of some tal^ 
he intended to invent to make my father receive hltti 
as an indifferent person ; and some gentlemen in Lon- 
don, he said, would procure him a letter that 'shoulid'' 
give it a face ; and he longed to see me so, hfe'sdSt,- ' 
he could not live without it ; and if he could be'per- 

mitted but to spend a week with me • ' 

Ciar. Well, and what answer did you make ? 
Dtan, Ohl abused him, and refiised to listen to 
any such thing — But*— I vow I trendite wliiler t. tell 
It you — ^Jttst before we left our hoiise,> dieimpiident 
monster arrived there, attended by » couple of ^ser- 
vants, and is now actually conaiDg her«'with..inf fa- 
ther. ... * ..•x>;. 
Ciar. Upon my word, this is a dj(«adCul thiilg* ; > 
Dion. Dreadfiil, my deaf*<«HNl haplpefied to, be a| 
the window as he came intor.thccoviaii AJid,X i&e^l^ire K 
had like to have fainted away. 
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J Z?/<4^, Y^p apd, J /fnu^t run dpwa to her, . ^^M'^^ • 
hiafc^npy, broth^ Jjfrf.incps^tlyr too,, he 4voui^*feun 
have come in the coach with iny mother and me, but 
my father insi^t^^pn iij* .)v«^lking with JhUfl^'^vcx^.t^e 

.yC/flf^^yCc)\r Diana, wath. regard- to, your affair— I. 
t^ir^_,yj9U,nw^t, fi^id aomc^ metliQ4 , of iiiwnc4i9<ely in- , 
fy^ii^this geatie.m^ ,that yc^u qpnsidpr thf outr^^fe 
he nas committed against ypu^, i^ tfi^ xnost heinous 
li^i^, .aft4 i^^^^ W°*^^l^ S9^g.^}Xay direaiy . , . 

^Diofi*, y^hyy J belieue that wiJU^be the best way—-^ . 
by^t thjCn h^'ll be, begging i^y pardon and asking to 

C4?r^ Why then you must tell him positively ypu 
wjtp^'tj (Consent to it } and if he persists in so extrava- 
gan^^ a..4esign, tell him you'll never see him again as 
Iqqg^y^^-Uve^ 620 

Dtan, Must I tell l^m sq ? 



/!-; . A&! pfytAke spar 6 me» deaftst trtaiurti 
'^nlffa^vamyou.p'dapt'me to so vmck iii^ndtnrcf 

ii9^uf}dJA9ar)hmmpiirf^mt - '< 

Cou'd I accuse htm^ 
Cou^4lrefuUhid 



,;^il biku 
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No^ believe m0j vy d$dt^ ' > v.v; . - .. f» (^o 
fVas Ae now stan4ikg^Jkk^\ .« ./^ 

In spite ofn^frigkts^9ais4dmta^ . ' 
/ migkt rate Aun, might scold / 
Atf skouU stiHstfioi toMdi 
And sink at fast into Us < 



SCENE X. 



Clarissa. 



How easy to direft the con^dl of 0tlkbr% (hovrJHvfd^ 
to regulate oar own t 1 dloi giv« my friend adVice» 
while I am conscious of the same indiscretions in my- 
self. Yet is it criminal to khol^ the iiSdsl- worthy, 
most anUable mui io the worlds aiBd npt to^l^ ij^^^- 
sible to his merit \ Biit my ^ither^ the kiiid^sti \>f;^ 
of fathers, will he apj^Eoyeth? (f}i9Ji5^,l,^yf^i];^g^?. 
Nay, has he not raad€:apjptUcrp^oice.JpTflf^/^rA^ 
after all, how can I be si^e tim^bejn^ ]^: ii^TFfrjI/^^ 
mea^aivL? j^ never ti^l^ mCrSo: Iwt'hi^look^v^iis" 
actions, his present anxiety sufficiently declam;«^J^ 
fai^ delicacy^ his jg^n^ro^j^^a^ill, i|9t:tSj#?5^iiR3to 
iJt|n>-rr-.T .. -. ->«:„■''. ^ I — i:--u;:M:- ^o "^rri 

' Uhrmen'^f^ri^'kilfkri^i'' ^"^ c^uoidub 
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u 


<■'[ v^ Ddusixft phantom^ hro^s^ nigkjt^*\ ^ 
No more my sickly fofi^J^igAt^ , 
Nq more my^rwak dimdf, . . ' 

Tki vistmsjlyy tkt mkumrtiVkaiM:^ . 
Nor leave a cloud Mind, 








.: l^Vtj 






^scn^inr 









CkMiguio A &idd Vim 4f Stir John Flo wxrhale'i 
<:> Housifwitk {iatesf 0nd.^ prosptSL of tkt Garden^. ,■ 

^ , J , . iiAli.M^^ enttxs with Col&nd Qlobo v* 

^^€Wi Well, Aiid how does diy old fiiKfndDidkilan* 
tbnrf d6 ^ I hkvfe not ifccn hfth thesa twelte years ": he 
was kn- hdrtest worthy fellow as ever breathed ; I r«- 
ni^iiibeir he kept a girl 'm London^ and was cursedly 
plagtied by kiswiftj»s^^e!a«ort$. €60 

//tfr: Sir Richard wais fclwaya t ntein of spirit;, 

•Gw?L Bttf'as tdthisr'btisinessof y6ur$> whkh he telb 
me of in his ktter— *I don*t see much in it-^An %fh\r 
with a citiseii*s daughter — pinked her brother in a 
duel — Is the fellow likely fcl die ? 

Har. Why,. ^Of .^^^fs^f Pf ?«$ \ , ht|t as tl^c WUer is 
dubious, and wiy, ij^olbably wuiHf somc^ 1 

H^hought it was better tahc.far.a,}jttW.Vnf^e«ut of the 
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way; when heading my case. Sir Richard Eantum 
mentioned you ; he saidf he^ was sure you would per- 
mit me to remain at your house forafiew day s, and 
offered me a recommendation. 

CoL And there's likely to 1^ a brat in the ca$e-« 
And. the girPs friends are in husiness^^ril tell you 
what will be the consequence then^-r-They will be for 
going to law with you for a maintenance — but no mat- 
ter, I'll take the affair in hand for you-^make me 
your solicitor ; and, if you are obliged to pay for a 
single spoonful of pap, I'll be content to father all the 
children in the Foundling Hospital. 68 1 

' Har. You are very kind, Sir. 

Cot, But hold — hark you — you say there's money 
to be had — suppose you were to marry the wench ? 

Har. Do you think, Sir, that would be so right af- 
ter what has happened i Besides, there's a stronger 
objedlion — ^To tell you the truth, I am honourably in 
love in another place. 

CoL Oh! you are. 689 

Har, Yes, Sir, but there are obstacles — A father 
. — In short, Sir, the mistress of my heart lives in this 
very coHiity, which makes even my present situation 
a little irksome. 

Col. In this county ! Zounds ! Then I am sure t 
:am acquainted with her, and the first letter of her 
namc ii ' 

Har. Excuse m^^ Sir, I have soioe ]|Mr^9ubir rea- 
sons— 

CoJ,' £ut look who comes yonder — ^Ha ! ha I ha i 
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"My son picking his steps like a dancing-master, 
Pr'ythee, Harman,' go into the hoitse, and let my 
wife and daughter know we are come, while I go and 
have some sport with him : they will introduce you 
to Sir John Flowerdalc. 

Har. Then, Sir, I'll take the liberty- . 

CoL But d'ye hear, I must have a little more dis- 
course with you about this girl ; perhaps she's a neigh* 
bour of mine, and I may be of service to you. 

Har, Well, remember, Colonel, I shall try your 
friendship. yio 

AIR. 

Indulgent pow'rs, if ever 

You marked a tender vow^ 
bend in kind compassion^ 

And hear a lover nozo i 

For titles J wealthy and hmourSf 
WhUe others crotodyonr shrine ; 
• / ash die mtfy blessings 
Let her I Um be mine. 



^ENEXIJ. 

Colonel Oldboy, Mr. Jessamy, and tevertd Servgnts. 

'"' CoL 'Why, Zounds! one would think you had ne- 
\tr put your feet to the ground befoK ; you make as 
D 



d by Google 



88 SCHOOL FOft tA'^HI^;jlQll» Jlff^j^ 

much work about walking a quarte.^^oXj^ if^t;^ if 
yottliadgone ipil^rimage to Jei-uiljn^vr ^nod^S^ 

Mr, Jes. Colonel, you have lised me extt^txi^^U^ 
to drag ttSc fhroilgh the dirty roads in this^^annj^r; 
)^told m^ the way was all over a bowliii^gr^Een | 
dhly^-scJe what a condition I am in ! "* _ oo.- 

- €Wr. 'Why, how cpd I know the .ro;|ds \¥crc oKgqi^ 
is tliat xity fault T Besidei, we mistook ^]>^^1^^ 
Zounds, man, your l^eg^s will )i^ never tl^ >Y)Gf »^.^^il 
Acyare'briishedaihtle. ^ ; /.\,„73ft 

Mr. Jes, Antoine ! havey9u sent^La ^oqi|^fo|',j|w 
shoes and stockings ? Give me the glass out oF your 
pocket — ^not a dust of powder left in my hair, and the 
frissure as flat as the fore^op of an attorney's clerk 
— ^get your comb and pomatum; you^iqvist borrow 
some powder ; I suppose there's such ^ thing as a 
dressing-room in the house ? , » .q 

CoL Ay, and a cellar too, 1 hope, for I want a 
glass of wine cursedly — ^but hold ! tiold ! Frank» 
where are you gqing i Stay^ f iMl ^p )MBur d6«ifts 
here, if you please; I see. ilmiK?^ sotfoMfAy coming 
out to welcome us. 4.\ ^ ^ V^ -i -: \ 74« 

. ... " .. . rr^t^ 

Coionei OLDBOT9 M^' JP^^^i. .LA9?AI?f ^^^f 
Clarissa. ,^ . 

litm. Colonel, your most ..ojtiiedici^^i, PV John is 
walking .witfi my Lady in tjKe^^^ni and has cott^- 
' missioned me to receive vqu. 
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^^ tf/.*'^^fr. 'tiohrf, 1 to heartily glad to seq.ypv^T^ 
WAe here, Frank — ^tliisis m/ son, Sir, ,.« 

*^*lJm:' Sir; 1 atai exceeding prbud to- ■. ■ >. . ; ,., 
« 'Jlfe': .Tf** (^^^} yoii get the powder U^nt. ^ \jj 7jtft 
• *I&1^^ Miss'Clary, my litUc N^U* Clauryr^gi^^^^ii^.ft, 
kiss, rpy dear^— as handsome as ^nat^e;!, by boavo^ir-* 
fHailCf 'Wiiy' don't you come herQi this ,is» Mis^; 
llfiy^efdklei:' ' '•' '•' ' '\ ' [^ ," . ,\^. . >, 

^"^ iii^ii'^ ^fi ttcavehs/ tlarissa ! Just as I Sfudj^; th*ij- 
i&^dent deyjl is come here with.niy fetljer. 
^ jKr; ';7«* ilad*nt wc liettfer gp ipto the hpu^ j! ,. 

ito &e maaif in st(cA a fickle !) , :• . 

£ ^« 2 ■ ■ '- t^iilyou please to lead tkf^ way\ Sir F . > . v 

Col. Npf But if you f lease, you mayp , Sir^ . 

^^^^"^ ^ ^nr'j^edmtno^ewiUstickU. . 760. 

zHAmb -MBriod^ ktffMeitissf Bless met 
^niraoo \'J¥(kiym^itii^y9^kiMlUst^wf • 
s^\ LeadiJkiladym 

Clar.' ■ UonU distress mei 

Dear Diana itllutA^y' 
Mr, Jcs. Ma^am fermTme. 

A, S. Cruel must L €am I ke4trf , ,r 
-moo iLi\ Lri£ v^^fMesiverel ^ ' ' * ^ /, jraa^ 
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' ' ifset, tprminteif " ' '-'^"^ i*"'*^ «»VJt 

liach hope prwehud} •' '' ' '"^ ^''^V 5v,>if 

Col/ None b%t the brave deserve tke'Jitir?'^''^'^ I '-'''' { 

" ' (^w«<r Afa*a« let me Itadyou: ' ''^''< *^^ ^>^ '"^ ^ 

Abw,^ 5ir, I precede you: ■^''' '^^^^'^^ ^^^^ 

A.iiV ' Z^^i^w(iV/«%^'^«^^^^^^ -"^^^ ■ 

Oh Olivers^ stars I ohfate'sei}th) '^'^ '''-*^^<> 
Ab«5« 3tt/ Mf irfiw desert^ the JfiiA ^■:;''- '' ' •( 

."^ , ' -' - ■"•■-• - •■ v.TT \,u:^^-v .-o/ 

• • ' -.•-■• ' '-«•:- ^..( :r^ .;iA r^,, 
>f EdU H Stf John FLttWiBAPiA^M'^ ff^^i<h «^t.^ 

Vkiii^ (f a. grdki Siait^^aCf through, an, jArch^. Oi^ 
' leitker ^dx of the ^Uar-^taai heioso^. ixttff Jh^h ^^i^ 

J¥oM deferent Apariments, •. ,,. '.*.o-i; j. i 

Lionel enterj^Jbilow/ed^ly Jki^vY.* ' ^ '*"' 

Jennys [ li J .i-iiV 

Wbll, but MV. liohel, considef^, ' ^t^y cofi^er 
now ; now can you be so pf'oiT^ons triiclBcrftft aS^yoU 

.are, waRing about the' hail' hfert^ ^Hife^^->^«ftTtf. 

' foljcs- ir? withfn in the parlotir'! '£)6/?*t Jytoti tklhfc 




me : I neither know where t am; woi* What l^jfttt^do- 
ing ; I am the most wretcjied and nfisehttSe 6f ikan- 
kind« ^ ^* . lo 
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j0i. Poor dear soiil^ I pity you.. Yts^ yes, 1 be- 
lieve you are miserable. eiipuglx indeed} and I assure 
you I have.pitie4» y.ma^great while, and 'spoke many 
a word in your iayoiiiy when you little thought you 
had such a friend in 9 qorner. 

Lion. But, good j^nny, since, by sdnie accident or 
other, you have been abl? to discover what I would 
willingly hide from all the world, I conjure you, as 
you regard my interest, as you value your Lady's 
peace and honour, never let the most distant- hint of 
it escape you ; for it is a secret of that importance — 

Jm, And, perhaps, you think I can't keep a se- 
crct. Ah! Mr* Lionel, it must be hear, see, and say 
nothing in this world, «rone has no business to live 
in it ; besides, who would . not be in love with my 
Lady} There's never a man thb day alive but might 
be proud of it; for she is the handsomett, sweetest 
temperdest ! And I am sure, one of the best mis- 
tresses, ever poor girl had* 

Lkk, Oh Jenny 1 She's an angel. 

Jiou And 30 she is, indeed — Do you know that she 
gav«> iqc her blue and silver sack to-day, and it is 
eiFery crum as good as new ; and, go things as they 
• wiU| don't yo^ be fretting and vexing yourself, for I 
am mortally sartain she would liverer see a toad, than 
this Jessamy. Though I must say, to my thinkings 
be's a very likely man ; and a fir.er pair of eye-brows, 
and;^ mor^ dielicate npse I ne^er saw on a face. 
. Xt'oa. .%[ Heavens. I sh^U run mad. 
to iij 
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Jen. And why sai. It, as not beauty that always 
takes the faivqy; moxeovp^, to let you know, \ik w-aa^ 
1 don^t think him any more to compiire to ^you, f, %ff 
a thistle, is.fo ajcs^rja^tioa;. and 3o's a sign ; j^r^^iiallrk 
my words, my Lady loves you, as much as .shfC htte$ 
hinj. - . 

Lion. What you tell me, Jenny, is a thipg I nti^hf^r 
merit nor expert : No, L am unhappy, and kt mt^ 
continue so ; my most prepupaptuous thoughts shaU 
never carry me to % wish that may affoft her quiot^^rj 
give her cause to repent,, ^ 

Jen. That's very honourable of you, I must needs 
say ! but for all that, liking's likings and one eon'jl 
help it; and if it should be my Lady's case, iitis n<| 
fault of yours. I am sure, when she called* me into 
ber dressing-room, before she went down todiwipr, 
there she stood with her eyes brim fuU of.t«ar5 ; ani4 
so 1 fell a crying for company — and then she Sjaid^sjifJ 
could not abide the chap in the parloui^; apd^^4hq 
same time, she bid me take an oppyr^ui^t^ io-^pealf 
to you, and desire you to meet hqr in, thegfifde]^,t(iis 
evening after tea ; for she has something to say to 
you. , ;. 62 

Lion, Jenny, I see you are my friend j for which I 
thank yon, though I know it is impossible tp ^ me 
any service ; take this ring and wear it for iny sajte* 

Jen. I am very much obliged to your hoijour ; ^I aip 
your friend indeed — but, 1 say, you won't forget to 
be in the garden -iww,, t^0d\if3^.1jif^vngip^tvti|w^jc^p as 
little in the hpus^ asypu^^t Jfpr:W^Us jb^ve^i^y^ and 
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can J afid I cart tell ydii ifhe serv'anW takfe ifotifce of 
your vnieai^iiess; 'though I am klWays disiririg them* to 
mind thctr own bus?ne$$. '■ ' ' ji 

' lii^n. Pray have a eare, Jenny, tiaVe a cate, my dear 
gitij'a Word mafy breed suspicion.' 

Jen. Pshal have a care, yourself: it is you tidat 
bfieeds snspicibn, sighing and pining abouT ; you look, 
f&t all the Ivorld like a ghost ; artd, if yo\i ddri't plii'ck 
Up yoiir spirfts, you will be a ghbst soon; tetfing 
things get the better of yoiii.* Though^ fo be sure, 
when I thinks with myself, b^ing crossed in love is a 
terrible thing— Thei-e was a young man in the town 
where I was born, made awty with himself upon the 
actoiuft of it. ' 83 

"lion. Things shan't get the better of me, Jenny. 

Jen, No more they don't ought. And once again T 
^ayV fortune is thrown in your dish, and you are not to 
fling it Out ; my lady's estate will be better than three 
bfishoprifcks, ff Sir John could give them to you. 
TWrik 6f that, Mr. Lionel," think of that. 

£t<^, Think of what ? 90 

■^' AIR. 

Oh talk not to me of the zoealth she possesses y 
My hopes and my views to herself I confine ; 
'^^e splendour of riches but slightly impresses 
A heart that is fraught with ^ passion like min^. 

. * qi^V(W^, Mlyhtfii sh^ld oftr souls he cemented; 
' Ng'tnl^n^ n^ motive^ • hit that effou-d I own ; 
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And wretched witkaiU ikfr, »kt'^fi^''d(m^j/liHmt*;r.. 
i* 'm iiiiii.i n i j (ij i n iw i j t iFii i ' i i ' i' V *n \f 

-," •' '. -' . -. SCINE lU /. ." . \ ,;^/.,, 

Jennt, G>/fmf/OL0»or. ' " ^ 

€91, V€ief well, Bpy^ I^dyt I'V cgmi?. 9^aan. tQ, ypy^ 
pre«ontly, I an Pi^y gQing loto the garden for 9^ 
mouthful of air. Aba! my little MlgfiiU Hjsxef MoUy t 
Jenny i Betty I Wl»t*8 your ^oie? Why don't yoi^ 
jU|swer me, hussy, when I call you ? 

Jen. If you want any things Sir, I'll ^all one of Ihe 
footmen. 

■Coi, The footmen I the footman) Damn me,/! oeycr 
knew one (^ them, in my life, thal.wouldi^'t piief^r.^i 
rascal to a gentleman — Come here, you slut, put yo^ 
hands about my neck and ki^i me* 

Jen. Who, I, Sir! . ... 

Cp/. Ay, here's money for you ; what the d^vil are 
you afraid of ? Til take you into keeping ; yq^ sh4) 
go and live at one of my tenant's hou^e^.. >. 

Jen. I wonder you aren't ashanaedj Sir, tp n^ke ^Q 
honest girl any such proposial ; you that }iav^ a. wor- 
thy gentlewoman, nay, a Lady of your ownr-T<^ be 
sure she's a little stricken in year&} but why shouldn't 
she grow elderly a& well as yourself ^ 

CoL Burn a lady, I love a.pretty gijnl-»T ^ > 
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Jen. Wiliv th^nVjroit^il&i]!^ go JDok far -ot^ .Sir, I 
havehb pi*ctfcn'sid!i'i^t6*tlietkle.iV <ii ). • ,: V, ^ 121 

Col. Why, you pert baggage, you don't know mc. 

~Jifrr What do y u u -pmch- my fingcra for> - y « 8, y^ Sy 

I know you well enough, and your diarekter's well 

known all over the coimiry,£rtit^ung affer poor young 

creatures as you do, to ruinate them. 

Col. What, xhf^ |>eQjpie.^yr-~? 1 ...i 

Jen. Indeed, they talk very bad of yoii ; and what- 
CV^^ ^u Vna^ ttenkj M7, tKbit|h^rm in « iW#ii(al -stfe- 
tfoiCh^nl ebtntf%''{]feb^fe^«^^^ 
uj^iJK^^tlref^ii^^flwsi/thaVWbaM taTce my part i^iittSf^ 
t¥ie pi^iiftfesf K^'in tfi^ lantf, that should oflfer tiny mi^ 
uncivil. i^'/i;;'; .1 -r^ rg«^ 

^Ifoh* Wlellv comt, lei rte krto# iio#, how d6es yiur 
young Lady like my son ? . ' 

^^^»i. hfSti Warn to*pumpthe; do ycki V\ appose you 
wddiSPllrfeW^i^^eftHer I cart k*«p my toiiguSa within mji 

f^^:u^] /.it;;. , • .— / ' ■, ■ ,-.... 

Col. She doesn't ia«Wftith#n.? v-%; r.:*a 

Jen. I don't say so, Sir—Isn't thifir^a shaitie^/naw^I 

2iifi^e^3^Aibrf»w kit ntfik myiit ^W he i^pteted 

tef JgifnySfiMPtfceii^feHSng', Jenhy Said^Jlfea^? KtMl 

t'other— But %^i^,SiF,^I AX 'jw9U, Did rtenyduai»f 

-'"'CSl^ Wf^,^^,i^;dM;o'7 . q i: ):if /f/i :-:-5. ;ee.noii- 

^^^J.~I^^iiiLWa'^Ift^ltte^l 'li©W>«att'y^fi'«^3«iiiifi3'^ yi^J 

'^"Br.^*d(''^ri!4fioufe«?Jfd«.f'^^^'^nr: s:.; ; . ,^.i, ^.x/e 

7«i. Ah! aht'^-'^iiJO/ 2. •<)v.-' •.':::. - .v^ srf- 
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At sucJk an age, mfthinks juntr r^gr. »,:> it/. 









Toupidimex_^nd,»hA^ mcp . «^ • ^>«5^ "'•'"' 

ForwkatSoya^t^^e^ . t 

TAii figure to make m^f t .!! .. i/: :f:jO-jj 

Vmnotfor your g^mt^'^iri • - -'>«' 6 '«^ 

l(^4thav€y0inQ^pi^Sk^ . ' '^ '— * 

To tumble one so f ^'^'^ 






^ — ^"i — "^.•.' /' ,.'•-: 'I sJiil vrr 

C9/(?9^/bLDBOY, la^ Mary, DiajI^a^ ii«kieRrfr}(:Hi 

to lead me up stairs, my dear ^-^Sir^i-ikd^k^i^t^i^^" 
€Oii|hm^ Aft£iiliBiKritoQdlfip^'iafid(ifcdt>i6'i^^ f "^'^ 
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aMomshed when he hears it ; sunej^ l^ia ^CNf ; yii^v^Qtcd 
medicine has done me a prodigious deal of service. 

Col. Aht you'll always ^^king one slop or other» 
till you poison yourself. 1 74 

LadyM. It brOuj^V'S^r BaHiahyth^gg^rom death* • 
door, after having tiHed the Spavi^aftoteristol waters 
without dSSRS It'it ig;6od for several things, in many 
sovereign ; as in colds atidcotlSUti^p^^iWsV and lowneis 
of spirits : it corrects the hunioi»r^|qr9(lijllPI the juices» 
regulates the nervous sy^tei9,(Pli«atesiil4l|)etite, pre* 
vents flushings and sickneu after mfcl^, as also vain 
fears and head-achs^l^ it^ia the fiiidiit thing 1^ the world 
for an asthma; and'^o'tiody thar^tdkeslty is ever 
troubled with hysteridcftl - 184 

JCd* Give me a pincii at your Ladyship's snuff. 

Lady M. This is a mighty pretty sort of a man, Coi> 
lonely who is. he! 

Co/. A young SsBow^ «y Lady^ recommended to 
me. 

lady M, I protest he has the sweetest taste . for 
poetry 1-^He has repeated to me two or three of his 
own things ; and 1 havebeto' tettkig him of the poem 
my late brother LxH-d Jessamy made on the oiouse 
that'^wiM^JKNyqadl^i'^J *'- 194 

1^1 Ajbva,fip§ifi*lu©^. fer^ |»tm j.a aiousc that 

fa4,4^.oAHtKte m¥ 40ftil €(daBeU don't meftdoflkitfi 
to jy.Sf ae^^pwfwt pitf O f LW a» wiutly mAAMU; but 
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Stood Latin, that it was equal to any thing in Catul- 
lus, soft 
. Col. .Well, how did you like your son's behaviour ^ 
at dinner, Madam ? I thought the girl looked a little 
askew at him — Why, he found fault with every thing 
and contradidled every body. 

Lady M. Softly, Miss Flowerdale, I understand, has 
desired a private conference with him. 
. Col. What, Harman, have you got entertaining my 
daughter there i Come hither, Dy ; has he been giving 
you a history of the accident that brought him down 
here? . 212 

Dion. No, Papa, the gentleman has been telling — 
he-^ — 

Lady M. No matter what, Miss — 'tis not polite to 
fepeat what has been said. 

Col. Well, well, my Lady, you know the compact 
we made ; the boy is yours, the girl mine— Give 
me your hdnd, Dy. mg 

Lady M. Colonel, I have done — Pray, Sir, was 
there any news when you left London; any thing 
about the East- Indies, the ministry, or politics of any j 
kind \ I am strangely fond of politics ; but I hear j 
nothing since my Lord Jessamy's death ; he used to 
write to me all the affairs of the nation, for he was a 
very great politician himself. I have a manusi^ript 
speech of his in my cabinet — He never spoke it, but 
it is as fine a thing as ever came from man \ 

Col. What is that crawling on your Ladyship's pet- 
ticoat \ Sgtt 
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-' LadyM. Where I Where! 

Col. Zounds ! a spider with legs as long as my arm. 
Lady M. Oh Heaveus! Ah don't let me look at it I 

I shall ifaint, I shall faint ! A spider ! a spider t a 

spider 1 

SCENE IF. 

G?/0iif/OLDBOYy Diana, Harman. 

CoL Hold ; zounds let hef go; I knew the spider 
ivould set her a galloping, with her damned fuss 
about her brother, my Lord Jessamy. — Harman, come 
l^cre. — Hojv do you like my daughter ? Is the girl 
you are in love with as Handsome as this ? 240 

. Har. In my opinion, Sir. 

• CoL What, ds handsome as Dy ! — I'll lay you twenty 
pounds. she has not such a pair of eyes.— -^He tells 
me he's in love, Dy ; raging mad for love, and, by 
his talk, I begin to believe him. 

Dian, Now, for my part, Papa, Ido«bt it very much ; 
though, by what I heard the gentleman say just now 
within, i find he imagines the lady has a violent par* 
tiality for him; and yet he may be mistaken there too. 

CoL For shame, Dy, what the mischief do you mean ? 
How can you talk so tartly to a {>oor young fellow 
under misfortunes 1 Give him your hand, and ask hi( 

pardon. — Don't mind her, Harman. For all this, 

she is as good natured a little devil, as ever was born, 

Har, You may remember. Sir, I told you before 
E 
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correspondeace #ith m^ \ore\y girl ; and tbajtAcr 
father, iMr)ioi^ c^k^iiV^^ d6^}#^tf6tilni%,-«Hhe 
gl^ekt ebstacWte'biiVl^pMbift^J i^f'^ c^^ -^ V.Bft5a59 
^ .4^^.^ Why don't you carry her off in s|»igh^ ^iliii^ 
iiin iLlf- i-^n iifiymhltikj M^i-^^^OL^ JMy Mtry, 
she*lrtetl yo:ii'thethin^ h8kff^rk'^t¥ ^dfkdik^itad 
iord^oi a Jfath^ thtrugfif f Wijs j<dt'gd^9«iO|ig^; ^but 
^mounted i ^i'detf-w^lVy-hKytM^idldliigllBsiinQbet 
ycur-d^ynz^ ot" tiril^it glass boltiwif to6fcahet^l>ut 
qt a Wirtcpiiii^ bf VtalrS -^vlndie^y Mrd^lHnigM hf r 
down a iadHer ln''Miy kr^s--<^^Bf l1l^w«)r»taiiarv«iuU 
Iiave squ^zed thh>ug^ -^'tlat-Kdl^'tO''^ at »fe4^ 
And t woald haV« taktii h^o«-of th* T«ffOB!>«»f 
London^ damme, if it had been surrounded withrlllie 
three regiments of guards. - - -^•' 3:;'.r/v >^cj'A7i 
' Ditfu. l^dtV' Purely; 'Pat>a, y<H2 #0id(ft^iidt3pexM)ide 
the gentleihan to su<fll a pritkeedftignis fhis'bl; ifMMy> 
)derlh£'nok« it WiiHnate iti.the'^ocuMliy^^aodi&yfi^ 
are known to be the a4viseraaHMd>iM(lkt^<'' rJ^uorf 
"' doL Why, what avy'f care'^ 1 -ttyV if hb^dJftsfMf 
^dvicc he'U runaway tiiiii'h^;'%M^W'§livtMb»^ 
IhVassfstahc^icint ' '*•'" >^ »'^^ ^^^w- .j^q^q. 
' ktr. l^iH duW>, itt, i(^m^^^\M^^%idv^ 
f^^Tybtlihetriith, III^^ mcWHtayoaeMi j Hifcg ^i y 
^scheme m my heai, if^T'^ongl^ V ^k H m Si htip'mA 
knei^ htlWto gokboUt !tv 2>noj luoy bloH W> 
"^ Ci^/. Feasible, 'ai^ fcA€9ir lt6wt«^v|«y(iAobl4V!'^^ 
tlimgV ftafifcie 'cntRJjfh,^flFthc:gM<i «^BJi^%^^ 
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Ce.i)!**!. What, Sir, ih9^J^]f^Jlir'^Xl^f^w\^^^^ 

pflFi^Miyt^p .-,. ?3 ^.;r ,,,.' , ../,, '.r,',^' ,;;,;^," ;'j^ii5i 

itidwring^ISwIi.6ri4Ap1^l»5bct]^r^s^Kisp ^ 

ti'<C^^fSo(<tei|»jr'|r#e'iwc?.b»t in thiscounQr;. atnd 
till Mfi/(HMnil99^ yQ|^^h»vf mi^ with a frienj^, wi^o 
l)^i4nslmiHL'|ti».79finr^)you. Ypush^U have mypos^ 
«h£dsK tt t^^^rnHf^V ii^ar qiin^ ; and if a hundred 
)ilM09/«r9) Wttdfi>ap^.i^M^Q^y^ ypu i«^y, c^mi^and 
Vkhil/rv/-^* -..r. - .... .. ^. . , ^\. ' \, ' ',"' ^ 

? r sWlsr. And arc you really ^erfous^ Sir. ? , ..,.,. 8O0 
sSiW33^cttm*54;|iW^ in?«n't/ J, |»av^ put twenty 
yoQn|r fellMlf 2in. ft^^^wa^tpf g^^i*^ S^''^^ ^^^^ ^^X 

house I wheni^ify^jgoijrigp^i^^yp^^ 

Dian, Well, but, my dear Pap^* uppn my word 
^Vbtovf^ftF^-^S^ftWW??!?" j6^ J ^Wp^sc i\was 

Ca/, Hold your tongue, hH^»^%P V*WS*^ R^* "^ 
^rWrffM^o«P^WmJfriiPW» .4-«^'f ;^?^* ^^. ^^ 

Eij 
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^t 8CHAOSJIlQK>RVIX]<l«piaR, A!S3^ 

I only give you advice, an^(MliJA»ii^ibAv»i "^^llM ac^^ 
if^l^ was in your place. .^H »i\ViAi W iw 'feat|, ^a 

Mar. I assure youittSi^^^tij:i9ikili^,idbiafsdlLd with 
the advice; and since you are ready to stand my 
fiieiid;'*! am detcrmincd'tO'fbtlowTt. " 

CoL You are— -— 

Har* Positively—-^ ?.'A?iK'* 320 

Co/. Say no more then ; here's my hand :— You- 
understand me*>Njp q^o^^jon t(^tp% any further of it 
at present— When we are alone — Dy, take Mr. Har- 
nmu ini«6^e«idr9(vffaigf«foog|^ 6*d:|gfi«<B kisi'Cbme^^a. 

tress I e.^. 1. jL' '. . • :-. :'»■'-> : 'u-;i.' £ s^i:.: 

.:■:>' •:\- J I -A'.x: ,;. •: T .*< .^ vu /(t.'>i ^v\\ 

o- .'.'.. -',•.: ( V'--L>W "^'J— *, bio: GO) 'xariifiTL 
\ i ^ - V ' ." :?^*- • ♦ . •'^■^ ; ;: 'ju j: ;(!•'' i>iih . uo^- 

• ' '^Ir^'/ sonant ydu mi4iim»h)m\0A^4itr(y^'^ ^. 
mat a plague amtSpdUl i^^i -^ ^^'^^^ -^^^Q- • 

^j.-i.-r: ilm«ii^jr«ir4^tti(<MllK||^wi. mn bluoda I noil&ii 
From doing their duty f < rHeiniil 2nfi*j/n ailJ 

^\ He merits thh ^iuk -^^of" ^^'^ ^^6^* * ^"^^^ "^Y «>Q 
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By ^ad w^iiiiuUu Am. *. .' j ^ -i f- - 344» 

■-MU.Y / ) 

o . SCENE y.. ... \.;ri-<\ ^^^ 



prudence you have ever disco Yfln|ii1qkiA9i^t$Hiutk*rfa# 
you in this liccacey or make you ioMgifio 1 ilKllild 
ant $Yifm m^^wm^'f^ ntf.i^HPtmtM^^t^^^T iKOn- 
strous treatment of me deserves. 

Har. Nay, my dew Diana, I confess I hava been 
father too bold j-^but consider, I languished to seci 
you : and when an opportunity oier'd to give me Aat 
pleasure wit^ut. iM||iuyog^^aay fii^uey' 'eklicr of your 
^uie\ ^n c^^fwmuwi*: 'bvw taurd V4». it to b« ttststed ? 
'Tis true,, ^ titter tiboi^ht m ^Uit would beatftlnded 
with-l»^«)^..hAppy.c«nci^%uenc«8,a9'it 90vir ^cems to 
promise. 

Diair. What do you 19^1^ ^. . 
. Hot. Why, don't you i^ee y«inr fether il» an incli* 
nation I should run awa^! with yoUy .aadi8^co«triving 
the means himself? - > • '. 

Dion, And do you ttiMt^im oapibk of <C0DCurring ^ 
Do you think I have no more duty I . . 360 
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Mar. I don't know that, Madakn ;* c( ijtiki/tfurssytkir 
refusing to sei^e such lsin''^)iaittiilityi*a jtilake^^e 
happy, gives evident*p#obfe<ithiAt y&u^kdwjteryvtele 
love. ' '.•■■,'." / I' '/ f .- * 

Dion, If there is no way-taieonyin9e^^u ^ iny 
love but by my iftdiscretiony you are w^lo^mtf toc^- 
siddr 4t in what' ligiu y<Ai please. v . 

Har, Was ever sounfortunate a dog ? 

Dian* Very pi^etty this u^^/^my word; - but.k it 
possible you can be la eainkest ? ^ , ^o 

Har, It is a matter of too much consequence to jest 
about. 

Dion. And )rous6rioQ^^^mkI,oiight«"riN— ^ 
. Har. You ar6 sN^svble there -ore no hopes of your 
father's cooly and wittingly consenting -to ^ur mar« 
riage; chance has thrown in our way a whimsical 
method of surprizing him into a compliance, and 
why should ndt we avail ourselves bf it f 

Dian, And so you would have me^^ 

Har. I shall say no mcftv, Ma'am^. ^' '■ s^o 

Dtan. Niy, but, f6r Heaven's: sake^-^^-i — 

Har. No, Madam, noj I have done. 

Dian. And are you positively in this violent fuss 
about the matter, or ooly ^Wi^ yourself airs ? 

Har. Yoii may suppose 4vhat you think proper. 
Madam. 

Dian. Well, come ;— fet us go into the drawing** 
room and drink tea, aiid !aflfcmtti»d* *w«^ll xvAk' of 
matters, . , . i . . , 

Har. t won't tirink any ten. 390 
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'liDijaaiirWhy db^.ir i...r/ ,?,..'? //o.>. r'n,..- -" ^> • 

JUttijf^ 'No^lilfce^it4 /ftWictdowf.; ..... . , - ; '. ... .» 

^ar. I wish you would let me alone* -.r 

jDiiwi.-Nayv -|>r*yAeo-'»<^ - ••"(.. -.- \ 

i^jr. iwori*t* . .' J . . .1 

Dian. Well, will youy if I consffit tQ /»4ti ^iS you 
please ? ' . 

^fsr. I don't know whether I will or not> 
i^Mff. Ha, ha, ha^ poor fibrman. > 4^ 

AIR, ,^'..* ^ 

> Skll-m whdi t^ do avd 9^}i i. . . \ 
^rmnymer delcful 4»np9 TtcmftTt ^ 
Sm^€f and it thaU kave its ttay. 

Witklk^ir kmt»fh.ttui^t<flUUSf 

M€u.a^€ siuTfi tike str4fng€stflv(f I 
Silly creat/ures^^ voufd you please us^ 
- JTnu.sA^d still seem pleas* d yourselves » 



. -.. ■.. r ^ • ,-. , .- HaRMAN. 
.' •"•' • ' "■■ ■ ^i 'J .5... , , ...; /' r, ' ^ 

Say'fitithoH wt^/my girl l .,Thej) .j;/)yc renounce me* 
if I drive not old Truepenny's humour to the utter^, 
most. — Let me consider ir^^^'Mt ilicpo.^^M^nce can 
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0. SCHOOL, Mfj^ f 4iTi|BM^^W, 4a m< 

WnJ^j and fruit* wetm^m^mk;f!^Vf^ sf^Wem 

heaiity prompts^ and nought shall stay wV ; 
Bolily for ikiit prize I steer I ' ' -' 

R&chsy ncr winds^ nor itfoves ^Rsniay nu* 420^ 

■ ' f ■ •• 

Tii^ rash looety look heUndy 

Think what tvils may betide yon ; 
Love and fortune both are blind^ 

Akdyou have none else to gidt^yml 



Sesm ViK 






Changes to a ktmdsome Drissing^rvom, supposit'to'ift' 
CLAHlssA'i; On one side, betioeen "iki^Wi^gs^^^ 
TabU with aG'lasSf Boxer, ami^ IthoChair^. irifAiWt" 
enters before ImAVC^. " ^ '^-•' -'J^^ ^JoY 

/)w^. Come, br^heo I u^i4ert^c fp,^,nHJtf^g^ 
of the Cj^renfioii^ upgtfi.tl^$,4)CC99^/^d iY^r^^(:e 
jrou to your firft j^idi^^^vp-rr-MJ^sfloM??^ 
here, I perceive} bi^.itfiwyiim:v-«!^ , ^.f i . -m- 
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windows, or chimmesr^^^k^ it^cVi^-^S^t^^^i^ 
room as eyes, nose and mouth to a countenance. 
Now, if the eyes are wher<l^th^ mouth should be, and 
the nose out of j^ropq^Japtij^}!^^^ 
pfysionomkf '_.. .,.,.,, .,,. .,^rno-i h.r.-a 

Dian. My dear brptlM|r,\ VS^ W.nol^T?«^^Acre as 
a virtuos^,to^^mii:j^tfee %anpl^,i^ \^t s^^^flfo^ary *« 
address the deity to whom it belongs. Shew, I be- 
seech you, a little mo^^^^cjr^ti^n^^^^tfH j^ how 
do you like Mi5^^YK«i;(fcjict^,^^^^)5(m*^^ 
very hands6mc ? \,\ »-■ v^ -^ ^^^^-,■\ nwi ^^aI 

Mr, Jes. P^;^^r^^% tJi^^J^^sCT ^(^fjffllined she 
shall remedy ; for, as soon as we are married, I will 
make liei' pur xm TmTge^=--Lei iiit set , i "'has she got - 
any in her boxes here ; Veritable toilet a V Anghise, 
Nothing but a bottle ofHuiii^yiiwater, two or three 
rows of pins, a paper orpatcRe's, and a little bole-ar- 
nW»«ci^.H^^of^p<;^tl^^ieq(|^r.^_^^^ ., , .4^c>, . 

You are now going to entertavfi,j»^X«^ijg^,j3^7^I^t 
me prevail upon you to lay aside those airs, on ac- 
c(M?iVlff iwfifidH, ^i^fii^l^ a#(^(hl^rtil«Ht en!M#i 

brf'^f 'tS^^feWk^yliii'^^ai^bxcofnVtfodi ^i-fc you^^ 
she is very capable of'diSlSrtgtilshihgi * -* - : ^ :«' • 
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Mir. Jn. So much^hp .^9r«^ ^9lg^.^jf^^he is ca- 
pable of diftinguishiiig^ I,^]^|illi,g[^^\^^itj[]^ 
rcpulM. 1 don't b«lic^^c^Uv^j9 m^.ss^W 
IHtm. J don't bclifve the will, indeed* 
Mr.Je$. Go^,i^^^^«(r^rT^J?a^ l^. .^^^^ 
Am. Ipret«siJ.9jQp^^Q^^^bpu^n^4^ 
y^ hare more /|i^th ,in,t]^ .9<[^r^^^^^ you 

there, the ^«4|s^5^-gia«^ ,, ^^^^ 
you, it is not a RQwder'dhead^ ja la? 'd c«?*» ^ gri- 
mace, athrugy a bow, ^ a.ftw jJSerjf phrases^ leaf nt 
hy rote, that codstitutei ^^ power of plea^ng all 

womeiu — 470 

Mr, Jbs, You had.b^^tfr r$l«iini to tb^ gentlciwD, 
and give him hii tea^ my. .dpar,. '. 

Dtan, These qualifications we find in our parrots^ 
and monkies. ^^t WdtAii Uridert^lM^ te^ tfeich Poll, in 
tfllasawnka^nthe rfa»hi<maW«^ jui^a ^: ba^^h^,.^c 
iRmMdNam tawrnianii^ am:$wrQitBft}^hft^lfflg^q 
thatipuf^ in^ scartotuiofttv is«9»$^^ttM%iBM(lgaei 
andatiiilii»gas«iostiof.thaBa«. .■-, i.^.'ir.ri rijuc lo liut 
*^'- - •'■--■' -• 'i f^''".^ •. ! J. 1/ ii>'jfj (I/. .i:)\_ .^lA 
^'^ : -'-^ - ' ^' ; ■■>' •: - -'^1^. ' ' •" "'' ^ » '-^^-^ sKilati 

--^'^ '•" ''^' '-.-^■' i, c. .. 1.. ,tid ; j^/R ynjB ibiw 

flJiw jboB iiojj^d pb Jfl^'ff! J tVJiliiiip oJ hxG§3T rijiw 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



•*''^^ 'I 'Odd's life, ^thiUsantie^^ ^^- -^ -ij 

'■'- ' ^TUctapa'kaidHycHiBfty'kQiri '-'* ^' ' r'-^-: 
■'" '"' And cali myself a'-t^.' ' ' \ • '' - ^^ '"•'' 






icENt mil. 



*'i^f'}%^^'i tb6k'lbd4ibm3^ t«yde8)reafe«&iinon^ 
i;l^ite'6oftvtoi[|ti6n'«»ith70uMi kopeyoa «niU tsainfe 
i^^iikii'T^ftliy/^vii^fy iNivbafwaisecL But, in ap fld^ 
fair of 6uch immediate coiiaiBt|iKni» 6P us jioth^. c i ^ 
Mr, Jfes. My dear creature, dan*t be embarrass'd 
before me $ I should be ^r^emely sorry to strike you 
with any awe ; but, this is a species of mauvaisi 
konte, Hhich the to^ttj^yl^tiHall^ifttrdcklu^ youtO| 
ai^ soon cure you of.'^^^ ' ' '^^ ' . 4 . \ 
Oar. Upon li^^^V^rif, "Slir, I 4^'t cmdev^and youv 
Mr. Jes. Perhaps ydaitttfjr%rinuler>wAe uneasi- 
ness iest 1 shoikd notW*^«!ilM 8o^j^liralMin^e prose* 
cution of this afi^air,^V« 'yAir«^litiidslii\tt is true 
with regard to quality, I might do better } and| with 
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6o SCHOOL FOR FATHCIIS ; OR, ABTi, 

regard to fortune, full as well — But, you please ni e ■■■ 
Upon my soul, I have not met with any thing more 
agreeable to me a great while. 

Clar. Pray, Sir, keep your seat. 

Mr, Jes. M4iuvaist honu again. My dear, there is 
nothing in these little familiarities between you and 
me — ^When we arc married^ I shall do every thing to 
render your life happy. 509 

Clar, Ah 1 Sir, pardon me. The happiness of my 
life depends upon a circumstance^—— 

Mr, Jes, Oh I I understand you — ^You have been 
told, I suppose, of the Italian opera girl — ^Rat peoples* 
tongues — However, 'tis true, I had an afiair with her 
at Naples, and she is now here. But, be satisfied : 
I'll give her a thousand pounds, and send her about 
her business. 

Clar, Me, Sir! I protest nobody told me — Lord \ 
I never heard any such thing, or enquired about it* 

Mr, Jes, No 1 have they not been chattering to you 
of my affair at Pisa, with the Principcssa del- - 

Clar, No, indeed. Sir. 

Mr, Jts. Well, I was afraid they might, becattse^ 
in this rude country — But, why silent on a sudden } 
—don't be afraid to speak. 

Clar, No, Sir, I will come to the subjeA, on wMch 
I took the liberty to trouble you-— Indeed^ I have 
great reliance on your generosity. 

Mr, Jes, You'll find me generous as a prince, de« 
pend on't. 590 

CUrn I am bless'd, Sir» with one of the best of &• 
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}4%JiI' ;:^. UPJi^L AND CLARISSA. '6l 

.Jhfjfs^,j,«ic?ici: )j?t. disobeyed him; in which I have 
.{^littte rn^t ; for hi$ commands hitherto have only 

.been- to secure my own felicity. 540 

Mr, Ja. Apres ma chere — 
. ..C^. fiu|tnQW» Sir, I am under the shocking neces- 
^^^itjr^Qf disobeying him, or being wretched for ever. 
.\ Mr^.Jgs. Hem. I 

^,. Ciar, Our union is impossible — ^my present situation 
„.-;-^he gj9omy prospcfi:!: before me — the inquietude of 

my mind-— 

- , Foot panting htarty ah I wilt thou ever 
Throb within my troubled breast ; 
Shall I see the moment never, 5^0 ' 

Thai is dcom^d to give thee rest f 

, Cruel stars I that thus torment me. 
Still J seek for ease in vain. 
All my efforts but present me 
With variety of pain. 

,*-i.i..aLj-w-_- . , 

SCENE iX, 

.-*. Hi L..: i jfissAMT, JttiKtttS. 

^ Jljfr. Jes. Who's there ? . . 

Jen. Do you call, Sir ? 
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Mr, Je$. Hark you, old gentleman ! ii^^ W^du ? 
Jtn, Sir, my name is Jenkins. 
Mr. Jes. Oh 1 you are Sir John FloweitlaU's Stc* 
Ward ; a servant he puts confidence in. 561 

Jtn. Sir, I have "served Sir John Fltjwcrdale many 
years : he is the best of niasters } and, I believe, he 
has some dependance on my attachment' aAd fidelity. 
Mr. Jti. i'hen, Mr. Jenkins, I shall Condescend to 
Speak to you. Does your master knoW who I am f 
Does he know, Sir, that I «m likely to Be a Peer of 
Great Britain? That I have ten thousand pounds a 
year } that I have passed through all Europe with dis- 
tinguished eclat ; that I refused the daughter of Myn- 
heer Van Slokenfolk, the great Dutch burgomaster ; 
Und, that, if I had not had the misfortune of being 
bred a protestant, I might have married the niece of hi8 
present holiness the Pope, with a fortune of two hun- 
dred thousand piasters ? 
Jen. I am sure^ Sir, my master has all the respe£t 

Imaginable 

Mr. Jes. Then, Sir, how comes he, after my shew- 
ing an inclination to be allied to his family ) how 
comes he, I say, to bring me to his house to be af- 
fronted ? I have let his daughter go; but, I think, I 
Vas in the wrong ; for a woman that inaults me, is no 
more safe than a man. I have brought a Lady to 
reason before now, for giving me saucy language j 
and left her male friends to revenge it* 
Jtn. Pray, good Sir, what's the matttrt 
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^ lit ,UQ^1L ANDCLA^RISSA. 6$ 

Mr. Jfs* Why^ Sir, . this is the matter, Sir— your 
master's daughter, Sir^ ha$ behaved to me with 
damn'd infte^PiKe^ ami impertinence : and you may 
tell Sir John Flowcrdale, first, with regard to her, 
that I thiokk she is a $illy, ignpr.ant9 awkward, ill-bred 
coimtry pussi. 

Jen. Phl,§ir, for HeavcAls^s^**-.-. 

Mr, Jeu And, that with r<e^af4 to himself^ he is, 
ifi xfvf opinion, an old, dotting, ridiculous, country 
'squire; without the knowledge of either men or 
things ; and, that he is below my notice, if it were 
not to despise him. 

Jen. Good Lord 1 Good Lord I 

Mr. Jeu And, advise him and his daughter to keep 
out of my way ; for, by gad I will affront them, in 

the first place I meet them And, if your master 

is for carrying things further; tell him, I fence bet» 
tcr tjian any man in ^urope. 

AIR. 

In liafyt Qermanyi France have I been ; 
Whtre primes Pve liv'd with^ where monarchs Vvi 
I seem ; 

I ' The gretU have cares fd me^ 

■' ■ , "Tkejair have addressed me, 
V .Mtyf miles / hatfe hadjrom a queen, 

Andf naWf shall a pert, 
Jn^gnificunijiirtt 
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6^ SCHOOL POR FATU£1.8f OR» A& iht 

Wkk insdence ns€ mtf V> 

Praume to re/use met • \ 

She/andis my pride zMbe hurt. 

But tout au contrairey 

rmpUas'dldeclarey ' 

Quite happy y to tkinky 1 escape from the sntart : 
Sertnteur Mam'selte s my claim I withdraw^ 
Rey^ where are my people f Fal^ lalf lal, lal la» 619 



SCENE X. 



Jenkins. 

I must go and inform Sir John of what has happen- 
ed ; but, I will not tell him of the outrageous beha- . 
vioiir of this young spark ; for he is a man of spirit, 
and would resent it. Egad, my own fingers itched (o 
be at him, once or twice; and, as stout as he 1$, I 
fancy these old fists would give him a beUyfiil, . He 
complains of Miss Clarissa : but she is incapable of 
treating him in the manner he says. ' PerHaps,' she 
may hav^ behaved with some coldness towards liiraV 
and yet, that is a mystery to me too. ' ' '^' '^ 

'AIR.- " ^'^'^'^ ' 

We, all say^ the man was excfxdip^ly hjuf^^pj . ,^ . ^fjp 
And knowing most surely w^s hc^ 
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Nor was he in knowledge far from ity 
Wiojkrst mark'd Ma tmnK^ iff ^ etna \ 

T9. nfkat it w<u OT^mgi 

Its Gommg junA goi^f 
bs wan4aangi kkhct and tkither ; 

But the man that divines 

4, la^^s designs, 640 

" %ketr cause or effe^ 

Ju any respeB, 
k wifcr than, both fiut together. 



SCENE XI. 



Changes to Sir John Flower da lbV Garden j with 4 
View of a Canal, by Moori'-light : the Side Scenes re^ 
present Box-hedges, intermixed with Statues and Flow* 
ering Shrubs, Lionel enters, leading Cla|liss4. 

lion. Hist — ^methought I heard a noise<— should 
we be surprised together, at a jundiurf sp critical ; 
what might be the.ciinsequence — I know |iot how it 
is ; but, at this the happiest moment of my life, I feel 
a damp^ a tremor, at my l^eart 

Clar. Then, what should I do ? If you tremble, \ 
ought to be terrttied indeed, who have discovered 
Fii> - 
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$6, scnoof^WQ^ WMTAsaMi^ 4$Kf it^'M: 

sentiments^ vrhich^ perhaps, I shoiihi hH^e hid, With 
a frankness, thar, by a man lessigeneniuJB, lete noble 
minded than yourself, xnigiit be constmed to my dis> 
advantage. 654 

lion. Oh 1 wound me not witii so cruel anreacpres^ 
sion — You love me, and have condescended to con- 
less it— *You have seen my torment^ and been kind 
enough to pity thesnr-Xhe ¥W)rid> indeed^ may blame 

you 

.434?r. And, yet, was it proclaimed to the world, 
what could the most malicious suggest ? They could 
but say, tbaty truth and sincerity- got the better of 
forms i that the tongue dar'd to speak the- honest 
sensations of the mind 3 that, while you aimed at 
improving my understanding, you engaged, and con« 
quered my heart. 

Lion. And, is it 1 is it possible I 

Ciar, Be calm^ ami listen to me : what I have done 
has not been lightly imagined, nor rashly undertaken : 
it is the work of refledlion, of convi6don ; my love is 
not a sacrifice to my own fancy, but a tribute to your 
worth ; did I think there was a more deserving nian 
in the world 

Lion, If, to diwt' on.you more than life^ be to de« 
serve you, so iar I have merit; if> to \ have no wish, 
no hope, . nothought, but you, can entitle me to the 
envied distin6tioii of amoment^s regard, so far I dare 
pretend. 678 

. Ciar, Tha^ I hkve thfs day refused a^ man, with 
whom I could not be happy ^\r make 00 i^erit : born 
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for><iifief ^d fihnpiitity, the crouds of ^ewmtd, the 
D0i$e alt^nding'pomp and distin^on, have no charms 
for me : I wish' to passing life in rational tranquility, 
with a friend, whose virtues I can respect, whose ta- 
lents Ixaxk admire ; who will make my esteem the ba- 
sis of my affe^ion. 

Lion. O charming creature I yes, let me indulge the 
flattering idea; form*d with the same sentiments, the 
same feelings, the same tender passion for each other; 
Nature designed us to compose thfeit sacred union, 
which nothing but death can annul. 691 

Clar^ One only thing remember. Secure in each 
other's ailedHons, here we must rest ; I would not 
give my father a moment's pain, to purchase the em* 
pirc of the world. 

Lion. Command, dispose of me as you please ; an-^ 
gels take cognizance of the vows of innocence and 
virtue ( and, I wiU believe that ours are already re-^ 
gisterHi in Heaven. 

£idr* I will believe so too. ybo 

AIR. 

QOf and^ on nrf tzuthrelyingf . 

Cmfort to your ctirei tt^ying^ .c . ,- >v 

Bidtach ^HkiAndiAPrrmfJiying^ \ .1 ;: \t 

Letkvt i9 pef^9%. a^ lov« your brfmU > ^ i 

. . Qoi w4 sf^r ^^ <P^^r9 ihathem, v» . - v-.V " 
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SCENE XIL 

LlQWSL) Szr JOKN Fi.OWIJt.DALB. 

Sir John. Who's there? Liooele 

Zim. Heav'nsl Uis Sir John Flowerdale. 716 

5»r >Aii. Wh«ys there ? 

XtoK. ^Tis ly Sir ; i am hctre^ Lionel. 

^£r John. My dear lad, I have been searching for 
you this half hour, aQcl was at last told you had come 
into the garden : I havfe a piece of news, which \ 
dare swear will shock and supriae you ; my daughter 
has reused Colonel Oldboy's son, who is this minute 
departed the house in violent resentment of her ill* 
treatment. 

Lion. Is he gone, Sir ? 72U 

Sir John. Yes, and the family are preparing to fol- 
low him. Oh! Lionel, Clarissa has deceived 'me: in 
this affair she has suffered me to deceive myself. The 
measures which I have been 'so 4ong prepar'mgi are 
broken in a moment — my hopes frustrated ; and 
both parties, in the eye of the world, rendered light 
and ridiculous. 

Lion. I am sorry to sec you so much moved ; pray, 
Sir, recover yourself. 7«9 
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Sir John, I am sorry^ lionel, she has profited no 
better by your lessons of philosophy, than to impose • 
upon and distress so kind a father. 

Lion. Have jasier thoughts of her. Sir : she has 
not imposed on you, she is incapable — have but a lit- 
tle patience and things may yet be l^-ought about. 

Sir John, No, Lionel, no ; the matter is past, and 
there's an end to it ; yet I would conjecture to what 
such an unexpected turn in herconduClcau be owing ; 
I would fain be satisfied of the motive that could urge 
her to so extraordinary a proceeding, without the 
least intimation, the least warnkig to me, or any of 
her friends. 74a 

jUw, Perhaps, Sir, the gentleman may have been 
too impetuous, and offended Miss Flowerdale's deli- 
cacy-rcertainly nothing else could occasio n * ■ 

Sir John. Heaven only knows — I thinks indeed, 
there can be no settled aversion, and suredy her affec- 
tions are not engaged elsewhere. 

lion. Engaged, Sir ^No, Sir. 

$*>: J9^» I think not, Lionel* 

lian. You may be positive, Shr — ^I*m sure 

Sin John, Q worthy youpg man, whose integrity, 
opyjiness, awd every good quality have rendered dear 
to.xf^p as ^y own child ^ I see this a£^r troubles you 
as xjiuclji, ?is it, does, n^^, . . 

lion. It troubles me indeed. Sir. 

S,irJohn, Howcy9r, my particular disappointment 
ought* not to ]3e detrimental to you, nor shall it: I 
well know how irksome it is to a generous mind to 
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l\vjs ifi a sta^c of dcpen()apce, and hav^ Ipng had it in 
n^y tl)9^glfts to;nake you cfgisy for life. 761 

Lion, Sir John, the sit jiatioa ojf ipy mind at present 
iSk a lit^e disturbM— spafc me — 1 beseech you, spare 
in? } w.hy^ will you persist in a goodness that makes 
meashamid of myself? 

Sir ]ohn* There is an estate iij^tliis cqunty whi^I 
purchased some ypafs ago^ by me it will n^ver be 
missed*^ apd vyhp ever marries my daughter will have 
little i^es^icui to complain of my disposing of suph a 
trjfte ^r i^iy own gratifipatipi). On. the presient mar- 
lif^gp I ifUeiid^d, tp perfe^. a dfsed of gift i^ your fa- 
yoiir, which has been for some time preparing ; my 
lii,\yyerhiiPithi&(ky. complpt^dit, and it is youi;s> my 
dearLiopd, with ever^y good, wish that the vyar.mert 
friend# can bc^toy^. 

km* ^Fi If. you, presented a pi^tgl.with desigo to 
shp^fcm«f I> would, subipit to^t ; but you must excuse 
me, I cannot lay myself und^r uiore pbligatiojis. 

Sir John, Your dejicacy carries yoif tpo fiw:; in this 
I confer a favour on myself : hpw^yPTf ve*U talk no 
moccoaOiQ suj^je^ at gr^ent, let us walk to\ya,r4s 
tlifi ho^sfi, our fri^s wilj^, de^fut d^i; wij^hout ii^y 
bii4d>QgtJipi9a(JiWf 7H 
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SCENE XriL 



Diana, Clarissa, and afterwards Lionel. 

Dion. So then, my dear Ckrissa, you* really give 
credit to the ravings of that French wretch, with re- 
gard to a plurality of worrds > 

Oar. I don*t make it an absolute article of belief, 
but I think it an ingenious conjedlure with great pro- 
bability on its side. 789 
Dian, And we area tftftbn to' the mooni Nay, child, 
I know something of astronomy, but — that that 
littte shining thing there, which seems not much larger 
than a silver plate, should, perhaps, contain great 
cities like London ; and who can tell but they may 
have kings there and parliaments, and plays and ope- 
ras, and ()eople of fashion ! Lord, the people of fashion 
in the moon must be strange creatures. 

Clar. Methinks Venus slnnes very bright in yonder 
■ corner. ygg 

Dikn, Vfenusl O pray let We look at Venus ; I sup- 
pose, if there are any inhabitants there, they must be 
all lovers. 

Lion. Was ever such a wretch — I can't stay a mo- 
ment in a place ; where is my repose ? — fled with my 
virtue. Was I then born for falshood and dissimula- 
tion ? I was, I was, and I live to be conscious of itj 
to impose upon my ffiend j to betray my benefa^or 
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and lie to hide my ingratitude — a monster in i mt- 
ment— No, I maybe the most unfortunate' of ititti, 
but I will not be the most odious; whfle my h^rt is 
yet capable of dictating what is honest, I will obey Its 
voice. .812 



SCENE xir. 



DiAHA, Clarissa, Liqnbl, Colonel Oldboy^ 
Harman. 

Col. Dy, where are you? What the mischief, is 
this a time to be walking in the garden } The coach 
has been ready tliis half hour, and your Mamma is 
waiting for you. 

Dian. I am learning astronomy, Sir ; do you know, 
Papa, that the moon is inhabited ? 

Col. Hussy, ^ou are half a lunatic yourself; come 
here, things have gone just as I imagined they wouM, . | 
the girl has refus'd your brother, I knew he most dis- | 
gust her. 8s8 1 

Dion. Women will want taste now and then. Sir. | 

Col, But I must talk to the young Lady a little. 

Har. Well, I have had a long conference tritfr your 

father about the elopement, and he continues firm in 

'his opinion that I ought to attempt it : in short, all 

the necessary operations are settled between us, and 
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l^^po ic^vc his house to-iporrow morning, if I can 
buf ^xmad^ jthe yojung IM y ■ 830 

JD/4«, . Ay^ .l)ut I hppe the young Lady will have 
mpre. sense-y-I-ord, how can you teaze me with your 
nonsense? Come, Sir, is'nt it time for us to go in ? 
Her Ladyship will be impatient. 

Gz/fl Friend Lionel^ £?^ night to you ; Miss Cla- 
rissa, my dear, though I am father to the puppy who 
has displeased you, give me a kiss; you serv'd him 
right, and I thank you for it. 

; AIR. 

Col. what a ntght is kettfor love I 

Cynthia brigkUy shining above ; 

Among the trees. 

To the sighing breeze^ 

Fountains tinkling ; ^ 

Stars a twinkling , 
Dian. d what a night is here for love / 

So wtay the morn propitious prove ; 
Har» And so it vfill^ ij right I gum ; 

For sometimes lights 

As well as nighty 

A laver*s hopes may bless. 

A. ». Farewell myjriend. 
May gentle rest 

Calm each tumult in your breast. 
Every pain and fear remove » 
G 
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LJott. Wkdtkxveldvktf 
Whtrt shdtl rrUTif 

With gtitf and' shake at oriie oppnit \ 
How my own upbraiding s Jinny 
Or meet ^y friend disttest f 

A. 3. Mdrk to PAiiofAeiy koto s'weet, 

From yonder elm. 
Col. V Tweet y tweety tweet y' tweet. 

A. 5. what a night is here for tove! 

But vainly nature strives to move. 

Nor nightingale among the trees. 

Nor twinkling stars, nor sighing breeze. 

Nor murmuring streams. 

Nor Phoebe* s beams. 

Can charm, unless the hearths at ease. 



Aam. SCENE/. 



A Room in Colonel OldBo y'j Honse. Harm AN enters 
with his Hat, Boots, and Whip, followed by Diana. 

Diana. • 

Pr'ythee, hear me. 

Har. My dear, what would you say ? 

Dian. I am afraid of the step we are going to take 5 
indeed, I am : 'tis true my father lis the contriver of 
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it ; but, really, on consideration, I think I shoul4 «p« 
pear less culpable if he was not so ; I am at once 
criminal n>yself, and rendering him ridiculous. 
. Har. Do you Ipve me ? 8 

Dian, Suppose I do, you give me a very ill proof 
of your love fpr me, when you would take advantage 
of my tenderness, to blind my reason : bow can you 
have so little regard for my honour as to sacrifice it 
to a vain triumph \ For it is in that light I see the rash 
a6tion you are forcing me to commit ; nay, methinks 
my consenting to it should injure me in your own 
esteem. When a wonaa». fprgets what she pwes her- 
self, a lover should set little value upon any thing 
slie gives to him. i8 

Har. Can you suppose then, can you imagine, that 
my passion will ever make me forget the veneration 
■ ■ And, an elopement is nothing, when it is on the 
road to matrimony, 

Dian. At best, I shall incur the censure of diso- 
bedience, and indiscretion ; and is it nothing to a 
young woman, what the world says of her ? Ah ! my 
good friend, be assured, such a disregard of the world 
is the first step towards deserving its reproaches. 

Har. But, the necessity we are under — Mankind 
has too much good sense, too much good nature — 

Dian. Every one. has good sense enough to see other 
peoples* faults, and good nature enough to overlook 
their own. Besides, the most sacred things may be 
jjifi(Je.^n ill Vise of» ^nd even maf ria^e itself, if inde- 
5ej4y^^^in?prop^rJiv-r^ 34 

Gij 
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Mar. Come, get yourself ready: where is your 
band-box, hat, and cloak ? Slip into the garden : be 
there at the iron-gate, which you shewed me just now ; 
and, as the post-chaise comes round, I will step and 
take you in. 

Dion. Dear Harman, let me beg of you to desist. 

Hat. Dear Diana, let me beg of you to go on. 41 

Dian. I shall never have resolution to carry me 
througli it. 

Har, We shall have four horses, my dear, and they 
will assist us. 

Dian. In short — I cannot go with you. 

Har. Bnt before me — into the garden — ^Won't you ? 

AIR. 

Dian. How can you, inhuman I persist to distress puP 
My danger, my fears, Uis in vain to disguise ' 
Toft know them, yet still to destruBion you fress me^ 
And forcethat from passion which prudence den^es^ 

I fain would oppose a. perverse incUnatumi t ■ > -^ 

The visions offancy^from reason dmde ; 
With fortitude hajk the mles ^Ump/t^iipif, .. 
, And kt lone no l^ngp: m/dh^fiUy itsguUfi*^, i 
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' ^ i XoloneiOiDBor, Harman. 

Cw^,iJey^day I what's the meaning of this ? Who is 
it .went; oujt of the room, there ? H^ve you and my 
d^aughter heen in conferen<;^, Mr. Harman ? 

Bar, Y^h ^^ith. Sir, she has been taking me to task 
lierc. very severely, with regard to this affeir ; and. she 
l>as said so much against it, and put it into' siuch a 
strange light——- 62 

Q>L A I^Msy, impertinent baggage ; egad I widi I 
had catched her meddling, and after I ordered her 
not : but you have sent to the girl, and you say she is 
ready to go with you ; you must not disappoint her now. 

Har, No, no, Colonel ; I always have politeness 
enough to hear a lady's reasons ; but constancy enough 
to keep a will of my own. 69 

^ Col. Very well — now let me ask you,— don't you 
think it would be proper, upon this occasion, to have 
a letter ready writ for the father, to let him know who 
h^d got his daughter, and so forth ^ 

Har. .Gerraiftly, Sir; and I'll write it dh-edtly. 

Coi, XovL write it 1 you be damn'd! I won't trust 
you wkh it i I tell you, Harman, you'H commit some 
cursed blunder, if you don't leave the management 
of this whole affair to me : I have writ the letter for 
you myself. 

//^r. Have you^ Sir ? • 80 

Giij 
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O/.' Ay^-^herc, read it 5 1 think it's the thing i htfi^v 
ever, you arti -welcome to make any«ilteratioii« 

Hat, " Sir, I haVe lov^d you'f daughter a great 
while, secretly ; she assures me there is no hope* of • 
your consenting to our marriage ; I therefore take 
her without it. I am a gentleman who will use her ' 
well: and, when you consider the matter, I dare 
swear you will be willing to give her a fortune. If ' 
not, you shall find I dare behave myself like a man— 
A word to the wise — ^You must expert to hear from 
me in another stile." 91 

Coi, Now, Sir, I will tell you what you must do 
with this letter : as soon as you have got off with the 
girl. Sir, send your servant back to leave it at the 
liouse, with orders to have it delivered to the old 
gentleman. 

Har, Upon my honour, 1 will, Colonel. 

CoL But, upon my honour, I don't believe you'll 
get the girl: come, Harman, I'll bet you a buck, and* 
six dozen of Burgundy, that you won't have spirit 
enough to bring this affair to a crisis. 101' 

Har. And, I say done first. Colonel. 

Coi. Then look into the court there. Sir ; a chaise- 
with four of the prettiest bay geldings in England, 
with two boys in scarlet and silver jackets, that will 
whisk you along. 

Mar. Boys! Colonel : TJtWc cupids, to tran^pdrt 
me to the summit of Wty desires. io8* 

Cai, Ay, but for all that, if niayh't be am^^s ftJrme?- 
totalk to them a little Out ^f the window 'fw* you* 
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Diek^' come hither; yoiu sre to go with this gentle- 
man, and do whatever he bids you ; and take into 
the. chaise whoever he pleases; and, drive like devils, 
do you hear ; but he kind to the dumb beasts. 

flidr. Leave that to me. Sir— — ^And so, my dear 
Coloadir^ 

AIR. 

Tojear a stranger ^ 

Behold the soldier arm $ 
He hnows no danger^ 

When honour sounds the alarm', iso 
Out dauntless goes^ 
Among his foes m 

In Cupid's militia, 
So fearless I issue ; 

And^ as you see, 

AmCd cap-a-pie. 
Resolve on death or viElory, ti'j 



SCENE III. 



Colonel Oldbot, Lady Mary, and then Jenny. 

lady M* Mr Oldboy, here is a note from Sir Jalui 
Flowerdale, it is addressed to me, intreating my son 
to come over there again this morning. A maid 
bnotight.. it I she is in jhe . anti-chamber— We had 
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better speak to her— Ghild, child, why donH-^u 
c6me in? 

Jfen. I chusc to «tay where \ am, if ycrur laiAyship^ 
pleases. ' . i' ,» 

Zarfjr Af. Stay where you are I why so > ■ 

JfiZi I am afraid of the old gentleman there. 

Cot. Afraid of me, hussy. 

Lady M, Pray, Colonel, have patience— Afraid- 
Here is something at the bottom of this— What did 
you mean by that expression, child ? 141 

Jen» Why, the Colonel knows very weH,~Madam, 
he wanted to be rude with me yesterday. 

LadyM. OhMr. Oldboy! 

CoL Lady Mary, don't provoke me, but let me talk 
to the girl about her business. How came you to 
bring this note here ? 

Jen. Why, Sir John gave it to me, to deliver to my 
uncle Jenkins, and I took it down to his house ; but 
while we were talking together, he remembered that 
he had some business with Sir John, so he desired me 
to bring it, because he said it was not proper to be 
sent by any of the common servants. 153 

Lady M, Colonel, look in my face, and help blush*' 
ingifyoucan, 

CoL What the plague's the matter, iny Ladyl I 
have npt been wronging you, now, as you caH it. 

Jen. Indeed, Madam, he ojB^r'd to make me his 
kept Madam : I am sure his usage of me put n^e into 
such a twitter, that I did not know what I was doing 
all the day after. , 161 
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L^dyMj I doxi't doubt it, though I so lately forgave 
him : but, as the poet says, his sex is all deceit. Read 
Pamela, child, and resist temptation. 

Jen, Yes, Madam, I will. 

Col. Why, I tell you, my Lady, it was all a joke- 
Jim. No, Sir, it was no joke, you made me a prof- 
fer of money, so you did, whereby I told you, you 
had a lady of your own, and that though slie was oId» 
you had no right to despise her. 170 

Lady M, And how dare you, mistresa, make use of 
my name ? Is it for such trollops as .you to talk of 
persons of distinction behind their backs } 

Jen. Why, Madam, I only said you was in years. 

JL^dy M, Sir John Flowerdale shall be informed of 
your insLpertinence, and you shall be turned out of the 
family ; I see you are a confident creature, and I be- 
lieve you are no better than you should be. 

Jen. I scorn your words, Madam. 

lady M. Get out of the room j how dare you stay- 
in ^his room to Ulk impudently to me ? i8t 

Jen^ Very well. Madam, I shall let my Lady 
know how you have uVd me i but, I shan't be turn'd 
out pf my place. Madam, nor at a loss, if I am ; and 
if you are angry with every one that won't s^iy you aro 
ypivig* I l^eliev^, there is very few you will keep 
friendfiwith* , 
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AIR. 

/ wonder i Pm sure^ why this fun should he made; 
For my part^ Pm neither askanid^ nor afraid %^q 
Of what I have done^ nor of what I have, saidy 
A servant^ I hope^ is no slave ; 
And tho'y to their shames^ 
Some ladies call names^ 
1 hnow better how to dehave^ 
Tmes are not so bad^ 
If occasion Ihady 
Nor my charaSler such / need starve onU. 
And, for going axvay^ 

J don^t want to stay, 30o 

And so Pmyour Ladyships s servant* 



SCENE IF. 



Colonel OhVB or f Lady Maky, iKr. Jess a my. 

Mr, Jes, What is the matter here? 

Lady Af. I will have a separate maintenance, I wiH, 
indeed. Only a new instance of your father's infr* 
delity, my dear. Then with such low wretches, 
farmer's daughters, and servant wenches: but any 
thing with a cap on, 'tis all tlie same to hii|l* > 

Mr. Jes, Upon my worjd, Sir, 1 am ^ri;y„to,)»}i 
you, that those practices very ill ^ui,t jtjbe /jhara^ier 
which you ought to endeavor to support in th9 world. 
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Lady M, Is this a recoiftpence for my love and re- 
gard ; I, who have been tender and faithful as a turtle 
dove \ 

Mr* Jes, A man of your birth and distinftion 
should, methinks, have views of a higher nature, 
than such low, such vulgar libertinism. 

Lady M, Consider my birth and family too. Lady 
Mary Jessamy might have had the best matches in 
England. 

Mr, Jes, Then, Sir, your grey hairs. efio 

Lady M, I, that have brought you so many lovely, 
sweet babes. 

Mr. Jes, Nay, Sir, it is a refle6lion on me. 

Lady M, The heinous sin too 

Mr, Jes, Indeed, Sir, I blush for you. 

Col, 'Sdeath and fire, you little effemihate puppy, 
do you know who you talk to ? — And you. Madam, 
do you know who I am! — Get up to your chamber, 
or zounds 1*11 make such a—; — 

Lady M, Ah ! my dear, come away from him. 230 



, SCENE V. 

Colonel 1^0 B o Y , Mr. jKSSAMY,a Servant, 

Col, Am 1 it) ht tutor*d and call'd to an account ? 
How now, yoii scoundrel, what do you want? 
Serif, A letter. Sir*. 
CoL A letter, from whom, sirrah ? 
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Serv. The gentfems«'«i«ry«nt, a'li^f ffe^Vo«r>io. 

j)our, thst keft th», jinc imw^ In thi» {»69l4EhftfStb<4|ie 

gentleman my young lady went away ^Mk*- <■* ^ 

C0i. Your young ladyy ^iVuh-ii'^Yow yofeiglady 
wtat away with no gentleman, y ov dog-^Wtet gflwde- 
nian ! What young lady, sirrahr ^40 

Mr. Jts. There is some niyttery in thl^i-WMi your 
leave, Sir, I'll optn the lecieFi I bciiei^e it contains 
no secrets. -...-• 

CoL What are you going to do, you jaekunl^S? 
jrou dian*t open aletter of mine-^Dy-^Diansi— Soine. 
body call my daughter to me thei*e— •< To John Old- 
** boy, Esq;— -Sir, I have loved your daughtn* a great 
** while secretly — Consenting to our marriage— ^^ ; 

Mr. Jes. So, so. 
' Col. You villain-^ — ^you dog, what is h you have 
brought me here? • cj-i 

Serv, Please your honour, if you'll have patience, 
I'll tell your honour— As I told your honour beftrre, 
the gentleman's servant that went off just now hf flic 
post' chaise, came to the gate, and left it after Ws 
master was gone. 1 saw my young Mf go* Mb tHe 
chaise with the gentleman. " " 

Mr. Jet. A very fine Joke indeed ; pray. Colonel, 
do you generally write (ettiers to yourself? why, this 
is your own hand. t6o 

CoL Call aU ihe«effva«ta in the-Koude* kt horses 
be saddled dire611y«-«very onotidee a di#ei€nf road. 
< *S€rv. Why, your liwielir, D'kk-iMkmm by your 
own orders. -; * ' 
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Cft^^fy 0«dH»! you pmcrI? I thought he was 

. Urt Jm*, DoaH w»st» your huig» %d no purpose, Sir» 
ytMfk4«Mgltt«r it half a docm milet off by tkit tioic. 
. £W. Sirrahy you have teen bribed to fiurCher the 
SfiheiW ^ a ptdc^pockiet hem. ft7i 

Afe. Titf. ^skies^ the ttattcr is entirely of your ttwn 
contriving, as well as the letter and spirit of this ele- 
gftBJt. epistle. 

C«/» You are a coxcomb, and Til disinherit you ; 
the letter is none of my writingi it was writ by the 
dc^il* and the devil contrived it. Diana, Margaret, 
my Lady Mary, William, John «7g 

Mr, Jts. I am very glad of this, prodigiously glad 
,o{ tt» upon my honottr--4ie 1 he 1 he !— it will be a 
jest this hundred years, (btlls ring vioinufy «» iotk 
4i4i€4'} What's the matter now? 01 her Ladyship 
. hfta heard of it» and is at her bell} and the Colonel 
9m%yf^t% ber. A pretty duet$ but a little too much 
np^.tbe- f9rti methiuks : it would be a diverting 
^i^A^^Wy t« ftaud ufiseen at the old gentleman's el- 
bow, 

AIR. 
-, ./i&l^ $0fi ikCs ^m km m*Her$ go ^ 

Qk, horrid / haw the savmge swtars. 
H 
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There too agcin ; fly, ^w< way ri^ ; 
Sound out th* €Uarm-k^''-HUngy ding, ding-^ 
Dispatch your scouts, *tis all in. vain. 
Stray maids art seldom found again^ 

But hark, the uproar hither sounds ; . 

The Colonel comes with all his hounds ; 

Vll wisely leave them open way. 

To hunt with what success they^may^ 899 

SCENE VL 



Colonel Old BOY re-enters, with one Boot, a Great-Coat on 
his Arm, &c, followed by several Servants. 

CoU She's gone, by the Lord; fairly stole away, 
with that poaching, coney-catching rascal 1 However, 
I won't follow her ; no, damme ? take my whip, and 
my cap, and my coat, and order the groom to un- 
saddle the horses ; I won't follow her the length of a 
spur-leather. Come here, you Sir, and pull off my 
boot ; (thistles) she has made a foolefrmd <»ncci filife 
shan't do it a second time ; not but I'll be.revcaged 
too, for I'll never give her sixpence ; ^he disajyj^^nt- 
ment will put the scoundrel out of tcn^pei;, ,ancj, he'll 
thrash her a dozen times a day ; the thought plpa^s 
me, 1 hope he'll do it, 8^' 

What do you stand gapi;ig ^iid, ?*ari»g fat, /yow, JJ»- 
,pudent dogs I arc. you laughiing^t f»e i.;JUl.t«^h)you 
to be merry at my ei^pence*-:^-^ . - > 
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AIR. 

A raxalf a hmsy ; zounds! she that I counUd^ 

In temper so mUdi sounpfaSis'd in evtl: 

I set her a horse^bach^ and no sooner tnpunied, 

narty cracky whip and spur y ske rides post to the devily 

But there iet her rwiy 

Be ruined, undone ; 320 

If I go to catch Aery 

Or hach again^Jkeh her^ 

l*m worse than the son of a gun. 

A mischief possessed me to marry ; 
And further n^ folly ta carry^ 
To be sHil more a sot, 
" Soi^ and daughters I got, 

And'pret^ ones^ by the lord HarPy, 

■■■■ ; ; I ' 

SCENE VIL 

Changes io Quakissa^ s.Dresstng-room., Clax.issa enters 

meUtMhalyy with a Book in her Handy foUazoed by Jenny. 

Cltir^ Where hftve you beeo, Jennje ?■ I wte en- 

<jtlf rirtg^ for yott-^why will you go out wkhoul letting 

^ Jen. D9a;r Ma.'am, never ac^y thing haf^ened so 
la-Moiekfy 5 -1 am !»orry you wtirted me-*-ifcuit I wa^ sent 
t^CbJ^el (Jldboy'^with a letter; where % have beeci 
so used — Lord have mercy upon wic — quality kui^d 
Hij 
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—I say, quality—- pray. Madam, do you think tlifot I 
looks any ways like an immodest parsoti^*-^ be sure 
I have a g^y air, and I can't help it, and I loves to 
appear a little genteelish, that's what I do. • 399 

Clar. Jenny, take away this book. 

Jtn, Heaven preserve me. Madam, yoa are crying. 

Clar* O my dear Jenny! 

Jen, My dear mistress, what's the mattcf ? 

C&ir. I am undone. 

Jen, No, Madam; no. Lord forbid I 

Oar. I am indeed<^I have been rash enough to 
discover my weakness for a man, who treats me with 
contempt. 

Jen. Is Mr. Lionel ungrateful, then ? 349 

Clar, I have lost his esteem for ever, Jenny. Since 
last night, that I fatally confessed what I should have 
kept a secret from all the world, he lias scarce con- 
descended to cast a look at me, nor given me an an- 
swer when I sppke to him, but with coldness and re- 
serve. 

Jen. Then he is a nasty, barbarous, inhuman brute. 

Clar. Hold, Jenny, hold ; it is all my fault. 357 

Jin. Your fiult, Madam! I wish I was to hear such 
a word come o«t of his mouth : if he was a minister 
to-morrow, and to say such a thing fh>m his pulpit, 
and I by, I'd tell him it was false upon the spot. 361 

Clar. Somebody^s at thfe ddOr ; see whto it «• 

Jen. You in fault indeed — ^that I know to be the 
most virtuousest, nicest, most defifeatest— 

Clar. How now ? 
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\ ? jfif».; Madun, it's » message from Mr. laoneh If 
yau 91$ siioney wd at lomire , he would be glad to 
If 2Bft*u{k)h <yon : I'll tell hhn. Madam, that you are 
Inisy.^ • ■ * 

C/ar. Where is ke^Jcnny^ • 570 

/m* iirthe>st«dyv tlie man says. 

C/«r. Then go to him, and teil him I shouki b& 
glad to see him : tot do iiot brir^ him up immediately, 
because I will stand upon the balcony a. few minutes 
for a little air. v 

fen. Do 80^ dear Madam, for your eyes are as red 
as ferret% you are ready to feint too \ mercy on ws » 
for what do you grieve and vex yourself— if I was as 
you — 

(Mt. Oh S 38* 

AIR. 

i' ' ' 

' Why ^^^ f^B^ ^ ^<^4^' ^ smUi9gf. 

Why ttfith tears my iyes (ferflow ; 
- . , .: ^^ ms not, Uisp^t ike uUing^ 

Itf^imudtaUary^oen 

• .r, . Jf(Ao:Ja zoifftU and wvfs a strangt^y 
Ve9t*tpu$. ttn^s tti incfiTutmt *€a^, 
^ ■ 1 /|i tfluJi bUlotaJamuf dangtr^ 

SkTink^al<v'Tyrmngir€ixe* 388 



H iij 
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^ JOiOl PLaWftR»ALB, jKHCItfS. 

Sirjhiln, So then, the mystery iydiscovererd :-*^bdt 
is ie^possible that xify daughter's TtfdssA of Cdone! 
O^dboly^8 sont should proceed from a chindHtine en- 
gagement, and that engagement with Lionel } 

Jdik, My niece. Sir, is in her young Lady's secrets, 
and Lord knows -she had little design to betray them j 
but having remarked some odd expressions of her's 
yesterday, When she came down to me this morning 
with the letter, i questioned her ; and, in short, drew 
the whole affair out ; upon which I feigned a recol- 
lection of some business with you, and desired her- to 
carry the lettex* to Colonel Oldboy's herself, while I 
came up hither. - 401 

Sir John. And they are -mutually promised to -each 
other, and thatproiftise was exchanged yesterday? ' 

JenA, Yes, Sii*, and it is my duty to tcH yon ; else 
I would rather die' than be the means of wound iiig 
the heart of my dear young lady ; for ff thert is one 
upon earth of truly nobler and.deiicate sentiments^-:-^^ 

5ir /oAw. I thought so once, Jenkins. • -'^4*!^ 

JenA, And think so still : O, good Sir John, now \i' 
the time for you to exert that rharafftlr 6f worth 'and 
gentleness, whidrthe Veolrld, so'd^servedly, has gifc^ ' '• 
you. You have, indeed; causfe tube otftncled rbnt, 
consider, Sir, your daughter is young,^ beau tifiil, anil 
amiable ; the poor youth uncxperlen<?ed, sensiWcf and 
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at a time of life when such temptations are hard to be 
resisted : their opportiMiiies^ were many^ their cast of 
thinking, the same.— ^ * 

Sir John, Jieoddsly I €«» allow fot ^ titese' things ; 
bi^^tlus y^ou^ hypocri|fi;sy jbere's th^ tiling, Jei^ins; 
their, ]:^poqf)syr^ their Jiyppcrisiy wounds me.^ 4ao 

Jo8i. Ci^U, it bx a,.gentier iwne. Sir, modesty, on 
her part, apprehension on his. 

$ir Jifkn* Thcn> what opportunity have they had ? 
They never were together but when my sister or my- 
self ipade one of the company ; besides, I had so firm 
a reliance oo Lionel's houour and gratitude 

Jeni* Sir, I can never think that nature stamped 

that gracious countenance of his, to mask a corrupt 

" hearts 4«9 

Sir JoAn. How 1 at the very time that he was con- 
sciaus of being himself the cause of it, did he not 
^haw ];nore concern at this affair than I did i Nay, 
don't I t6)l you that last night, of his own accord, he 
of^re^d to be a.mediator in the affair, and desired my 
leave = to speais: to my daughter? I thoug}it myself 
obliged to him, consented; and,, in cousejquence of his 
assurance, pf success, wrote thatjetter tp Colonel Old- 
bogf,..to desire the family would come here again to- 
day- ..,....:.. 439 

jfenA.. Sir, as we were^t^nding in the next room, I 
hear,d a message, delivered from Mr, Lionel, desiring . 
leave, to waituppivyo^rij^jijghtejpv sw,e4r, they 

wi}l be hcfre pE«5sently^-^PB93e.y^e)Wgi:e to step iut^ 
tha^closetj^a^nd 9v.<^hctU-.x|^ 
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Sir Jokn. What, Jenkins, after having Hved so 
many years in confidence wi^ toy cfeild, shall I be- 
come an eves -dropper to detect' her ? 

JenA. It is necessaiy afe prosemt.—- Come in, my 
^rim«st4r, let us aftly cosMer tbat we were oiice 
young like tiicm ; sitbjedV to the same passioiidy the 
fWUM indiscretions j and it is the duty of every nun 
%o pardon errors incident to his kiai* 459 

AIR. 

IVAen love gets into a youthftd hrsin, 

JnstruQion isjruitless, and caution vain; 

Prudence may cry^ do soi 

But if Love says Noi 

Poor Prudence may go^ v 

With her preackingf 

And teachings 

To Jericho, . J^ 

Dear Sir^ in old age, _. 

*Tis not hard to be sage^ • ^ . . , . / 

And *tis easy to point the way \ » ' ».' 

But do or say. 

What we may, 

Lffoe and youth will have their day. 
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SCENE IX. 



Cian Sir, you desired to speak to me ; I need not 
tcil yott the present situation of my heart ; it is full. 
Wlatever you have to say, I beg you will explain 
yourself; and, if possible, rid me of the anxiety under 
which I have labouued for some hours. 

Lion. Madam, your anxiety cannot be gceater than 
mine ; I come, indeed^ to speak to yx)u ; and yet, I 
know not how, I come to advise you, shall I say as a 
friend ? yes, as a friend to your glory, your felicity ; 
dearer to me than my life. 

Ciar. Go on, Sir. 

Lion. Sir John Flowerdale, Madam, is such a father 
as few are blessed with ; his care, his prudence has 
provided for you a match — ^Your refusal renders him 
inconsolable. Listen to no suggestions that would 
pervert you from your duty, but make the worthies! 
of men happy by submitting to his will. 

Ciar. How, Sir, after what passed between us yes- 
terday evenings can you. advise me to aniarry Mr. Jes- 
samy ^ 

Lion* I would a4vis^ you tq marry any one, Ma-^ 
dam, rather than a villain. 

Clar. A villain. Sir. 

Liau I should be the^ worst of villains, Madam, 
was I to talk to you in any other strain : Nay, am. li 
aot SI villainp at once treacherous and ungrat^fali 
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Received into this house as an aByltrm : what have I 
done I Betrayed the confidence of the friend that 
trusted me ; endeavoured to sacrifice Ins peace, and 
the honour of his family, to my own unwarrantable 
desires. 

Clar. Say no more, Sir; say no more; I s6e my er- 
ror too late ; I have parted from the rules prescribed 
to my sex ; I have mistaken indecorum for a laudable 
sincerity ; and it is just I should meet with the treat- 
ment my imprudence deserves. 502 

Lion. 'Tis I, and only I, am to l^ame; while I 
took advantage of the father's security, ? pra6iised 
upon the tenderness and ingenuity of the daughter ; 
my own imagination gone astray, I artfully laboured 
to lead yours after it : but here, Madam, I g;ive fbu 
back those vows which I insidiously extorted from 
you ; keep them for some happier man, who may re- 
ceive them without wounding his honour, or his 
peace. 511 

Clar. For Heaven's sake t 

Lion. Why do you weep ? 

"dar. Don't speak to me. 

Lion. Oh I my Clarissa, ray heaptis4>r9k9;nl.ani 
hateful to myself for loving you;-^yet, befidre I leave 
you for ever, I will once more touch that loveVy hand 
—indulge my fondness with a last look— ^pray for 
your health and prosperity. 

Clar. Can you forsake me ? — Have 1 thtn giv^n.my 
afFeftioDS to a man who reje^ and (Jsregacds tHeiii > 
— Let me throw myself at my Other's feet ; he is ge- 
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9erou9 and compassionate :— He knows your worth — 
li(m» Mei^tionit not $ were you stript of fortune, 

veduced to the meanest station, and I monarch of the 

globe, I shouldc glory in raising you to universal em*-^ 

pire ; but as it is- . 

Clar, Yet hear me-^— 
Lion, Farewel, farcwel I 

AIR. 
dry those tears I Uke melted 4re^ 530 

Fmt dro^ng on my keart iJkeyJaii : 
TitnA, tAinA no more of me ; no morp 

the memory of. past scena recalL 

On a wild sea of passion iosi^ 

I split upon the fatal shelf i 
Ftiemhhip ond love at once are losif 

And now I wish to lose myself. 



SCENE X. 



OLi^RUiA, JiKNY, then Sir John Flowerdalc, 
' jBMRiKfl) and afterwards Lionel. 

Jen. O, Madam! I have betray'd you. I have 
gone and said something I should not have sdd to my 
uncle Jenkins ; and, as sure as day, he has gone and 
told it all to Sir John. 51^1 

Clar, My father 1 
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Sir John. Go, Jenkins, and desire that young gen- 
tleman to come back — stay wfcere you ar^— But what 
have I done to you, my child } How have I deserv'd 
that you should treat me like an enemy f Has there 
been any undesigned rigour in my condu^i or terror 
in my looks ? 

Oar. Oh, Sir! 

Jenk. Here is Mr. Lionel. 550 

Sir John. Come in — When I tell you that I am in- 
jtru^ed in all your proceedings, and that I have been 
ear- witness to your conversation in this place ; you 
will, perhaps, inwgine what my thoughts are of you^ 
and the measures which justice prescribes me to fol- 
low. 

Lion. Sir, I have nothing to say in my own defence ; 
I stand before you, self-convided, self-condemn'd, 
and shall submit without murmuring to the sentence 
of my judge. 560 

Sir John. As for you, Clarissa, since your earliest 
infancy, you have known no parent but me ; I have 
been to you, at once, both father and mother; and» 
that I might the better fulfill those united dodes, tho^ 
left a widower in the prime of my days, I would ne- 
ver enter into a second znarhage — I loved you for your 
likeness to your de^ mother ; but that mother never 
deceived me — and there the likeness fails-^you have 
repaid my affeclion with dissimulation— ClarlsM, you 
should have trusted me. $jq 

Jen^ O jny dear, sweet Lady. 
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1 1M¥kws§MimigHt6 pM^iheViCt^S-Of ihy fh>i1^. 
sWpr-i-I«l<iy^, I esteemed, I honoured yolir fath^': 
H^i^vts^ftbMiM*) ^'^eitorotfs; ^d* a'^si^cere manV I 

left an orphan, I adopted you, put yoit upbtt ' tHe 
footing of my bwn son ; educated yoii like" a gentle- 
man ; and designed you for at ^rofefe^ron,' kb which I 
dionght yorirviPtues Would have bcfeh an ornament. 
JeH. ©eai* me, dear me. . - / j- • - ^gr^ 

7«ili Moldyotirtbngue;* ' '• '' • 
Sir J^Jbi.WMt'retnmytoilh^v^' lAdde me, you 
seem to be acqiiainted iVtth yourself ;*' and J thereforfe, 
I shall not repeat it — ^Yet, remember,, as an aggravd- 
tion of your guilt, that the kst mark of my bounty 
was conferred upon you hi the very instant, when you 
were' Undermining my designs. ' Now, Sir, I haVe 
bttt one thing more to say to you—Take my daugh- 
terV'Was'fihe'wiorth'&'TitilHon; ^he is af your service. 
■ "•*£«i»,' '^ liife, i^r !i-iyour 'dau^hter-^b you give 
hftf *d*'me-f'-J<^ttout ft)fttine-i-witfiout ^friends!— 
w!lh6W-^»'«- **-^- '' ■-''' "' '-'j'- ■' 
'-"•^Str-Jdhv. ¥^ hfavc' Aerfi-aTl'in yotir hlfart; Tiim 
•^«tt)ittfMSttic»f &t^;- !»tuTife-t*aTiitt6t Sb^se: ' ' '' 
''"'©fef/*-®t"8fr,^-lef-me -on'tny l^fleeS'kisS that dear 
=ir«rid-J'2lCknd^<^geifty dhrbrj 'irid Entreat forgiveness 
"amd'blessiing." ' * ' i - » - ♦ --^ 
"•'Wir Jakn, You have not erred, my dear 'daughter ; 
^ovi have distinguiah*d." * It Is I should a^k pardori; for 
1 
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this little trial of you ; for I am happier in the $on-in« 
law you have given me, than if you had married a 
prince 603 

Lion. My patrpn — ^my friend — ^my father — ^I> would 
fain S2^ something; but, as your goodness exceeds 
aU bounds 

Sir John. I think I hear a coach dr^ve into the 
court ; it is Colonel Oldboy's family $ I will go and 
receive them. Don't make yourself uneasy at this ; 
we must endeavour to pacify them as well as we can. 
My dear Lionel, if I have made you happy, you 
have made me so, Heaven bles^ you, Wy children^, 
and iqake you desefvingof one another. 



SCENE XL 

Clarissa, Lionel, Jenny- 

Jen. O dear. Madam, upon my knees, T humbly 
beg your forgiveness — Dear Mr. Lionel, fofgive me 
—I did not design to discover it, indeed— and you 
won't turn me off, Madam, will you ? V\\ serve you 
for nothing. 

Clar. Get up, my good Jenny ; I faely forgive you 
if there is any thing to be forgiven. I know, you love 
me ; and, I am sure here is one who will join with 
me in rewarding your services* 6«2 

Jen. Well, if I did not know, as sure as could be, 
that some good would happen, by my left eye itching 
this morning. 
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AIR. 



99 



Lion. bliss uwxpfSUdl »yjqys overpower me! 

My lovff my Clarissa^ what words shaU I find I 
Remorse, desperation, no longer devour mef^ 
He blessed us, and peace is restored to my mind. 

Clar. Ik blessed us! rapture I Like one I recover 

fVAom death haiappaPd, without hope, with* 
outbid; 630 

A moment deprived me ^if father and hver j 
A moment restores^ and-n^ pang$ are repaid*: 
Lion. Ftrrsaken, abandoned, 

Clar. ^What/oily I what blindness I 

Lion. We fortune accused ^ 
Clar. And the fates that decreed: • 
A. itp But pain was infli3ed by Heaven, out of kindness. 
To heighten the joys that were doomed to sue* 

ceed. 
Our day was overcast : 640 

But brighter the scent is. 
The sky more serene isi ' 
And softer the calm for the hurricane past. 



Hj 
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SCENE XIL 



Lady Mart Oltxboy, leaning on a Servant^ Mr. 
. Jess AMY leading fier; Jenny, and ajierwards Sir 
John Plowerdale, WM Colonel K>i.t>^6y, 

Lady M. 'Tis all in vain, my dear ; — set me down 
any where; I can't go a step further^— I knew» when 
Mr. Oldboy insisted upon my coming, 4^^ I should 
be seized with a meagrim by the. way ; and it's well 
I did not die in the coach* 

MrVjet* But, pr'ythee^ why^nUl y«iUJet yourself 
be afFedled with such trifles — ^Nothing mOK common 
than for young women of fashion to go off with low 
fellows. • * 

Lady M, Only feel, my dear, how I ti^cthWe ! !^ot 
a nerve but what h in agitation ; and my blood.. rUns 
cold, cold L 

fdr.'^Jti. Well, but. Lady Mary, don't let us ex- 
pose ourselves to those people j^ I ^ee there is not one 
of the rasccds about u&f that has xiot % gi^in upon his 
countenance. 

Lady M. Expose ourselves, my dear! Your father 
will he as ridiculous as Hudibras, or Don Qriixote. 

Mr, JeSf Yes, he will be very ridiculous indeed. 

Sir John, I give you my word, my good friend, and 
neighbour, the joy I feel upon this occasion, is greatly 
allayed by the disappointnient of an alliance with your 
family \ but I have explained to you how things have 
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happened You sec my situation ; and, as you arc 

kind enough to consider it yourself, I hope you will 
exaise it to your son. 

loify M. Sir John Flowerdale, how do you do > 
You see we have obey»d your summons ; and I have 
the pleasure to assure you that my son yielded to my 
entreaties with very little disagreement : in short, if I 
may speak metaphoricaliy, he is content to stand can- 
didatc again, notwithstanding his late repulse, whenhe 
hopes for an unanimous eledion. 

CoL Well, but, my Lady, you may save your rhe- 
toric ; for the borough is disposed of to a worthier 
member. 

Mr. Jes. What do yom say, Sir? 



SCENE XIII. 

StrJoHVt Flowerdale, Lady Mary Oldboy, 
Afr. Jessamy, Co/ob</Oldboy, Lionel, Cla- 
rissa, Jenny. 

Sir John. Here are my -son and daughter. 

Lady M, Is this pretty, Sir John ? 

Sir John. Believe me. Madam, it is not for want of 
a just sense of Mr. Jessamy 's merit, that thisafi^air has 
gone off on any side : but the heart is a )^elicate 
thing; and after it has once felt, if the objcft; is 'me- 
ritorious, the impression is not easily effkc'd; it 
would therefore have been an injury to him, to have 
given him in appearance what another in reality pos- 
sessed. I iij 2 
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Mr* Jes, Upon my honeur, upon my soul, Sir John, 
I am not in the least ofiended at this cmtre Umfs-^ 
Fray, Lady Mary, say no more about it. 
Col. Tol, XcAt lol, loL 

Sir John, But, my dear Colonel, I am afiraid, aftter 
all, this affair is taken amiss by you { yes, I see you 
^re angry on your son's account ; but let me repeat 
it, I have a very high opinion of his merit. 66i 

Col. Ay ! that's more than I have. Taken amiss I 
I don't take any thing amiss ; I never was in better 
spirits, or more pleased in my life. 

Sir John, Come, you are uneasy at something, 
Colonel. 

Col. Me 1 Gad I am not uneasy — Are you a justice 
of peace } Then you could give me a warrant, cou'dn't 
you ? You must know. Sir John, a little accident has 
happen'd in my family since I saw you last, you and I 
may shake hands— Daughters, Sir, daughters 1 Your's 
has snapt at a young fellow without your approbation ; 
and how do you think mine has serv'd me this morn- 
ing ?— only run away with the scoundrel I brought to 
dinner here yesterday. 

Sir John, I am excessively concerned. 
Col. Now I'm not a bit conceni'd — ^No, damn me, I 
-am ^lad it has happened ; yet, thusfar, I'll confess, I 
should be sorry that either of thiem would come in my 
way, because a man's temper may sometimes get the 
better of him, and I believe I should be tempted to 
hrcBk her neck, and blow his brains out. 68a 

> -Clar. But pray. Sir, explain this a#air. 
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Col. I can explain it iiafaxther-^Dy» iHy daiightef 
Dy, has run away from us. 

SCENE XIV. 

Sir John Flowerdale, Coionel Oldboy, Lady 
Mary Oldboy, Mr. Jessamy, Clarissa^ 
Lionel, Jenny, Diana, Harman, Jenkins. 

Dtan. No, my dear papa, 1 am not run away ; and 
upon my knees, I entreat your pardon for the folly I 
have committed; but, let it be some alleviation, that 
duty, and affeftion, were too strong to suffer me to 
carry it to extremity : and, if you knew the agony I 
have been in, since I saw you last—— 691 

Lady. M. How's this ? 

har. Sir, I restore your daughter to you 5 whose 
fault, as far as it goes, I must also take upon myself; 
we have been known to each other for some time ; 
as Lady Richly, your lister, in London, can acquaint 
you 

Coi. Dy, come here Now, you rascal, where's 

your sword ; if .you are a gentleman, you shall fight 
me ; if you are a scrub, I'll horse- whip you — Draw, 
Sirrah-— Shut the door^.there, don't let him escape. 

Har. Sir, don't imagine 1 want to escape ; I am ex- 
tremely sorry f<ir whait has happened, but am ready to 
give you any satisfadion you think proper. 

Col. Follow me into the garden then— Zounds ! I 
have no sword about me:— Sir John Flowerdale— lend 
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US a case of pistols, or a couple of guns ; and, come 
and see fair play. 

CUlt. My dear papa I 709 

JHan. Sir John Plowerdale— O my indiscretion— 
we came here. Sir, to beg your mediation in our fa- 
vour. 

Lady. M, Mr. Oldboy, if you attempt to fight, I shall 
expire. 

Sir Jokn, Pray, Colonel, let me speak a word to 
you in private. 

CoL Slugs and a saw-pit^— 

Mr. Jes, Why, Miss Dy, you are a pcrfe6l heroine 

for a romance And, pray who is this courteous 

knight ? 720 

LadyM, O Sir, you that I thought such a pretty 
behav'd gentleman ! 

Afr. Jes. What business are you of, friend ; 

Har, My chief trade. Sir, is plain dealing ; and, as 
that is a commodity you have no reason to be very 
fond of, I would not advise you to purchase any of it 
by impertinence. 

Col, And is this what you would advise me to ? 

Sir John. It is, indeed, my dear old .friend ; as 
things are situated, there is in my opinion, no other 
prudent method of proceeding ; and it is the method 
I would adopt myself, was I in your case. 

Col, Why, I believe you are in the right of it — 
say what you will for me then. 

Sir John. Well ! young people, I have been able 
to use a few arguments, which have softened my 
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neighbour here ; and in fioine measure pacified his 
resentment. I find, Sir, you are a gentleman by your 
conne£lions ? 739 

Har. Sir, till it is found that my charaifler and fa- 
mily will bear the strictest scrutiny^ I desire no fa- 
vour — And for fortune 

CoL Oh! rot your fortune, I don't min^. that — I 
know you are a gentleman, or Dick Rantum would 
not have recommended you. • And so, Py, kiss and 
friends. 

Mr, Jes, What, Sir, have yo« no more to say to tl>e 
man who has used you so ill ^ 

CoL Us'd me ill ! — ^That's as I take it— ^he has done 
a mettled thih^ ; and, perhaps, I like him'^he better 
for it ; it's long before you would have spirit enough 
to run away whh" a wencb— Uarman givd me your 
hand ; let's hear no more of this now— Sir John 
Flowerdale, what say you ? shall we spend the day 
together, and dedicate it to love aiid harmony ? 

Sir John, With all my heart. 

Co/. Then take off my great coat. 

AIR. 

Lion, Come tkeH^ all ye todai pow^Sj 

Shaiyour influence o'er lu, 
Crown with bliss the present kemrs^ 760 

And tighten those before us, 
Maythejust^ the generous kind^ 

Still see that you regard* em; 
And Lionels for everjindy 

Clarissas to reward Vm. 
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Clan Zooiy tfy godkead t adore^ 

Sourcejf sacred patsion ; 
But will never bow before 

Tkoseidds^ wealtkf or/askion, 
May^ like mCf each maiden wise, 770 

From t&e/op defend Aer ; 
Learning f sense, and virtue prize. 

And sccfrn the vain pretender, 

Har* Wfy the plague should men be sad, 
WkUc in time we moulder f 
Grave, or gay, qt vex'd, or glad. 
We eo'ry day grow dder. 
^ Bring thejlash, the music bring, 
,, . .' J), Joy will quickly find us i 

Drink, and laugh, and dance, and sing, 780 
And cast our cares behind us* 

Dian. How shall I escape-^so naught. 

On filial laws to trample ; 
VU e'en curtsey, own my fault, 

And plead papa^s example. 
Parents 'tis a hint to you. 

Children oft are shameless ; 
Ofo transgress^the thing's too true^ 

But are you always blameless f 790 

One tpord more before we go 5 

Girls and boys have patience ; 
You to friends must something owe, 

As weU as to relations. 
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Thie Aind gentlemen addrest-^ 
What tho* wt forgave 'em 

StiU they must be lost^ vnUss 
Tou Und a kand to save 'em. 



«•> 



> TJBLE OF THE SONGS. 

With the Names of the several Composers, 



N, B, Those marked thus •♦, arc new, bdth words 
and music : but those marked thus *, are only 
hew set. 

A New Overture by Mr. Dibdin» 

ACT I. 

Ah how delightful the morning — Duet 

♦To rob them of strength — Mr. Dibdin 

♦To tell you the truth Dibdin 

Zoundsi Sirl then TU tell you - Dibdin 

When a man of fashion condescends 9ibdin 

♦I'm but a poor servant ■ ■ Dibdin 

You ask me in vain Dibdin 

Ah I pry'thee spare me ■ Gallupi 

•*Ye gloomy thoughts — Dibdin 

Qjiintetto — — Dibdin 



d by Google 



A TAVLB 6F THE SONOn. 

JCTIL 

Talk not to mc *-* Vewto 

Indeed, forsouth» a pretty youth -« Scolari 

How cursedly vext — Arnc 

Come then; pinitig, peevish lover — Ctampi 

*To fear a stranger — Dibdin 

•* Ladies, pray admire a figure Dibdin 

•* Poor panting heart ■ Dibdin 

In Italy, Germany, France have I been Dibdin 

♦*.Wc all say the man — Dibdin 

Go, and, on my truth relying — Vento 

Qjiintetto — — — Dibdin 

ACT III. 

** How can you inhuman 1 — > Dibdin 

• I wonder, I'm sure, — - Dibdin 
** Hist, jsofl ; let's hear how matters go Dibdin 
•* A rascal, a hussy — • -— Dibdin 
Why with sighs my heart is swelling Ciampi 

* O bliss i^nexpe6led . — * Dibdin 
phorus — , — . -^ Dibdin 
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MR. BEARD. 



SiKy 

IT is with great pleasure I embrace this opportnnitjr 
to acknowledge the favors I have received from j oil, 
Among others, I would mention in particular, the 
fvarmth with which jou espoused this piece in its pas* 
sage to the stage ; but I am afraid it would be i bought 
a compliment to your good-nature, too much at the 
expence of jour judgment. 

ffwhat J now venture to lay before the public, 
considered merely as a piece of dramatic witin^, 
will certainly be found to have very iitte m^rit : in 
that light no one can think more int^ifferently of it 
than I do myself; but J believe I may venture to 
assert, on your opinion, that some of- the songs are 
tolerable ; that the music is more pleasing than has 
hitherto appeared in compositions of this kind ; and 
the words better adapted, considering the nature of 
theairsy which are not common ballads, than could 
be expected, supposing any degree oj poetry to be pr^ 
served in the versification, 

Aij 
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More than this, few people expect in an Opera : and if 
some of tfresc'Verer critics shoiM he'hitfinedtohhtnie 
your indulgence to one of the first attempts of a young 
writer, I am persuade^ the public in general will ap' 
plaud your endeavour to provide them with some' 
Aitig Item, in a species of eateetaiament ia which^thfi 
performers at your theatre so eminently excel. 

You may perceive. Sir, that I yield a punctual oh' 
servance i^ the injunctions you lai4 upon me, when 
I threatened you with this address, andmaheit rather 
a preface than a dedication : and yet I must confess 
i can hardly reconcile those formalities which render 
it indelicate to pay praises where all the world allows 
ihem to Be due; nor can I easily conceive why a man 
should be so studious to deserve what he does not de- 
sire: but since you will not allow me to offer any 
panegyric to you, I must hasten to bestow one upon 
thyself, and let the public know (which was my chief 
design in this introduction) that I have the happi- 
ness to be. 

Sir, 

Youi^ mo9t obliged^ 

apd most olfedi^nt^ s^rvfuu. • 

The AUTHOR. 
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Compiled from the Village Opera of Charles 
Johnson — and this musical Entertainment first ap- 
peared at Covent-Garden Theatre in 1763. Its suc- 
cess was nearly equal to that prodigy of fortune, the 
Beggar's Opera. 

This piece is founded upon rural Life, and ru- 
ral unacquaintance with the depravity of a metropolis. 
The chara6ters are naturally drawn-«-the incidents 
have sufficient probability — It had the benefit of much 
delightful music from the composer, and the sweetest 
voices on the English stage have graced it by singing 
the airs t)f RossBTTAy Young Meadows, and Haw- 
thorn. 

Mrs. BiLLiNGTON in this Opera, as in every other 
we listen to her in, throws the powers of her pre- 
decessors at an immeasurable distance : her toTu, her 
teLstCj and musical science^ are the pride of the British 
Opera. 



Aiij 



d by Google 



3^ tf A4Vfe^^^^ft ^ JlgL^Mk^^a^^A. 



Men* 

Sir WiLtiAM Meadows • - Mr. Aickin. 

Young Meadows - - - Mr. Kelly, 

Justice Woodcock - - - Mr. Parsons. 

Hawthorne - - - - Mr; Digmim. 

EvsTACK Wr4 WiUiames. 

iHoAC«- . , . - - Mr* HoUingswoitlta 

9U<ifien, 

Rossi^TTA. - • - - ' - Mrs; Croftob. 

LucJNDA ----- Miss Stageljif^iir. 

Deborah Woodcocic - - Mrs. Love. ^ 

Margery - . - Mw- Coilptt. 
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DrasnatiB( J^fHam* 



COFENT' GARDEN. 



Sir William Meadows 
Young Meadows 
Justice Woodcock, 
Hawthokns 

EUSTACK 

Hodgx 



Men, 

Mr. Powell. 
Mr. Johnstone. 
Mr. Quick. 
Mr. Bannister. 
Mr. Davis. 
Mr. Blanchard. 



ROSSETTA 
LUCINDA 

Deborah Woodcock 
Mabgery 



fTomen, 

Mrs. BilUngton. 
Mrs. Mountain. 
Mrs. Pitt. 
Mrs. WclU. 
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LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 



ACT I. SCENE r. 



A garden with itattksy fountaimy and Jlbwi^'pot!^. Se- 
veral' Arbour $ appear iH the side sceHes: Rbs^ETTA 

' and Luc rNDA are dkecwered at wotky seated upott tw6 
garden-chairs. 

AIR. 

Ros. -tioPE I thou TtuTse of young desire^ 
Fairy promiser of joyy> 
Painted vapour, gtoto-xvotm Jire^ 

Temp' rate sweety that He*ef can cloy : 

Luc. Hope ! thou earnest of delight^ 
Softest soother' of the mind', 
Balmy cordial, prospeB bright^ 
SWestfHmd' t^e- wrecked jind : 
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Both. Kind deceiver^ JlaJtter stilly 

., Deal out pleasuns wtpossfstf lo 

With tfy dreams my fancy jill^ 
And in wisAes makf me blest* 

Luc, Heigho! — Rossettaf 

Ros. Well, child, what do you say? 

Luc\ .'Tis a devllisb thiog to live i^ a village a hun- 
dred miles from the capital, with a preposterous gouty 
father, and a super-annuated maiden aunt. — 1 am 
heartily sick of my situation. • 
- Ros. And with reason — But 'tis in a great measure 
your own fault : here is this Mr. Eustace, a man of 
character and family ; he Ukes you, you like him ; 
youknow one another's minds, and yet you will not 
resolve to make yourself happy with him« A3 

AIR. 

Whence canyon inherit 

So siavifh^a spirit f 
Cmfind thus, and chained to a log! 

Nqw Jbndled, now <Mdf 

Permitted^ forbid : 
*7fi leading the life of a dog, 

Forshame^you^aloverJ .. 30 

Morejtrmness discover;, 
. Take amragff.nor ken iongtr mppe^ 
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Resist and hefree^ 
Run riot like me, 
Andy toperfeS the piBurCj elope. 

Luc. And is this your advice ? 

Ros. Positively. ' 

Luc. Here's my hand ; positively I'll follow it — t 
have already sent to my gentleman, "who is now in the 
country, to let him know he may come hither this 
day ; we will make u^e of the opportunity to settle all 
preliminaries — And then — But take notice, whenever 
Wte decamp, yon march off along with us. 

Ros. Oh? madam, your servant; I have no incli- 
nation to be left behind, I assure you — But you say 
you got acquainted with this spark, while you were 
with your mother during her last illness at Bath, so 
that your father has never seen him ^ 

Luc. Never in his life, my dear ; and, I am confi- 
dent, he entertains not the least suspicion of my hav- 
ing any such connexion : my aunt, indeed, has her 
doubts and surmises; but, besides that, my father will 
not allow any one to be wiser than himself, it is an 
established maxim between these affcdlionate relations, 
never to agree in any thing. 

Ros. Except being absurd; yon must allow they 
sympathize perfeftly in that — But, now we are on the 
subject, I desire to know, what I am to do with this 
wicked old justice of peace, this libidinous father of 
yours ? He follows ihe &bout the house like a tame, 
goat. 
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Luc, Nay, TU assiy^eyou he Ijs^thljeen a wag in his 
time — you must have a care of yourself. 

Ros. Wretched me ! to fall into such hands, who 
have been jiist forced to run away from my parents to 

avoid an odious marrjage ^You smile ^t that now ; 

and I know you think me whimsical, as youjiave of- 
ten told nie ; .but you must excui^ my bein^ a lijttle 
oyer-delicate ii^ this particular. 

AIR. 

Afy hearths my own^ my pill UfrtCj 

And ip shall be my voice ; 70 

No mortal man shall wed with me, 
Tilljirst h<i*s made my choice^ 

Let parents rule, cry nature* s laws ; 

And children still obey ; 
4nd is there then no saving clause, 

Against tyrannic sway ? 

Luc. Well, but my dear piad girl- — 
Ros, Lucinda, don't talk tp me — Was your father 
to go to London ; meet there by accidei?t with ao old 
fellow as wrong-headed as himself ; and in a fit pf 
absurd frieadship, agree to marry you to th^ old fel- 
low's son, whom you had never seen, without coOf 
suiting your inclinations, or allowing you a neg^tiire^ 
in case he should not prove agreeable—— 
Luc, Why I should think it ^ little har4^ I confps^ 
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*^yet, when I see you in the chara^er of a chamber- 
maid-^ 87 

Ros. It is the only charad^er, my dear, in which I 
could hope to lie concealed ; and,^ I can tell you, I 
was reduced to the last extremity, when in con- 
^quence of our old boarding-school friendship, I 
applied to you to receive me in this capacity : for we 
expected the parties the very next week, 

Luc, But had not you a message from your in- 
tended spouse, to let you know he was as little inclined 
to such ill-concerted nuptials as you were ? 

Ros, More than so ; he wrote to advise me, by all 
means, to contrive some method of breaking them off, 
for he had rather return to his dear studies at Oxford ; 
and after that, what hopes could I have of being hap- 
py with him ^ lOK 
Lnc, Then you are not at all uneasy at the strange 
rout you must have occasioned at home ? I warrant, 
during this month you have been absent— 

Ros, Oh \ don't mention it, my dear ; I have had 
so many admirers, since I commenced Abigail, that I 
am quite charmed with my situation— -But hold, who 
stalks yonder in the yard, that the dogs are so glad to 
see ? 

Luc, Daddy Hawthorn, as I live I He is come to 
pay my father a visit ; and never more luckily, for he 
always forces him abroad. By the way, what will you 
do with yourself while I step into the house t<^ see af- 
ter my tniHy messenger, Hodge ^ 
B 



d by Google 



14 LOTE IN A VILLAGE. ASH. 

Ros. No matter, I'll sit down in that arbour, and 
listen to the singing of the birds : you know I am fond 
of melancholy amusements. 

Luc. So it seems, indeed : sure, Rossetta, none of 
your admirers had power to touch your heart ; you 
are not in love, I hope? 120 

. Ros. In love 1 that's pleasant : who do you suppose 
I should be in love with, pray ? 

Luc. Why, let me see— ^ What do you think of 
Thomas, our gardener? There he is, at the other end 
of the walk — He's a pretty young man, and the ser- 
vants say, he's always writing verses on you. 

Ros. Indeed, Lucinda, you are very silly. 

Luc. Indeed, Rossetta, that blush makes you look 
very handsome. 

Ro5» Blush ? I am sure I don't blush. 130 

Luc. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Ros. Pshaw, Lucinda, how can you be so ridi- 
culous ? 

Luc. Well, don't be angry, and I have done 

But suppose you did like him, how could you help 
yourself ? 

AIR. 

When once Love's subtile poison gains 

A passage to the female breast^ 
Like lightning rushing through the veins^ 

Each toishy and every thought* s possest : 1 40 
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To heal the pangs our minds endure^ 
Reason in vain its skill applies ', 

Nought can afford the heart a cure^ 
But what is pleasing to the eyes. 



SCENE 11. 

Enter Young Meadows. 

T. Mea. Let me see— on the fifteenth of June, at 
half an hour past five in the morning [taking out a 
pocket book"] I left my father's house, unknown to any 
one, having made free with a coat and jacket of our 
gardener's, which fitted me, by way of a disguise : so 
says my pocket-book \ and, chance directing me to 
this village, on the twentieth of the same month I pro- 
cured a recommendation to the worshipful Justice 
Woodcock, to be the superintendant of his pumpkins 
and cabbages, because I would let my father see, I 
chose to run any lengths, rather than submit to what 
his obstinacy would have forced me, a marriage a- 
gainst my inclination, with a woman I never saw. 
[Puts up the book, and takes up a watering- pot, "] Here I 
have been three weeks, and in that time I am as much 
altered, as if I changed my nature with my habit. 
'Sdeath, to fall in love with a chambermaid ! And yet, 
if I could forget that I am the son and heir of Sir 
William Meadows— But that's impossible. 163 

Bij 
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AIR. 

0! had I been iy /ate decreed 

Some humble cottage swain ; 
In fair Rossetta*j sight to/eed 

My sheep upon the plain ; 
What bUss had I been born to taste^ 

Which now I ne'er must hnow f 
Ye envious powWs I why have ye pladd \ 70 

My fair on^s lot so low f 

Ha 1 who was it I had a glimpse of as I past by that ar- 
bour ) Was it not she sat reading there ! the trem- 
bling of my heart tells me my eyes were not mistaken 
—Here she comes. 



SCENE III. 



Young Meadows, Rossetta. 

Ros, Lucinda was certainly in the right of it, and 
yet I blush to own my weakness even to myself — 
Marry, hang the fellow for not being a gentleman. 

Y, Mea. I am determined I won't speak to her 
l^turning to a rose-tree^ and plucking thefowers,"] Now 
or never is the time to conquer myself: besides, I 
have some reason to believe the girl has no aversion 
to me : and, as I wish not to do her an injury, it 
would be cruel to fill her head with notions of what 
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can never happen, [hums a tune,'] Pshaw ! rot these 
roses, how they prick one's fingers ! 

Ros, He takes no notice of me ; but so much the 
better, I'll be as indifFerent as he is. I am sure the 
poor lad likes itie ; and if I was to give him any en- 
couragement, 1 suppose the next thing he talked of, 
would be buying a ring, and being asked in church — 
Oh, dear pride, I thank you for that thought, 191 

Y. Mea. Hah, going without a word ! a look I 
—•I can't bear that — Mrs. Rossetta, I am gathering a 
few roses here, if you please to take them in with 
you. 

Ros. Thank you, Mr. Thomas, but all my lady's 
. flower-pots are full. 

y. Mea. Will you accept of them for yourself, 
. then ? [catching hold of her.] What's the matter ? you 
look as if you were angry with me. 

Ros. Pray let go my hand. 

Y. Mea. Nay, pr'ythee, why is this ? you shan't go, 
I have something to say to you. 

Ros. Well, but 1 must go, I will go ; I desire, Mr. 
Thomas — 

AIR. 

Gentle youthy ah^ tell me why 
Still you force me thus to fly ? 
Cease, oh I cease, to persevere; 
Speak not what I must not hean 
To my heart its ease restore j 
Goy and never soe me more. 
Biij 
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SCENE IV. 



Young Meadows. 

This girt is a riddle — ^That she loves me, I think there 
is no room to doubt ; she takes a thousand opportu- 
nities to let me see it : and yet, when I speak to her, 
she will hardly give me an answer ; and, if I attempt 
the smallest' familiarity, is gone in an instant-— I feel 
my passion for her, grow every day more and more 
violent — ^Well, would I marry her? — ^would I make 
a mistress of her if I could ?-— Two things, called pru« 
dence and honour, forbid either. What am I pur- 
suing, then ? A shadow. Sure my evil genius laid 
this snare in my way. However, there is one com- 
fort, it is in my power to fly from it ; if so, why do- 1 
hesitate? I am distra6led, unable to determine any 
thing. 

AIR. 

Still in hopes to get the better 

Of my stubbornjlame I try ; 
Swear this moment to forget her^ 

And the next my oath deny. 
Now, prepared with scorn to treat her^ 

£v*ry charm in thought i brave. 
Boast my fretdom^ fly to meet her. 

And confess n^selfa slave. 
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SCENE V. 



A hall in Justice VfoODCOCiL^s house. Enter Haw- 
thorn, with a fowling-piece in his hands^ and a net 
with birds at his girdle: and, afterwards. Justice 
Woodcock. 

AIR. 
There was a jolly miller once. 
Lilted on the river Dee; 
« He zoorh'd and sung, from mom till night ; 
No larh more hfythe than he* 
And this the burthen of his song. 

For ever us'd to be, - 
J care for nobody ^ not /, 

If no one cares for me. • £40 

House, here, house ! what all gadding, all abroad ! 
house, I say, hilli-ho, ho 1 

y. Wood. Here's a noise, here's a racket I William, 
Robert, Hodge I why does not somebody answer \ 
Odds my life, I believe the fellows have lost their 
hearing ! \Enttring'\ Oh, master Hawthorn ! I guessed 
it was some such mad cap— Are you there ? 

Haw. Am I here ? Yes : and, if you had been where 
I was three hours ago, you would find the good 
cffcfls of it by this time : but you have got the lazy 
unwholesome London fashion, of lying a bed in a 
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morning, and there's gout for you—Why, sir, I have 
not been in bed five minutes after sun-rise these thirty 
years, am generally up before it ; and I never took a 
dose of physic but once in my life, and that was in 
compliment to a cousin of mine, an apothecary, that 
had just set up business* 

/. IVood. Well but, master Hawthorn, let me tell 
you, you know nothing of the matter ; for, I say, 
sleep is necessary for a man ; ay, and I'll maintain 
it. 261 

Haw. What, when I maintain the contrary ? 
Look you, neighbour Woodcock, you are a rich man, 
a man of worship, a justice of peace, and all that j . 
but learn to knpw the respe^ that is due to the sound 
from the infir];n ; and allow me that superiority a good 
constitution gives me over you— Health is the great- 
est of all possessions; and 'tis a maxim with me, that 
an hale cobler is a better man than a sick king. 

/. IVood, Well, well, you are a sportsman. 270 

Haw, And so would you too, if you would take my 
advice. A sportsman ! why there is nothing like it : 
I would not exchange the satisfaction I feel, while I 
am beating the lawns and thickets about my little 
farm, for all the entertainments and pageantry in 
Christendom. 

I AIR. 

Let gay ones and great 
Make the most qf their fate 
From pleasure to pleasure Uiey run : 
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fVtll, toko cares a jot, 280 

/ envy them not. 
While I have my dog and viy gun. 

For exercise, air. 

To tkejiilds I repair. 
With spirits unclouded and light : 

The blisses I find. 

No stings leave Mind, 
But health and diversion unite* 



SCENE VL 



Justice Woodcock, Hawthorn, Hodge. 

Hodge, Did your worship call, sir? 289 

J, Wood, Call, sir ; where have you and the rest of 
these rascals been ? but I suppose, I need not ask-^ 
You must know there is a statute, a fair for hiring 
servants, held upon my green to-day; we have it 
usually at this season of the year, and it never fails to 
put all the folks here-about out of their senses. 

Hodge, Lord, your honour, look out, and see what 
a nice show they make yonder ; they had got pipers, 
and fidlers, and were dancing as I came aloiig, for 
dear life — I never saw such a mortal throng in our 
village in all my born days agadn. 300 

Haw, Why, I like this now, this is as it should be. 
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. J. Wood. No, no, ?tis a very foolish piece of busi- 
ness ; good for nothing but to promote idleness and 
the getting of bastards : but I shall take measures for 
preventing it another year, and I doubt whether I am 
not sufficiently authorised already; for by an a6t 
passed Anno tmdecimo Caroli primij which impowers a 
justice of peace, who is lord of the manor- 

Haw, Come, come, never mind the a6l ; let me tell 
you, this is a very proper, a very useful meeting ;" I 
want a servant or two myself, I must go see what your 
market affords ;— -and you shall go, and the girls, my 
little Lucy and the other young rogue, and we'll make 
a day on't as well as the rest. 

J. Wood. I wish, master Hawthorn, I could teach 
you to be a little more sedate : why won't you take 
pattern by me, and consider your dignity? — Odds 
heart, I don't wonder you are not a rich man ; you 
laugh too much ever to be rich. 319 

Haw. Right, neighbour Woodcock ! health, good- 
humour, and competence, is my motto : and, if my 
lexecutors have a mind, they are welcome to make it 
my epitaph. 

AIR. 

The honest hearty whose thoughts are clear 

From frauds disguise^ andguile^ 
Need neither fortune sfrouming fear ^ 

Nor court the harlot's smile. 
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l%e greatness that would make us grave 

Is but an empty thing ; 
What more than mirth would mortals have f 330 

The chearful man's a king. 



SCENE VIL 



LuciNDA, Hodge. 

Luc. Hist, hist, Hodge ! 

Hodge, Who calls ? here am I. 

Luc. Well, have you been ? 

Hodge. Been, ay I ha' been far enough, an that be 
all : you never knew any thing fall out so crossly in 
your born days. 

Luc, Why, what's the matter ? 

Hodge, Why you know, I dare not take a horse out 
of his worship's stables this morning, for fear it 
should be missed, and breed questions ; and our old 
nag at home was so cruelly beat i'th'hoofs, that, poor 
beast, it had not a foot to set to ground ; so I was 
fain to go to farmer Ploughshare's, at the Grange, to 
borrow the loan of his bald filly : and, would you 
think it ? after walking all that way— de'el from me, 
if the cross-grained toad did not deny me the fa- 
vour. 

Luc. Unlucky t 

Hodge, Well, then I went my ways to the King's- 
head in the village, but all their cattle were at plough: 
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and I was as far to seek' below at the turnpike : so at 
last, for want of a better, I was forced to take up 
with dame Qgickset's blind mare. 353 

Luc. Ohy then you have been ? 

Hodge. Yes, yes, I ha' been. 

Luc. Psha ! Why did not you say so at once ? 

Hodge. Aye, but I have had a main tiresome jaunt 
on't, for she is a sorry jade at best. 

Luc. Well, well, did you see Mr. Eustace, and 
what did he say to you ? — Come, quick — ^have you 
e'er a letter ? ^6z 

Hodge. Yes, he gave me a letter, if I ha'na lost it. 

Luc. Lost it, man ! 

Hodge. Nay, nay, have a bit of patience : adwawns, 
you are always in such a hurry [rummaging Aispockets'\ 
I put it somewhere in this waistcoat pocket. Oh here 
it is. 

Luc. So, give it me. [reads the letter to herself. "] 

Hodge. I/)rd*a*mercy 1 how ^y arm achs with 
beating that plaguy beast ; Til be hang'd if I 
won'na rather ha' thrash'd half a day, than ha* 
ridden her. 

Luc. Well, Hodge, you have done your business 
very well. 

Hodge. Well, have not I now ^ 

Luc. Yes — Mr. Eustace tells me in thi« letter, that 
he will be in the green lane, at the other end of the 
village, by twelve o'clock — ^You know where became 
before* 380 
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Hodge. Ay, ay. 

Luc, Well, you must go there ; and wait till he ar- 
rives, and watch your opportunity to introduce him, 
across the fields, into the little summer-house, on the 
left side of the garden. 

Hodge, That's enough. 

Luc. But take particular care that nobody sees you. 

Hodge. I warrant you. 

Luc. Nor for your life, drop a word of it to any 
mortal. 390 

Hodge. Never fear me. 

Luc. And Hodge 

AIR. 

Hodge. Welly welly say no more ; 

Sure you told me before ; 
/ see the full length of my teatker ; 

Do you think I'm ajbol. 

That I need go to school f 
1 can spell you and put you together. 

A word to the vfise^ 

Will always suffice ; 400 

Addsniggers go talk to your parrot ; 

Vm not such an elfe^ 

Though I say it myself ^ 
But 1 know a sheep's head from a carrot. 
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SCENE nil. 



LUCINDA. 



How severe is my case ! Here I am obliged to car- 
ry on a clandestine correspondence with a man in all 
respefls my equal,because the oddity of my father's tem- 
per is such, that I dare not tell him I have ever yet 
seen the person I should like to marry — But perhaps he 
has quality in his eye, and hopes, one day or other, as 
I am his only child, to match me with a title — vain 
imagination ! 

AIR. 

Cupid f God of soft persuasion^ 

Take the helpless lover* s part: 
Seize, oh seize some kind occasion. 

To reward a faithful heart. 

Justly those we tyrants call. 

Who the body would enthral ; 

Tyrants of more cruel kind. 

Those, who would enslave the mind. 420 

What is grandeur ? foe to rest. 
Childish mummery at best, 
Happy I in humble state ; 
Catch, ye fools, the glittering bait. 
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SCENE IX. 



A field with a stile. Enter H o D G E» followed by Ma R - 
GERY ; and^ some time after^ enter YouNG Mea- 
dows. 

Hedge. What docs the wench follow me for ? Odds 
flesh, folk may well talk, to see you dangling after me 
every where, like a tantony pig : find some other 
road, can't you ; and don't keep wherreting me with 
your nonsense. 

Mar. Nay, pray you, Hodge, stay, and let me 
speak to you a bit. 431 

Hodge. Well ; what sayn you ? 

Mar. Dear heart, how can you be so barbarous ? 
and is this the way you serve me after all ; and won't 
you keep your word, Hodge ? 

Hodge. Why no I won't, I tell you ; I have chang'd 
my mind. 

Mar. Nay but surely, surely — Consider Hodge, 
you are obligated in conscience to make me an honest 
woman. 440 

Hodge. Obligated in conscience ! How am I obli- 
gated \ 

Mar. Because you are ; and none but the basest of 
rogues would bring a poor girl to shame, and after- 
lerwards leave her to the wide world. 
- - Cij . 



d by Google 



«8 LOVE IN A VILLAGE. ji3 /. 

' Hodge, Bring you to shame! Don't make me speak, 
Madge, don't make me speak. 

Mar. Yes do, speak your worst. 

Hodge, Why then, if you go to that, you were fain 
to leave your own village down in the West, for a 
bastard you had by the clerk of the parish, and PU 
bring the man shall say it to your face. 45a 

Mar, No, no, Hodge, 'tis no such thing, 'tis a base 
lie of farmer Ploughshare's — But I know what makes 
you false-hearted to me, that you may keep company 
with young madam's waiting-woman, and I am sure 
she's no fit body for a poor man's wife. 

Hodge, How should you know what she's fit for f 
She's fit for as much as you, mayhap; don't find 
fault with your betters, Madge. [Seeing Young Mea- 
dows,'} Oh ! master Thomas, 1 have a word or two 
to say to you ; pray did not you go down the village 
one day last week with a basket of something upon 
your shoulder ? 

r. Mea. Well, and what then i 

Hodge. Nay, not much, only the ostler at the Green- 
man was saying, as how there was a passenger at 
their house as see'd you go by, and said he know'd 
you ; and axt a mort of question^-'-So I thought I'd 
tell you. jb 

T. Mea, The devil 1 ask questions about me ) I 
know nobody in this part of the country j there must 
be some mistake in it. — Come hither, Hodge. 

Mar, A nasty ungrateful fellow, to use me at this 
rate, after being to him as I have. — ^Well, well, I 
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wish all poor girls would take warning by my mishap, 
and never have nothing to say to none of them. 

AIR. 

How happy were my days^ till now ! 

7 ne^er did sorrow feel^ 
I rose ttntkjcy to milk wy cowy 480 

Or take my spinning-wheel. 

My heart was lighter than afy^ 

Like any bird I sung^ 
Till he pretended love, and I 

Believed hisfiatCring tongue. 

Oh thefooly the silly silly fool. 

Who trusts what man may be \ 
Izmsh I was a maid again. 

And in my own country, 489 

SCENE X. 



A green with the prospeSi of a village, and the represen- 
tation of a statute or fair. Enter Justice Wo o d - 
COCK, Hawthorn, Mrs, Deborah Wood- 
cock, LuciNDA, RossETTA, Toung Meadows, 
Hodge, and several country people, 

. Hodge, This way, your worship, this way. Why 
don't you stand aside there ? Here's his worship a 
coming. 

C iij 
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Countrymen, His worship \ 

J, Wood, Fye, fye, what a croud's this! Odd, 1*11 
put some of them in the stocks. {^Striking afellozii] 
Stand out of the way, sirrah. 

Haw. For shame, neighbour. Well* my lad, arc 
you willing to serve the king ? ^^ 

Countryman, Why, can you list ma! Serv^ the king, 
master ! no, no, I pay the king, that's enough for 
me. Ho, ho, ho! 501 

Haw, Well said, Sturdy-boots. 

J, Wood, Nay, if you talk to them> they'll answer 
you. 

Haw. I would have them do so, I like they should. 
— Well, madam, is not this a fine sight ? I did not 
know my neighbour's estate had been so well peopled. 
— Are all these his own tenants ? 

Mrs. Deb, More than are good of them, Mr. Haw- 
thorn. I don't like to see such a parcel of young hus- 
sys fleering with the fellows. 511 

Haw. There's a lass [beckoning to a country gtri.'] 
Come hither, my pretty maid. What brings you 
here ? [Chucking her under the chin.'\ Do you come to 
look for a service ? 

C, Girl. Yes, an't please you. 

Haw, Well, and what place arc you for ? 

C, Girl. All work, an't please you. 

7. Wood. Ay, ay, I don't doubt it; any work yoa'll 
put her to. 5Sd 

Mrs. Deb. She looks like a brazen one— Go, huasy. 
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Haw, Here's another. [Catcking a girl that goes by,] 
What health, what bloom ! — ^This is Nature's work; 
no art, no daubing. Don't be ashamed, child ; those 
cheeks of thine are enough to put a whole drawing- 
room out of countenance. 



SCENE XL 

Justice Woodcock, Hawthorn, Mrs, Debo- 
rah Woodcock, Lucinda, Rossetta, Young 
Meadows, Hodge, and men and women ser^ 
vants, 

Hodge, Now, your honour, now the sport will come. 
The gut-scrapers are here, and some among them 
are going to sing and dance. Why there's not the 
like of our statute, mun, in five counties ; others are 
but fools to it. 531 

Servant-man, Come, good people, make a ring, 
and stand out, fellow servants, as many of you as are 
willing, and able to bear a bob. We'll let my masters 
and mistresses see we can do something at least ; if 
they won't hire us, it shan't be our fault. Strike up 
the Servants Medley. 

AIR. 

House-Maid. 
/ pray ye, gentles, list to me, 
I'm young, and strong, and clean you see ; 
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rU not turn tail to any ske^ 540 

For work that's in the country. 
Of all your house the charge I take, 
J wash^ I scrubs I brew^ I hake j 
And more can do than here PUspeakf 

Depending on your bounty. 

Footman. 

Behold a Blad^y who knows his trade 

In chamber f hall, and entry : 
And what tho^ here I now appear, 

Pve served the best of gentry. 

A footman would you have 550 

/ can dress, and comb, and shax/e ; 
For I a handy lad am : 

On a message I can go. 

And slip a billet-doux. 
With your humble servant, madam. 

Cook-Maid. 
fVho wants a good cook, my hand they must cross ; 
For plain wholesome dishes Pm ne'er at a loss-. 
And what are your soups, your ragouts, and your sauce, 
Compar'd to old English roast beef? 

Carter. 
If you want a young man, with a true honest heart. 
Who knows how to manage a plough and a cartp 561 
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Here^s oneforycur purpose^ comi take me and try ; 
You^U say you n^er met ztntA a better nor /, 
Ge ho Dobbin^ &c. 

Chorus. 
My masters and mistresses^ hither repair i 
What servants you zvant^youUlJind in our fair ; 
Men and Maids Jit for all sorts of stations there be j 
And^ as for the wages^ we shan't disagree. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

A Parlour in Justice Woodcock** House. 
LuciNDA, Eustace. 

Lucinda. 
Well, am not I a bold adventurer, to bring you 
into my father's house at noon -day ? Though, to say 
the truth, we are safer here than in the garden ; for 
there is not a human creature under the roof besides 
ourselves. 

Eust. Then why not put our scheme into execution 
this moment ? I have a post-chaise ready. 

Luc. Fye : how can you talk so lightly ? I protest 
I am afraid to have any thing to do with you ; your 
passion seems too much founded on appetite ; and 
my aunt Deborah says-— 1 1 
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Eust, What! by all the rapture my heart now 
feels — 

Luc. Oh to be sure, promise and vow ; it sounds 
prettily, and never fails to impose upon a fond fe- 
male. 

AIR. 

9Ve women like weak Indians trade^ 
Whose judgment tinsel shew decoys ; 

Dupes to our folly we are made^ 

PVhile artful man the gain enjoys : so 

We give our treasure^ to be paid 
A paltry y poor return / in toys, 

Eust, Well, I see you've a mind to divert yourself 
with me ; but I wish I could prevail on you to be a 
little serious. 

Luc, Seriously then, what would you desire me to 
say ? I have promised to run away with you ; which 
is as great a concession as any reasonable lover can 
expedl from his mistress. 29 

Eust, Yes ; but, you dear provokmg angel, you 
have not told me, when you will run away with me. 

Luc. Why that, I confess, requires some conside- 
ration. 

Eust. Yet remember, while you are deliberating, 
the season, now so favourable to us, may elapse, never 
to return. 
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AIR. 

Thinkj myfairesty how delay 

Danger every moment brings ; 
Time flies swift^ and will away ; 

Time that's ever on its wings ; 40 

Doubting andsuspence at best. 

Lovers late repentance cost ; 
Let us, eager to be blest. 

Seize occasion e'er 'tis lost. 



SCENE IL 



LvciVDA, Eustace, Justice Woodcock, Mrs* 
Deborah Woodcock. 

J. Wood. Why, here is nothing in the world in 
this house but cater- wauling from morning till night, 
nothing but cater-wauling. Hoity toity ; who have 
we here } 

Luc. My father, and my aunt 1 

Bust. The devil I What shall we do ? 50 

Luc, Take no notice of them, only observe me, 
(Speahs aloud to Eustace.) Upon my word. Sir, I don't 
know what to say to it, unless the Justice was at home ; 
he is just steppM into the village with some company ; 
but, if you'll sit down a moment, I dare swear he 
will return^pretends to see the Justice}-^] Sir, l\erc 
i& my papa ! 
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7. Wood. Here is your papa, hussy I Who's this 
you have got with you ? Hark you, sirrah, who are 
you, ye dog ? and what's your business here ? 60 

EusU Sir, this is a language I am not used to. 

J, Wood. Don't answer me, you rascal — ^I am a 
justice of the peace ; and if I hear a word out of your 
mouth, I'll send you to jail, for all your lac'd hat. 

Mrs. Ddf. Send him to jail, brother, that's right. 

7. Wood. And how do you know it's right? How 
should you know any thing's right ?•— Sister Deborah, 
you are never in the right. 

Mrs. Deb, Brother, this is the man I have been 
telling you about so long. 70 

J. Wood. What man, goody Wise-acre! 

Mrs. Deb. Why, the man your daughter has an in- 
trigue with : but I hope you will not believe it now, 
though you see it with your own eyes— Come, hussy, 
confess, and don't let your father make a fool of him- 
self any longer. 

Luc. Confess what, aunt? This gentleman is a 
music-master : he goes about the country, teaching 
ladies to play and sing ; and has been recommended 
to instru6t me : I could not turn him out when he 
came to oiifer his service ; and did not know what 
answer to give him till I saw my papa. 8t 

J. Wood. A music -master ! 

£ust. Yes, Sir, that's my profession. 

Mrs Deb. It's a lye, young man ; it's a lye. Bro- 
ther, he is no more a imisic- master, than I am a mu- 
sic-master. 
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J, Wood, What then, you know better than the fel- 
low himself, do you ? and you will be wiser than all 
the world \ 90 

Mrs, Dtb, Brother, he does not look like a music- 
master. 

J. Wood, He does not look! hal ha! ha! Was 
«ver such a poor stupe 1 Well, and what does he look 
lik«, then } But I suppose you mean, he is not dressed 
like a music-master, because of his ruffles, and this 
bit of garnishing about his coat— which seems to be 
copper too— Why, you silly wretch, these whipper- 
snappers set up for gentlemen, now-a-days, and give 
themselves as many airs as if they were people of 
quality. — Hark you, friend, I suppose you don't come, 
within the vagrant a6t \ You have some settled 
habitation — Where do you live ? 

Mrs, Deb, It*s an easy matter for him to tell you a 
wrong place. 

J, Wood, Sister Deborah, don't provoke me. 

Mrs, Deb, I wish, brother, you would let me ex- 
amine him a little. / 

J. Wood, You shan't say a word to him, you shan't 
say a word to him. no 

Mrs, Deb. She says he was recommended here, bro- 
ther ; ask him by whom f 

J. Wood. No, I won't now, because you desire it. 

Luc, If my papa did ask the question, aunt, it 
would be very easily resolved. 

Mrs, Deb. Who bid yaa spicsik, Mrs. Nimble Chops f 
D 
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I suppose the man has a tongue in his head to answer 
for himself. 

J, Wood, Will nobody stop that prating old woman's 
mouth for me ? Get out of the room. 1 20 

Mrs. Deb, Well, so I can, brother; I don't want 
to stay : but, remember, I tell you, you will make 
yourself ridiculous in this affair : for, through your 
own obstinacy, you will have your daughter sun 
away with, before your face. 

J, Wood, My daughter 1 who will run away with 
my daughter ? 
Mr&, Deb, That fellow will. 
J, Wood, Go, go, you are a wicked, censorious wo- 
, man. 130 

Luc, Why, sure^ madam, you must think me veiy 
coming, indeed. 

J, Wood, Ay, she judges, of others by lierself; I 
remember when she was a girl: her mother dared not 
trust her the length of her apron-string ; she was 
clamJ>ering upon every fellow's back. . 
Mrs, Deb, I was not. 
J, Wood, You were. 
Luc. Well, but why so violent ? 
AIR. 
Believe me^ dearauntf 1.40 

Jfyou rave tAus, and rantf 
Tou^ll never a lover persuade } 
The men will aUJly^ 
And leave yqu to dit^ 
Ohf terrible cAance I an old maid. 
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How happy the lass. 

Must she come to this pass^ 
Who ancient virginity ^scapes I 

*Twere better on earth 

Have five brats at a 6irth, 
T^an in hell be a leader of apes. 



SCENE m. 



Justice Woodcock, Lucinda, Eustace. 

7. IVood. Well done, Lucy, send her about her 
business ; a troublesome, foolish creature, does she 
think I want to be diredted by her ? — Come hither, 
my lad, you look tolerable honest. 

Eust, I hope, sir, I shall never give you cause to 
alter your opinion. 

/. Wood, No, no, I am not easily deceived, I am 

generally pretty right in my conjeftures. You 

must know, I had once a little notion of music lAy- 
self, and learned upon the fiddle; I could play the 
Trumpet Minuet, and Buttered Peas, and two or 
three tunes. I remember, when I was in London, 
about thirty years ago, there was a song, a great fa- 
vourite at our club at Nando's coffee-house ; Jack 
Pickle used to sing it for us, a droll fish ! but 'tis an 
old thing, I dare swear you have heard of it often. 
Dij 
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AIR, 

When I followed a lass that wasfrozvard and shy^ 
Oh I I stuch to her stuff", till I made her comply ; 
Oh! I took her so lovingly round the waisty 1 73 

And I smacked her lips and held her fast : 

When hugg*d and hauPdy 

She squealed and squalled; 
But, though she vow*d all I did was in vain. 
Yet I pleased her so well that she bore it again : 

Then hoity, toity, 

Whishing, and frisking. 
Green was her gown upon the grass ; 
Oh ! such were the joys of our dancing days. 

Eust. Very well, Sir, upon my word. 

Jf, Wood, No, no, I forget all those things now ; 
but I could do a little at them once ; — ^Well, stay and 
eat your dinner, and we'll talk about your teaching 
the girl — Lucy, take your master to your spinnet, and 
shew him what you can do — I must go and give some 
orders ; then koity, toity. Sec. 



SCENE IF. 



LuciNDA, Eustace. 

Luc. My sweet, pretty papa, your most obedient 
humble servant ; hah, hah, hah I was ever so 
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v/himsical an accident ? Well, sir, what do think of 
this ? 190 

Eust. Think of it I I am in a maze. 

Luc. O your aukwardness! I was frightened out of 
my wits, lest you should not take the hint ; and, if I 
had not turned matters so cleverly, we should have 
been utterly undone. 

Eust, 'Sdeath ! why would you bring me into the 
house ? we could expe^l nothing else : besides, since 
they did surprise us, it would have been better to 
have discovered the truth. 199 

Luc, Yes, and never have seen one another after- 
wards. I know my father better than you do; he 
has taken it into his head, I have no inclination for a 
husband ; and let me tell you, that is our best secu- 
rity ; for if once he has said a thing, he will not be 
easily persuaded to the contrary. 

Eust, And pray what am I to do now ? 

Luc, Why, as I think all dailger is pretty well over, 
since he hath invited you to dinner with him, stay ; 
only be cautious of your behaviour; and, in the 
mean time, I will consider what is next to be done. 

Eust, Had not I better go to your father ? 

Luc, Do so, while I endeavour to recover myself a 
little out of the flurry this affair has put me in. 

Eust, Well, but what sort of a parting is this, with- 
out so much as your servant, or good bye to you ? 
No ceremony at all i Can you afford me no token to 
keep up my spirits till I see you again i 
Dili 
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Luc. Ah, childish 1 

Eutt, My angel 1 £19 

AIR. 

Bust. Ltt rakes and libertines^ resigned 

To sensual pleasureSf range I 

Here all the sex^s charms IJind^ 

And ne^er can cool or change, 

Luc. Let vain coquets and prudes conceal 
What most their hearts desire ; 
With pride my passion I reveal^ 
Oh I may it ne^er expire. 

Both. The sun shall cease to spread its light. 
The stars their orbits leave. 
And/air creation sink in night. 
When I my dear deceive. 



SCENE V. 



A Garden, 
Enter Rossetta, musing, 

Ros. If ever poor creature was in a pitiable condi- 
tion, surely I am. The devil take this fellow, I can- 
riot get him out of my head j and yet I would fain 
persuade myself I don^t care for him : well but sure- 
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ly I am not in love ; let me examine my heart a little : 
I saw him kissing one of the maids the other day ; I 
could have boxed his ears forit, and have done no- 
thing but find fault and quarrel with the girl ever 
since. Why was I uneasy at his toying with another 
ivoman ? what was it to me ? — Then I dream of him 
almost every night — but that may proceed from his 
being generally uppermost in my thoughts all day : 
Oh! worse and worse!— Well, he is certainly a 
pretty lad ; he has something uncommon about him, 
considering his rajik : — And now, let me only put 
the case, if he was not a servant, would I, or would 
I not, prefer him to all the men I ever saw ? Why, to 
be sure, if he was not a servant — In short, PU ask 
myself no more questions, for the further I examine, 
the less reason 1 shall have to be satisfied. 251 

. AIR. 

How blessed tAe maidy whose boiom 
No kead'Strong passion knows } 
Her days in joy she passes. 
Her nights in calm repose. 
Wherever her fancy leads her. 
No pain, no fear invades her ; 
BtU pleasure. 
Without measure, 
From ev'ry ohje&^fiows. %6o 
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SCENE VL 



Young Meadows, Rossetta. 

Y. Mea. Do you come into the garden, Mrs. Ros- 
setta, to put my lilies and roses out of countenance ; 
or, to save me the trouble of watering my flowers, by 
reviving them ? The sun seems to have hid himself a 
little, to give you an opportunity of supplying his 
place. 

Ros, Where could he get that now ? he never read 
it in the Academy of Compliments. 

T. Mea. Come, don't affetl to treat me with con- 
tempt; I can suffer any thing better than that; la 
short, I love you ; there is no more to be said : I am 
angry with myself for it, and strive all I can against 
it; but, in spite of myself, I love you, 

AIR. 

In vatn, I ev^ry art essay y 
To pluck the venom' d shaft away^ 
That rankles in my heart i 
Deep in the centre Jix*d and bound — 
My efforts but enlarge the wound^ 
And fiercer make the smart, 1 79 

Ros* Really, Mr. Thomas, this is very improper 
language ; it is what 1 don't understand ; I can't suffer 
it, an4> in shorty I don't like it* 
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T. Mea. Perhaps you don't like me. 

Ros, Well, perhaps I don't. 

T, Mea. Nay, bat 'tis not so; come,, confess you 
love me. 

Rus. Confess ! indeed I shall confess no such thing : 
besides, to what purpose should I confess it ^ 

Y. Mea. Why, as you say, I don't know to what 
purpose ; only, it would be a satisfei^lion to me to 
hear you say so ; that's all. 291 

Ros. Why, if I did love you, I can assure you, you 
wou'd never be the better for it — ^Women are apt 
enough to be weak ; we cannot always answer for our 
inclinations, but it is in our power not to give way to 
them ; and, if I was so silly ; I say, if I was so in- 
discreet, which I hope I am not, as to entertain an im- 
proper regard, when people's circumstances are quite 
unsuitable, and there are obstacles in the way that 
cannot be surmounted — 301 

Y. Mea. Oh I to be sure, Mrs. Rossetta, to be sure : 
you are entirely in the right of it— I — know very well, 
you and I can never come together. 

Ros, Well then, since that is the case, as I assure 
you it is, I think we had better behave accordingly. 

Y. Mea. Suppose we make a bargain, then, never to 
speak to one another any more } 

Ros. With all my heart. 

Y. Mea. Nor look at, nor, if possible, think of, one 
another ? 311 

Ros. I am very willing. 
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T, Mea, And, as long as we stay in the house to- 
gether, never to take any notice } > 

Ros, It is the best way. 

r. Mea. Why, I believe it is— Well, Mrs. Ros- 
setta 

AIR, 

Ros. Begone I agree 

From tAt's moment w^ re free: 
Already the matter Pve sworn : 3«o 

Y. Mea. Tet let me complain 

Of the fates that ordain — 
A trial so hard to be borne. 
Ros. When things are not fit ^ 
We should calmly submit ; 
No cure in reluBance we find : 
Y. Mea. 72«i thus I obey^ 

Tear you image away^ 
And banish you quite from my mind. 329 

Ros, Well, now, I think, I am somewhat easier : 
I am glad I have come to this explanation with him, 
because it puts an end to things at once. 

y. Mea. Hold, Mrs. Rossctta, pray stay a moment 
— The airs this girl gives herself are intolerable : I 
find now the cause of her behaviour ; she despises the 
meanness of my condition, thinking a gardener below 
the notice of a lady's waiting- woman : 'sdeath, I have 
a good mind to discover myself to her. 

Ros. Poor wretch! he does not know what to make 
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of it : I believe he is heartily mortified, but I must 
not pity him. 341 

T. Mea. It shall be so: I will discover myself to 
her, and leave the house dirc6tly — .Mrs. Rossetta — 
[starting ^acA.]'— Pox on it, yonder** the Justice come 
into the garden 1 

Ros. O Lord t he will walk round this way ; pray 
go about your business ; I would nqt for the world 
he should see us together. 

Y» Mea, The devil take him : he'& gone across the 
parterre, and can't hobble here this half hour : I must 
and will have a little conversation with you. 

Ros. Some other time. 

Y, Mea, This evening, in the green-house, at the 
lower end of the canal ; I have something to com- 
municate to you of importance. Will you meet me 
there? 

Ros, Meet you I 

Y. Mea, Ay ; I have a secret to tell you ; and I 
swear, from that moment, there shall be an end of 
every thing betwixt us. 360 

Ros, Well, well, pray leave me now, 

Y. Mta, You'll come then ? 

Ros, I don't know, perhaps I may. 

Y, Mea, Nay, but promise. 

Ros, What signifies promising; I may break my 
promise — but, I tell you, I will. 

Y, Mea, Enough — ^Yet, before I leave you, let me 
desire you to believe I love you more- than ever man 
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lewd wobnn^ ^Itnd'rtiiit wtieii'l relin<|ttislf^t^ ^ive 
cairaU thM can mailc^tny Hie stippoi^able* ' — :i^o 

' :.-: .- ♦. • . . * v.- •; :? ^. ■ ^ I r - / .« "^ 

Oh / >l/>ar sMaU /, tn language u/eaA^- " '^^ 
My ardent fastwn My •Vu.*.H ^ 

• ' • * Or form wyfaiCriHg tdngiieto ap^kf • >>► 

* - ' . Tkat crkd W(frdi Fa^tn^^ ' ■•' - ' i» 
1^ Farewd-^ut know^ M** ikm^we-fmn^' ' '^ 
i' ■ ffy thoughts can never stri^,^ * ' ■ - 

Co where 1 toiUy my t^^tant kmr^ t- • * . ; ^ 
> . - , ' Musi wkkrity charmer stay, *'87^ 



•■ SCENE nr. 

■ ■ ■ . ... - "n*a 

RossETTA, ^Justice Woppcoig|t. , ^„ 

- Jftrf. What/ttiniai«bfe*hat he wmnt^tcr-HrtVrtefc I 
'* i h^«e a tqafige iCtt#i9*ity ko hear it^'^iftethinks^:--^^— 
- ? J, Wood. Hem! hem! Rossetta! - - ' -'-* 
. . ib#^So; . I Ahobglfttthe; devit vwald^ 4iA^ liini in 

1*11 give him ac||rftil*r>«JM:>«]ii<!ittiMfc/Citfi<«a«v 
. i< /^^aff^^A)Sr.v«b6reaM.ya^»niiiftif(gMPAfltti 

7* ^W. Well, but come here&jooiaeJMae^A^iay. 
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J. Wood, Why you Ii?«k as fresh and l4oomy to* 
^y — Adady you little slut, I belicTC you aie paiatedk 
Ro$. O ar t you are pleased to cosaplimeiit. 99a 
J. W9U* Adad, 1 believe you are— 4et me try^— 
Ros. Lord, sir! i 

Ji Wood. What brings y«iu into this garden so often, 
Rossetta ? I hope you don't get eating green fruit and 
tradi ; or have you a hankering after some lover ia 
dowlas» who sp(»ls my trees by engntvtng true-lovers 
knots on them, with your horn and buck-liandied 
knives ? I see your name written upon the ceiling ol 
the servants haU, with the smoak of a candle ; and I 
su^[>eft— 

iZof . Not me, . I hope, slr-^No, ^r ; I a» of smo- 
ther guess mind, I assure you j for, I have heifdsay, 
xoen are false and fickle-*— ~ 

J. Wood. Ay, that's your flanting, idle, young Id* 
kws ; so they are : and they are so dama'd impudent, 
I wonder a woman will have any thing to say to them ; 
besides, all that they want is something to brag o^ 
and tell agm. 410 

Km. Why, I own, Sir, if ever I was to make a slip. 
It should bt with an elderly genttemaa-^about se^ 
vcaty, or aiV«aty-£ve years of age* 

J. Wood. 14% child, that's out of reasons though F 
hK9% kftowa many a aaii t«rae4 ot tbree*«core witfaa 
lttkc«aatittttioB« 

Moo. Thca^Siy, h^ should btimy^kd with the gout, 
hMTc a (pad mom^ mbitantia}* wijiier cau^— iid 
.« 
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I should not like him the worsen— if he h4d a small 
touch of the rheumaHsm. 420 

. /. Wood. Pho» pho» Rossetta, this is jesting, 
s. jBof . N09 S>r» «very bodf has a taster and I have 
mine, 

if.J.JV^o^L WtM, but Rossetta, have you <liough^ of 
what I was saying to you } 

ifcji. What was it, Sir? 

J. Wood^ Ah I you know, you know, weH enough, 
hussy. 

Ros. ]>ear sir, consider << my sbul ; would you hkve 
** me endanger my soul ? 

/. Wood, << No, no^Repent. 

• Jks;>'M Besides, Sir, consider," what has a poor ser. 

yfnx tp depend on but her chara£ler ? And, I hxm 

heard, you gentlemen will talk one thing before, and 

uodier after* 

7. Wood, I tell you again, these are the idle, flashy 
young dogs : but wheii you have to do with a staid, 
sober man*— «^ 
•. Ros, And a magistrate, sir 1 

J, Wood, Right ; it's quite a different flun g ■ ■ ■ ■ 
Well^ shall we, Rossetta, shall we ? 

Ros. Reallyi Sir, I don*tknow i^t to^y to^.it« ' 

AIR* . « : •. . .^vv 
Young Immfandiore^firmd:^ » ^ f irj .o.rj 
WoiCdyou hurt a harmless maid 9 > ^ . i 

loadaminnoctntastrdyf I ' ' ^ •'* "" 

Tmfimendt^kindSiT^Iproy* ■-'? 
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And^ should you my faith daeivei -^ .ro» 

BMnfrstttndthm]forsahe^ 
'^" . < Stfrrm^ tender hfort ttfou^d ireah, 45^ 

T : 7» Ww^ Why, yow siily girt, I won't d^ y^ gnyi 
harm. / > , -» -rAr 

-Rm. Won't you, Sir? x . / >> 

-7..#FoffrfrJNotI. 

/{<»j. But won't you indeed. Sir ^ >9uA 

- /k' Wiwi. Why I tell you I Won't,- r-. . \ 

Ros, Ha, ha, ha! r-, -n ' 

J, Wood, Hussy, Hussy 1 • ^^ 

ibnr.-Ha, ha, ha I— Your serv^t^ Sir,£youc fiii** 

iraat. - ■■ -v-'- ^,r 46» 

: JC fK^pdit^ Why, you ittipudent> ^iiiidacH)u»<^ ^ . i 



*^''" ' . " ■ " ■ SCENE ntf. " ' "'''' -^^ '' 

^ XviT I C B Wo O p C O C K, H A W TH O R. N I ,, 

Haw. So, so, justice at- oddi with ipTavity 1 ^^his^WOSW 
8hip>p^yi6^c9tt«l!lQ»p«lr^Y}<Mar::seryai)t^ sii;,. ,: ,?i 

/. IVood, Haw : friend Hawthorn ! 

Haw. I hope I don't^s^il sport, neighbour : I 
thought 1 had t]i«i!f|;LiD(^se<«lac|>pllticoat<as<i came in 
here. "^^ Y»5'->Kt i >4A«-?'is\ :, i-x^'^ ii-. • ' . ■.'■;• ^ 

J. Wood. Oh! the ^id»^^Ay•Rs6l¥PJ>h•a*een ga- 
thering a salla(lj7B^iit ^^^.J^^hpc^n^wst^^i^lfawthorn, 
Eij 
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and IfH shew you some aAtefatk»ft^t ihteii^t^^iAke 
to aiy garden. - • x^yi 

Maw. No, flO) I am ito judge of tt';' be^es,T ^slHf: 
to talk to you a little more about thift-^Tdl nie,-'^9iir 
Ju6ti<«e, were you he9{^ng your maid to gather a skl- 
hul here, or consulting her taste in your Irii^hiVe- 
ments, eh } Ha, ha, ha ! Let me see, all among the 
roses ; egad, 1 like your notion : but you loot a little 
blank upon it : you are ashamed of the budhess^ 
then, are you? 479- 

AIR. 

Oans ! fUigJihouTf ne^er Utah for airiJU Uhe tkU % 
WluU harm with a fair one to toy and to kisi f 
UThe greatest and gravest^-^ truce with grimiue***' ' '■ 
WouM do the same things were they in the same plaet* 

No agej no profession^ no station is fret ; 
To sovereign beauty mankind bends the hme : 

Thaf power f resistless, no strength can oppose^ ^r < 

, fVe all lotfc a pretty girl'-^^^usfdcr the rose* ^ ^ !> w ^ "^ 

J, Wood. I profess, master Hawthornj ih?^%^iH' 
Ifidian, all Cherokee •language to iiie y 1 d6h*^ unfei'^ 
stand a word of it. — - ^^ . ^ ^^^' 

Haw, No, may be not: well. Sir, will yW^mAi 
this.ictter*.ahd. try whether you can understand that ? 
it is just brought by a servant, who stays for aq 
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. .. J^ lV9€4m ^A iqtter^ and t«ine I [toAM^ th^tktior^] 
Ye^i it is to me ; and yet I am sure it C4Dtrint froHV no 
f i»rFeaQ>oa|leat| that 1 know^ ofb > liMlipm 9d^r m)r»|)fec« 
tades.2 not but L can ;see: y«ry n^ll without ^thftm^ 
ni?ister Hawthorn; but this seesas to be a sort of> fit 
crabbed hand* ^d 

/ <z0i oMhamed pf giving ym tki$ tr&ubU ^ butf / am ift'i 
Jjorm^d there is an unthinking bcy^ a son qfnmUf nozaditti 
.guisedand in your service f in the capacity of a gardener .* 
Tom is a little tuildy but an honest lad^ and no fool either ^ 
though I am his father that say it, Tom«*K)hy this is 
T/lomoi, our gardener ; I always thought that he i^as 
a better man's child than he appeared to be, though I 
never mentioned it« 

Hanf. Well, well, Sir, pray let's hear the restbf 
the letter. 511 

7. fVood, Stay, where is the place ? Oh, here t^l 
am conu in quest of tny run-awayy and write this at an 
inn in your viUage^ while I am swallozoing a morsel of 
dinner : because^ not having the pleasure of your acquaik' 
tance, I did not care to intrude, without giving you notice 
(Whoever this person is, he understands good man- 
ners). .,1 b£g ieave to wait on youy Sir ; but desire you\ 
toQufd heep my arrival a secret, particularly from tht. 
ypftngnf^n* !«• 

William MiADX)Ws; 

ril assure you, a very well worded, civil letter. 
Eiij 
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Ikifyf^ kn<S^ any Ihinf of die ^scblwhiii ^tfhescity 
neighbour ? ^ < i » /-^ • ' •• 1 1 » '- 

^ao;. Let me consid«r*^Meadows — ^by dad I be- 
lieve it is Sir William Meadows of Northamptonshire ; 
and, now I vre^iexober, I beards spm^ tii^ ago, that 
the heir of that faynily had absconded^^ o^Oi account of 
a marriage th^t wa:» disagreeable to liim.. ^It is a good 
many yean?, since I have seen SirWil^am, but we 
^ere once w^Jl acquainted : and» if you piease, Sir, I 
■will go and condu^ him tq the house* 

, ?, ,/. Wood. Do so, master Hawthorn, do. so But, 

pray what sort of a man is ^is Sir Willi^ Meadows? 
Is he a wise man? 

Haw. Tbere is.no occasion for a man thal^ hsu fkvc 
thousand pounds a year, to be a conjuror; but X3up- 
po^ you ask that question because of thi$ $^ory ,al>out 
Jhia son ; taking it for granted, that wis^ parents make 
wise children, ' ^40 

J, Wood, No doubt of it, master Hawthorp,^no 
doubt of it — I warrant we shall find now, that tiiis 
'yoiTrtg rascal tias" faltenin tovc with some mynx> a- 
.gainst his father's consent-— Why Sir, if I had as 

many children as king Priam had, that we read of at 
school, in the destrudion of Troy, not one of them 

should serve ni6.»o« . ' 

Haw. Well^ well, i^^ighbour, , perhaps not ; but 

we should remember wlieii we were young ourselves; 

and I was as likely to pli^y aft old don ^uck^^Ci^ick in 

my day, as e'er a spark iiitiic hundred ;' nay between 
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as willing as I. 

,'n.ri' "of J ..; !. ^' • . -.AIR,* ' ' I . ' * .1 ♦■! 

'' '" ' ' MypoWytvastAe/atresttAiiig! ''' 

' ' "' Her bredth disclosed the sweets of spring;' '^ 

kndtf/</rsummerj^uwou*dseekf »:::'•. 

' *Twas painted in her eye ^ ktt cheek i ' ' " 

^r sti)eUiiig Bosody tempting^ ripe f " ^^' '' 

Of fruitful autumn tvas the type :' " ' ' ' 

,1.1-^ iftt/, a/A^n' my tinder ttiie I told^ ''•' ^' ^ 5^0 

'ifimndker heart Ofoswtnttr'cbldi- '' '' ' ' ' 

T.'Ptood. Ah, you were always a. scape-grace 
tattle-cap. 

ildw. Oddis heart, neighbolar Woodcock, dori*t tfell 
me," yc>uh^ fellbWs will' be yoiiVig fellows, tholigh we 
f reach till we*re hoarse again J and so there's an end 

Wi^.; ';; . • •• ■■~;V . 

-•■ iui I i: . , V "'■ . :■ > ....... 



jf t 



Justice WobbcacK'8.i&/i?. 

y"^ ' "'^" ^"'"^HoDGEi MAiOERt. ' 

: /' i3&r, Wliy^.l letmyself ih. . v.:. 
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Hodge. Indeed! Mvr)r comeup! ^wlT|X,ith^|!^)r 
let yourself oiit again. Times are come to a pretty 
pass ; I think you might have had the manners 
to knock at the door first — What does the wencti 

stand for? , t . ^;: 

' Mari I want to know if his worship's at home. 

Hodge. Well, what's your business with his w9r- 
ship ? ,- 

Mar, Perhaps you will hear that— Lpok ye, Hodge, 
it does nqt signify talking, I am come, once for all^.^q. 
know what you intends to do ; for I won't be made a 
fool of any longer. 581 

Hodge, You won't. 

Mar. No, tjiat's what I won't, by the best man that 
ever wore a head j I am the make-game of the whole 
village upon your account ; and 1*11 try whether 
your master gives you toleration in your doings. 

Hodge. You will ? 

Mar. Yes that's what I will ;' his worship shall be 
acquainted witli all your ppranks, and see how you 
will like to be sent for a soldier. ,^0 

Hodge, There's the door ; take a friend;s a^dvife. 
and go about your business. , 

Mar. My business is with his worship ; ^n^ \ 
won't go till I sees him. W, 

Hodge, Look you, Madge, if you make j^ny of ymjy, 
orations here, never stir if I don't set thed9j^.^tf 
you — Will you be gone f 1^ ^^ , ,ji 

Mdr, I won't. . /. 



d by Google 



ABih LbVE IN A VILLAGEi 57 

^ ^/ifWj^^l' Here Towzer, [znhistlin^.'JYihUf whu, vvhu. 

Am. 

Pf^as ever poorjellow so plagued with a vixen ? 600 

Zawns ! Madge donH provoke me^ but mind what I say i 
Tou^ve chose a virong parson for playing your tricks on^ 
So pack up your alls and be trudging away: 
Tou^d better be quiet^ 
And not breed a riot; 
S'bloodf must I stand prating with you here all day? 
Pve got other matters to mind ; 

May hap you may think me an ass -, 
But to the contrary you'll find: 

A fine piece of work by the mass ! 610 



SCENE X. 



RossSTTA, Hodge, Margery. 

Mos. Sure I heard the voice of discord lierc— as I 
live, fth admirer of mine, and, if I mistake not, a rival 
«— rilhave some sport with them— how nowj fellow - 
S^rVanit, tvhat^s the matter ? 

Hodge. Nothing, Mrs. Rossetta, only this young 
wbtn^n waiits to speak with his worship— Madge foU 
ld*%g^ ' 

Mar. No, Hodge, this is your fine madam ; bat I 
lun as good flesh and blood as shcj and have as clear 
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a skin too, tho*f I mayn't go so gay; and' ribW &he*s 
here, PU tell her a piece of my mind. 6ii 

Hodge, Hold your tongue, will you f 

Mar, No, I'll speak if I die for it. 

Ros, What's the matter, I say ? 

Hodge, Why nothing I tell you ; — Madge- 
Mar. Yes, but it is something, it's all along of s^e, 
and she may be ashamed of herself. 

Ros, Bless me, child, do you direct your discoufse 
to me ^ 6^9 

Mar, Yes, I do, and to nobody else ; there was not 
a kinder soul breathing than he was till of late ; I had 
never a cross word from him till he kept you com- 
pany ,- but all the girls about say, there is no such 
thing as keeping a sweetheart for you. 

Ros. Do you hear this, friend Hodge ? . 

Hodge, Why, you don't mind she, I hope ; but if 
that vexes her, I do like you, I do ; my mind runs 
upon nothing else ; and if so be as you ^as agree - 
able to it, I would marry you to-night, before to- 
morrow, v/. ^4^ 

Mar. You're a n^sty ^mojikeyji' you afp parjur'd, 
you know you are^ and you deserve to have your eyes 
tore out. - -v^vy"^ 

Hodge, Let me come at her—l'Ji teacl|^vyou to call 
names, and abuse folk. . «v ^ .,^'.-^ rt\ 

Mar. Do; stride me^7-jrw.a»W^Ao.^S. 

Ros, Hold, hold — ^we shall have a battle here pre- 
sentiyj and^^ may « 
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Never exasperate a jealous woman, 'tis taking a mad 
bull by the horns — Leave me to manage her. 650 

Hodge. You manage her \ I'll kick her. 

Ros, No, no, it will be more for my credit, to get 
the better of her by fair means— I warrant Til bring 
Jier to reason. 

Hodge, Well, do so then — But may I depend upon 
you ? when shall I speak to the parson ? 

Ros. We'll talk of that another time— Go. 

Hodge. Madge, good bye. 

Ros, The brutality of this fellow shocks me ! — Oh 
man, man — you are all alike — A bumkin here, bred 
at the barn-door I had he been brought up in a court, 
could he have been more fashionably vicious ; shew 
me the lord, 'squire, colonel, or captain of them all, 
can out-do him. 

AIR. 

Cease^ gay sedttcer^ pride to takCf 

In triumphs o'er the fair ; 
Since cioums as toell can a3 the rahe, 
■ ■ '^ Js those in higher sphere. 

Where then to shun a shameful fate 
■^^ '^'* -^ S^aff'hetpless beauty go? 670 

In ev'ry ranky in ev'*ry state. 
Poor toMdnJinds a foe. 
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ROSSETTA, MaRGERT. 

Mar. I am ready to \9ffft9 I can't stay in the place 
any longer. . 
Ros. Hold, child, cbiheliither. "^ '*• "' ^*'J ' 
Afar. Don't speak to me, don*t you. ' *^' "^' 
Ros, Well, but \ have something' W say to y6\i of 
coiuequence, and that will be for your gooo:^ %Vsup- 
pose t|iis fellow promised you marna!ge. 

il<iir. "Ay, ' or hi should neverhave pr^kft^d. upon 
me. - ■.,■•■ '■ ;' ■v.-. ....... >.V^g^ 

Ros. Well, now yoii seethe ill consequ^ntebf trust- 
ing to such promises : when once a man hath cheat- 
ed a woman of her virtue, she has no longer hold of 
him ; he despises her for' wanting that which he hath 
robb'd her of; and, like a lawless conqueror, tri- 
umphs iri'the'fuiii heliath occasidlied.^ ' 
.<.'.'Mari Hani .v •' ,..-..r ,t\; .^.j .. i .^jj ,.. 
; R<fs^^ UoHsoYQ^, -.Irihcuptij ifcct^ ctpemnefKf flNljliave 
got, ttitaighiridmeiKh^iieMrlr Iwebwe4«'iiVfttli9of 
use to you.flaa3ldMrii»ftiQe,v4nd«;:a$;itct:«l8&;^ I 
'hst^iiipirii the hbijrt ;o{'^)lQiWj.l«art%i yftd noiiainake 
lyOjiirstBlf ea^tforliaisiure yoii^ i; shall i^ no/ilM^- 
^ous;.rikra${ so>^ yottF;1rayis<aiidt>&arfQo4isvli.>;. 

but Iv«ippbssitllat^s ^nfLtauth: as-to^uitt'HJEtCfdiiin 
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herself ; well let her, who cares ? I don*t fear getting 
better nor he is any clay^Jf ih^ year, for the matter 
of that *, and 1 ha ye a thought come into my head 
that, may be, will be more to my advantage. 700 

Since Hodgt proves ungrateful^ no further Vlt^ seek^ 
But go up to the totim in the^ waggon next ^eek ; , 
^ 4 service in ptndoik is no such disgracft , ,^ 
Afd Register's office zvill^t^ n^e a^ place': 
Bet Blossom went there^ and soon met wtlh a friend ; 
, Fofh^ f^ zn ^1^ filksshe*^ now stripling an end t . ^' 
Tien why should not I the same maxim pursue, \ 
. And^tfrn^fortu^f^SMher girls do? , ^ t^ 

• " t'i ' I jo l '| i|i.i... ^w, »wt m m ^ % ■ . ... ■■., 1 1 M y . ? ,. I , . I . .. ...- 



£nter.,Sio.fJ^^J^(Af^rtd I^uci^jp.a. 

Ros. Ha! ha! ha! Oh admirable, mos^ dekeQably 

'Hdil£il|MKtf:'Mn^45o^your>fMhir>ir«oitlehl he should 

» bfl i^'muk^^turi $kid Witt hovehhn'sMch^' i(f ^ite 

I •'Ol'idllbyoeMPaifntflcahttaytDtthrcoiitrary'fv .^ ' 

' iutttimu My ffddieviattdklie^jchiidvt mh the.besMMim- 

' r^Mifiom TfbUt^et ^uov tsand JiiiTel honi*»^ngvi9V^o- 

gethQgAie>9Mtt(lifafaDnaB4uet»i' Apbbii)|;^>Jtiai)^v»ftnd 

n.ififsiaicd nkildipialectilffnKup:; ^bull>l»'i^i||^fJ<bro* 

F 
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half the contents of Pills to purge Melancholy with 
him. 719 

Jias. And have you resolved to take lying to- 
night. 

Luc. This very night, my dear : my swain will go 
from hence this evening, but no farther than the inn, 
where he has left his horses; and, at twelve precisely, 
he will be with a post-chaise at the little gate that 
opens from the lawn into the road, where 1 have pro^ 
mised to meet him. 

Ros, Then depend upon it, 1*11 bear you com- 
pany. 129 

Luc. We shall slip out when the family are asleep, 
and I have prepared. Hodge already. Well, I hope 
we shall be happy. 

Ros. Never doubt it. 

AIR. 

In lovt should there meet a fond pair^ 

Untutor'd byfoshion or art 5 
Whosi wishes are tuarm andsincere^ 

Whose words are th' excess of the htart : • ^ 

If ought of substantial delightf <■ ' 

On this side the stars can befoundf - ^ --^^ ^ 

*Tis sure when that couple unite ^ 740 

And Cupid iy Hymen is crowned. 
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SCENE XIII. 



ROSSETTA, LUCINDA, HaWTHORN. 

, Haw. Lucy, where are you ? 

Luc* Your pleasure, sir. 

JRqs. Mr. Hawthorn, your servant. 

Haw, What my little water- wagtail ! — The very 
couple I wish'd to meet : come hither both of you. 

Ros, Now, Sir, what would you say to both of us ? 

Haw. Why, let me look at you a little — ^have you 
got on your best gowns, and your best faces ? If not, 
go and trick yourselves out direftly, for I'll tell you a 
' secret— there will be a young batchelor in the house, 
within these three hours, that may fall to the share 
of one of you, if you look sharp— but whether mis- 
tress or maid 

Ross, Ay, marry, this is something ; but how do 
you know whether either mistress or maid will think 
him worth acceptance ? 

Haw. Follow me, follow me ^ I warrant ypu. 

Zttc. -I' can assure you, Mr, Hawthorn^: I am very 
4ifficult to please. 

Ros. AndsoaijaljjSk*- . ;;. v nj- ,. 

Haw. In^firy yi ..^ .,..:, s : 

fVell come, Ut us hear what the swain must possess 

Who may hope at your feet to implore with success? 

Fij 
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He must htfirU of all 

Straighiy amelyy und tall: 

Neitker aukjoMrdj 

Narjboitsif 

Nor apish J 

Normuiisk; 

Nor yet should his fortune be small. 

What think'st of a captain f 

All bluster and wounds I 

What think* St of a * squire? 

To be left for his hounds, 

The youth, that is form* d to vty mxnd^ 

Must be gentle f obliging and hind\ 

Of all things in nature love me ; 

Havt sense both to speak and to ste-^ 
Yet sometimes be silent and blind. 
^Fore George a most rare matrim0datteceipt% 
Observe it^ ye fairy in the choice of a matt^ 
Remember y 'tis wedlock determinesyourfdu. 



\ 



\~' ' t 
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ACTIIL SCENE 1. ' 



A parlour in Justicb Woodcock'j j&oifi^. Ent^rJiSir 
William Meadows, /oiUftoed fy HnwTHQjuivjf 

Sir WiUiam. { ^' ^ 

Wkll, this is ^xcellent» %\{y^ is oy^hf!}^ good, .^I^f; is 
mighty merry, faith \ , ha J J?^ I . ha ^ w^ ever thf^ JQke 
heard of? that my boy,^. Toi^i^ should nun awa^ ^pm 
me, for fear of being forced to marryja girl he n^yer 
saw? that she shoul^J. scamper from i^r father, for 
fear of being forced to niarry him f and that they 
should run ijxto .one another's arms, this v^y in dis^ 
guise, by mere accidentj againsty tl^ir con^ent^, ^nd 
without knowing, it, as a body may say | May I never 
do an ill turn, master Hawthorp^ if it is not pne^ of 
the oddest adventures partly.*-^ . 1 1 

Haw^ Why» Sir.WilU^mj it is ^romance;: a novel; 
a pleasanter history by half, than the loves of Doras- 
tus and Faunia: we shall have ballads made of it 
within these two months, setting forth, how a young 
*squire became a serving man of low degree ; and it 
will be stuck up withWii^ani^t*r<3hostlm 
nish Lady, against the walls of every cottage in the 
country. 19 

Sir fViii. But what pleases me best of all, master 
Hawthorn, is the ingenuity of the girl. May I never 
do an ill turn, when 1 was called out of the room, and. 
F iij 
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the servant said she wanted to s^peak to me, if I knew 
what to malf^e oiv't : but when the little gipsey took 
me aside, and told me her name^ and^KSw matters 
stood, I was quite astonished, acs a' bddy may say ; 
and could not bfcUere if partly $ tilf \m j^ng fncnd 
that she is with here, «wured^t»er of the truth on't : 
Indeed, at last, I begafi to recdlledl h«r fike, though 
I have not set eyes on her before, '^inccr she was the 
height of a fuli*gh>wt! gnty-'hcpudd* • • ^ 31 

Hato, Well, ' Sir WiilUm^ your son as yet knows 
nothing of what has happened, nor of your being 
come hither ; and, if you*ll follow my counsel, we'll 
have some sport with l|in^,^-^^e and his mistress were 
to meet in the garden this evening by appointment, 
she's gone to dress herself in 9II her airs.; will y;9u kt 
me dire6l your proceedings in this affair ? 38 

Sir mn. With all my hefart, master Hawthorn, 
with an my heart, do what you wit! with Aii,^i«ay 
what you please for me ; I am so ovctjt^ed," U'fid*^ 
happy--^And may l never do an- ill tiimi bul^Ibm^ery 
glad to see you too; ay, and partly !a^ litueh j[>l^aS(ld 
at that as any thing else, for w« haver beeiMii^i^iyvM. 
gether before n6w, when we were^rine yeatt fmoA^et: 
wellv and how has the world gwie 4iritiS!you;<i«»ier 
Hawthorn, ^Ce^e sdw oneainbtherkst} :'i :o -lu. 

Ham. Why, pretty v^oll/ Sir. Wllli«hl,t(tTharfc.yBo 
reason taconiplain :' every one has acvpiatlttM^dffwar 
with his sweets-: bur, in the niaiii,^! bcHeVd^ Jiwve 
done in a degree as tolerably as my neighboitrs- yr 51 
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My $imik k(dds tg a^ti$^Uj* , 

BuiifJ'mamUni.miA^Jktkf, , . ; . 
Emmgh is 41s good asmfiast / - *. 59 



SetNDii: 



Sir William Meadows, ttAivrkdRN, Rossetta. 

. i2(Vw. Sic WiUiami »I.bqg pardq^ for .^ti^jiwig y^ou, 

-biutlrliaive jiad $o.,in(UGh.,cUfijic,iilty io. std^s^^ig i^iy 

.bowowf^ |>lil»ll^^.-nr : , ;j . . . . 

y^kiWiii* May IH(eMer4Qa»/iUtprabtttUieyiit^,0a 

'J|<S.*:T> and y<i^.|opK' very well, so you d$>: Cocks- 

hom^i iwm ypwr fAtU«r will chiickle wlwav be ctimes 

to .hoai^ tiiis l-'^^iier father^ tmstqr Hawtbamv .19 ^s 

wmn^yorimati.afi live^ byrbt^dd^ aod has;b6m almost 

out of his soascs for tjue loss of hor^-rfiut tdl me, tol- 

sy,'>iuifj rbtllitt' botfh aU aacbemc, a piooe 4»f ooi^ura- 

itkmihcmatnyfouuiAmY wn^?. Faith, I auitalf per- 

rSttnicfcdtitjh^e; tt .looks so' like hodus-poctA« aaa rbody 

.jnay sayi..'.' • '. -• /•'• rf '. .> . --^ . '■; • ;» . - ^72 
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Ros. Upon my honour, Sir William, what has hap« 
pened, has been the mere effcft of chance ; I came 
hither unknown to your son, and h^ unknown to me : 
I never in the least suspedted that Thomas the gar- 
dener was other than his appearance spoke him ; and 
least of all^ that he was a person with whom I had so 
close a conne£lion. Mr* Hawthorn can testify the 
astonishment I was in when he first informed me of 
it ; but I thought It was my duty to come to an im- 
mediate explanation with you, 8t 

SirWilL Is not she a neat wench, master Hawthorn? 
May I never do iin ill turn btit she is — But you'^le 
plaguy devil, how came this love affitir between ybti ^ 

Ros, I have told you the whole truth very ingeriU- 
oitsly. Sir t since your son and I have been fellmv- 
servants, as I may call it, in this house, I have hvk' 
more than reason to suspe^ he had taken a liking to 
me f arid I lirillown with equal frankness, had I rfot 
looked upon him as a person so much belbw tte,'-! 
should have had no objeftion to receiving his court- 
ship. " 93 

Haw. Well said, by the lord Harry, all above board, 
fair and open. 

Ros. Perhaps I may be censured by some for thi* 
candid declaration; but T love to speakmy senjpiep|? ; 
and I assure you, Sir William, in my opinioi>, I shoyld 
prefer a gardener with your son's good quali^^si t^ a 
knight of the shire without them. If • 
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AIR. 

'*7ii not zoeallhy it is not birth^ 

Can value to fhe soul convey ; 
Minds possess superior worthy 

Wfuck chance nor givesy nor takes away. 
Like the sun true Merit shews ; 

By nature warm^ by nature bright ; 
With inbred fiames he nobly glowsy 

Nor needs the aid qfborrow''d light. 

Haw, Weill but, Sir, we lose timev<»-is not this about 
the hour appointed to meet in the garden i 

Ro$, Pretty near it. lit 

Ham, Oons then, what do we stay for ? Come^ my 
jpld friend, come along, and by the way we will con« 
suit how to manage your interview. 

Sir IVill, Ay, but I must speak a word or two t» 
niy man about the horses first. 



SCENE Ul. 



RossETTA, Hodge. 
fios. Well-^What*s the business ? 
Hodge. Madam — Mercy on us, I crave pardon I 
Ros. Why, Hodge, don't you know me ? iig 

' Hodge. Mrs Rossetta 1 " 

Ros^ Ay. 
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Hodge, K now you ! ecod I don't know whether I 
do c/r not : never stir, if I did not think it was some 
lady belonging to the strange gentlefolks : why, you 
be'nt dizen'd this way to go to the statute dance pre- 
sently, be you ? 

Ros. Have patience and you'll see:— but is there 
any thing amiss that you came in so abruptly i 

Hodge. Amiss ! why there'$ ruination. 

Ros. How ? — where ? 136 

Hodge. Why, with Miss Lucinda : her aunt has 
catch'd she and the gentleman above stairs, and over- 
heard all their love discourse. 

i?w. You don't say so! 

Hodge. Ecody I had like to have pop'd in among 
them this instant; but, by good luek, ^ heard Mrs. 
Deborah's voice, and run dowfi again, as fast as ever 
my legs could carry me. 

Ros. Is your master in«the house ? 
. Hodge. What, his worship! no, no, he is gone into 
the fields to talk with the reapers and people. "iJT 

Ros. Poor Lucinda, I wish I could go up to her, 
but I am so engaged with my own affairs—. 

Hodge. Mistress Rossetta. 

Rot.Wdl . " •' '-' ••-<'•> ^'-r >y* ,5 0coH 

Hodge. Odds bobs,^|^ipust h^ye,p|^<c,sm^ S^Cf^'^ 

sweet lips^ ;^^^ ^ :^ " :;^ ;,^ ,, ;■; ^f^^'^,^,,^]^^ 

J^j. Oh stand 9|r,yoi^^^ow, 

Hodge. Nay,* but "why so coy, t\^^^^i^i^q^^^ 
ro^i9g^^of^^^U,J^^^Qjj^,,»^|^ .^M^i» 

thing. 151 
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Ros. That's kind : ha, ha, ha — But what will be- 
come of Lucinda ? Sir William waits for me, I must 
be gone. Friendship, a moment by your leave ; yet 
as our sufferings have b^en mutual, so shall our joys; 
I already lose the remembrance of all former pains 
aiid anxieties. 

AIR. 

7%e travdUr benighted^ 
And led thro* weary ways^ 

The lamp of day new lighudy i6a 

With joy the dawn surveys. 

The rising prospers viewingf 
Each looh is for ward cast \ 

He smiUsy his course pursuing^ 
Nor thinhs of what is past* 

■ \ ^ . 

SCENE IV. 



Hodge, Mrs, Dleborah Woodcock, Lucinda.. 

"fMge. Hfsf ; stay I don't I hear a noise ? 
Luc. (within J Well, but dear, dear aunt— — 
M>^f,De6". ftoithinj You need not speak to me, for 
it does not signify. 
'kicdge, Adwkwns, they are coming here !' ccod Til 
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get oat of Hie way>. -MurRdi^tat^ M^di^»|lMled 
txcm — So, so. " * •-' ' " * - -IfT* 

Mrs. IM. Get along, get i^ngi (OMBfii^ m^MMi 
^art kerj you are a scandal to tlii^ Moiie of'^lMM- 
cock; but I was resolved to tiid^^ott^(»tt^^4tri4kTe 
sttspefted you a great While, tHbttgtk yow^'fall^'jmy 
man, will have you such a poor^hiKdcent. * ^ 

iiMT. Whatshallldof ■' -- *^^ 

Mrs, Deb. I was determined to discover what f^ 
and your pretended mustc-master wereiiboutj aiHi^lay 
in wait on purpose : I beHere'he thought t6 e^eapc 
me, by slipping into the closet when I khbdbed at the 
door ; but I was even with hilh, for now I haife Wth 
under lock and key, and please the fatet there he shdH 
remain till your father comes in : I will convince him 
of his error, whether he will or not. 

Luc. You won*t be so cmel, I »ffl mare ymst hcnfX : 
1 thought I bad rftade you my ifrien^^lif mlSng you 
the truth. tig 

Mri. DS. Tilting i^e tike tmn^'iqtiiitet M I Mt 
over-hear your schenoe of fUAAfiig -vmrnff f fci^, 
thro' the partition rdii noMI Ibid^yte'il^ •Wnttrs 
pack'd up in the raom Wltii yon tmitf im IgMg off? 
No, Vazefif^e, I fcnttid out^ki tttrih. ty I f T^i w rm «l- 
gacity, tho* yoiif frtktfi^^ys I mm 
we'll be judgtdwhoitf'tlpe ] 
Rascal, my brddi^ fMA^mam 
vant he has got. * ^ 

. Hodgt. J^JM^nmV 
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.^mi. i)Mk ¥«« weif to to^e beeu ttdang and as* 

sisting them in their escape, and have been Ifae go» 

>etwe^% it .seepsii^ the kttev-carrier I ^ •<»« 

^ Jlfrf. Ti3fe^» Ye% you, #ijrf^. 

ffof^ Misa LMcindttf ^^ I ever c^rry a letter for 
yotT ? I'll make my affidavy before his worship— .. 

Mrs, Dd, Go, go, you are a viUain, hold your 
tongue. 

lac^ I ovvn,. anott I have been very faulty in this 
aSalr j I dpft't pneteod to exeuK myself; but we are 
all subjeil jto fKaikJe& i consider th^, and judge oif 
me by yeiprsolf ; you were once young, and iaexperi- 
ciMied as I anu 

AIR. 

-^ i HeJUB with a UuU compassum^ 
- > .^tki'i^p^i^ mkkk frtimiti in mg^ breast. 

i Omj m uJmf ^m <Mw $om mui ilutmttf 

vf i l ii i l m il wfti^p i t^ mfpi^^iflfmg^ 

Iflkmm Afcw t9o compfytMgf 
Hard mas the cmt^Hmxi duty mid hvi. 
G 
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Mrs. Deh. This is mighty pretty romantic stuff I but 
you learn it out of your play-books and novels. Girls 
in my time had other employments, we worked at 
our needles, and kept ourselves from idle thoughts : 
before I was yoifr age,. I had finished with my own 
fingers a complete set of chairs, and a fire-screen in 
tent stitch ; four counterpanes in Marseilles quilting ; 
and the creed and the ten commandments, in the hair 
of our family : it was framM and glaz'd, and hung 
over the parlour chimney-piece, and your poor dear 
grandfather was prouder of it than of e'er a pi^re 
in his house. I never looked into a book, but wh^a 
I said my prayeirs, except it was the Complete Houses 
wife, or the great family receipt^-book : whereas you 
are always at your studies I Ah, I never knew a wo- 
man come to good, that was fond of reading. 

Luc. Well, pray, madam, let me prevail on you to 
give me the key to let Mr. Eustace out, and« I pro^ 
mise, I never will proceed a step farther in this 'bus^ 
ness, without your advice and approbation. . ~ 

Mrs* Dtb. Have not I told you already my- ft^oht* 
tion ? — ^Where are my clogs and my bonnet ? 1*11 go 
out to my brother in the fields ; I'm a fool, you know, 
child, now let's see what the wit^.wiU thinls^sO^^ffn- 
selves-^Don't hold iBfi-^ .r: • V'. 251 

Luc. I'm not going;*--! have thoogfot i)£«<^jc to 
be even with you, so you m^.do.as youtpkftSie;. 
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SCENE V. 

HODCE* 

^Wellf I thought it would come to this» 111 be shot 
]f I didn't— -So here's a fine job-^-But what can they 
do to me — They can't send me to jail for carrying a 
letter, seeing there was no treason in it ; and how wa» 
I obligated to know my master did not allow of their 
meetings: — The worst they can do, is to Uirn me off, 
and I am sure the place is no such great purchase—* 
indeed, I should be sorry to leave Mrs. Rossetta, see* 
ing as how matters are so near being brought to att 
end betwixt us ; but she and I may keep company alt 
as oioe; and I find Madge has been speaking with 
Ga^i^ Broadwheelsi the waggoner, about her carriage 
up. to XiOndon ; so that I have got rid of she, and it 
am sure I have reason to be main glad of it, for she 
led UK a wearisome life-^But that's the way of thent 

.//..- .^./ i..-^ ^ • ,.- • 

' '^^A plagit^m'thok&'totficAe^ tkty mke mk d potkevp - 
' > ^ When once they have UVn a man have his mlii. 
^' *F^€yrh dkodyt s ^SiMningJar something cr othiT^ 

What thd[fke speaks them ne'er so fairly^ 
Stm tAeylieep'teazingy teazmg onz 
Gij 
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You cannot ptrniade 'cm 
^TiUpTinnistyoH^vemade'an I " syo 

And afUr tkcy'-ve got kf 
They Ultyou—^^^add rot it^ 
Their charaQer^s blasUd^ tk^^re ruin^dy undone: 
T%en to be surey Sir, 
There is hut one cure, Sir, 
And ail their discourse is of marriage. 



SCENE VL 

A Greenhouse. 

Enter YovvG Meadows. 

T. Mea, I am glad I had the precaution to bring 
this suit of clothes in my bundle, though I liardly 
know myself in them again, they appear so strange, 
arid feel so unweildy. However, my gardener's 
jacket goes on no more. — I wonder this girl ,does not 
come [looking at his watch'] : perhaps she won't come 
^Why then I'll go into the village, take a: post- 
chaise and depart without any farther ceremony* 

AIR. ' 

How much superior beauty aw/es^ , 

The coldesi bosoms find 't 
But with resistless fotce it dramsi 
. To sense and sweetness join' d. 



d by Google 



M lift, LOVt m A VILLAOTB* ff 

The casket f Hblie^ei 4a i^vtward skttv^ 
Tke'&orkifittn*$ art is teen^ 09a 

Is doubly v£iu% ti>hiHwtkn0W 
It kolas a ^eiH tottkiut 

Hark! she corner. 



SCENE VIL 

Enter Sir William Meadows a»^ Hawthorn. 

T. Mea, Confusion! my father! What can this 
mean ? 

Sir Will. Tom, are not you a sad bf>y, Tom, to 
bring me a himdred and forty miles here — May I ne- 
ver do an ill turn, but you deserve to have your head 
broke j and I have a good mind, partly— What, sir- 
rah, don't you think it worth your while to speak to 
me? 301 

T, Mea, Forgive me, Siir ; I own I have been in a 
fault. 

Sir Will, In a fault! to nin away from me because 
I was going to do you good — May I never do an ill 
turn, Mr. Hawthorn, if I did not pick out as fine a 
girl for him, paitfy, as ^liy in'Englami ? and the ras- 
cal run away from me, and came here and turned 
gardener. Artdpi-ay whijt did you propose to your- 
self, Tom ? I know you were Mways foiid of Botany, 
G iij 



d by Google 



78 tOlTEWA VIllAOt. MM 

as they tat! it ; ^d^y^cFti'< intend to keep l(he trade go- 
ing, dfnd adveittSefniitalkieeri-aitd'iftoircriig^shmbs, 
to be had at MoadoMrs^siilnridiyi^ ^t. . . ., i 

Ham* Kd, Sh* WjlHamy (icappudnrnd the yotuig 
gentteman deisaghedtto^lay by tiie f>ro|(»$si<]^V. far l^c 
has quitted the habit already. « ' v ,> 

t^. ilfca. I am soastotlhhcd.to seeiyou here*: Sir, 
that I d^'t khbw w'iiift fo s^ \ but iassUse/ yov» jif 
ydu hird liot come, ' I, should have returoisd ho«ae 
to you dire6Uy. Pr^> Sir, how did^ yon find me 

out? - • . . . : ,-. ■ ... « . :: ,..;.a>l 

5«r fFiV/. No matter, Tom, no matter: it was pau-t- 
ly by accident, as a body may say j but what docs 
that signify — tell me, Wy, how stands ^our stomach 
towards matrimony ; do you think you could digest 
a wife now ? 

T. Mea. Pray, Sir, don't mention it : I shall al- 
;ways. bel«ve myself ;as a. dvitif^l son ouglijc? I will 
never marry .wilhout . )POur cpn^nt, and I hope you 
won't force me to do it against my own. 330 

Sir Wilt. Is not this mJghty provokkigv^ .lAaster 
tiawthom ? Why, sirrah, did yoa ever seel;he>Eidy I 
designed foryou^ • ' ' •' '•'- — -J' i »noit 

T. Mia. Sir, I don't dbubt tHe lttdy'i'«|erte(ci hut at 
present, I am not disposcd-^-^— ^ ^ ' »« t^'it ♦ctd 3d 

Hawi lilay, but young g^ntltfm^ tsiin<«iid fis&ly, 
you should pay some repetl to your fatlie^inrifhis 
matter. '''■'• ^'^ * 1 {uZ ,s.^l/l X 

Sir Will, Respcft, mastei^ Hdv^thcirn^t I' telb^^oii he 
shall marry her, or I'll disinherit him ! there's oiwre. 
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Look >'0u Tom, not to make any more words, of the 
matter, I have brought the lady here with me, and 
I'll sec you contracted Jxfore we pait ; or yousha)! 
delve and plant cuounnlbers as long a3 you live, 

T, Mea. Have yott brought the lady beret Sir? 1 
am sorry for it, 

SirlViil: Why sorry? what then you wqn*t marry 
her } we'll see that ! Pray^ ma&ter Hawthorn, coa- 
du6^ the foir one in.—- ^Ay, Sir, you may fret, and 
dance about, trot at the rate of fifteen miles an 
hour, if you please, but marry whip me, I'm re- 
solv'd. - 352 



SCENE Fill. 



5jr William Mej^dows, Hawthorn^ ¥ouk« 
Meadows, Rossstta. 

' i&i&f. Here is the ladyt Sir William. 

/ 'iSiv fViU* Gomel In, madam, but. turn your face 

from him-— he would not marry ypu because he had 

' tuA seen ^u : but.Iflltl^thim. ki^ofv my choice shall 

be his, and he shall conseat. to marry you before he 

seestjimvor w«ft9«we of.c^ate-^Pniy, Sir, walk 

ithiawajij;/) n.u/ ;i 7 ■ • ■ •. , 859 

T. Mea, Sir, I cannot help thinking your condu6l a 

. Ik^dlextirafGirdiiiayssiibu^vSJj^ce y^^Uj^ close- 

ly, I must tell you my afiv'«5I^ons are engaged. 
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SirtVili. Howr, Toin,liowi i U \ 

T, Mea. I was determined, $2r, to have got^fe-bet* 
ter of ray inclination^ and never have done a thiflfg 
which I knew would be disagreeable to you. ^ 

Sir fViil. And pray, Sir, who are y6ur afMHbns 
engaged. to ? Let me know that. ' ' ' *- 

T. Mea, To a per^on^ Sir, whose raifk and foikune 
may be no recbmniendations' to her: but whose 
charms arid accomplishments entitle her to i. monarch. 
I am sorry, Sir, it's impossible for me to comply with 
your commands, and I hope you will not be bfiended 
if I quit your presence.' 

Sir tVilL Not I,* not in the least : go about your 
business. 

t. Mea, Sir, I obey. 

Haw, Now f madam, is the time, 

IRossetta advances. Young MeAdoti'S turns found and 
sees Aer,"] 

AIR. 

Ros. ** Wkenwe see a loxfer languish, ' - ' '"^ 

*« And his truth and honour prot^i '* '' * 
** Akt how sweet to heed his anguish', * gla 
** And'repay him lookfri^ Wtt,^^' » ■ 

Sir Will Well, Tom, will you go ^kf fif4m» W 

now ? ■•••.*.; •»,'- 

. Haw, Perhaps, Sir William, your son do^s 'iot lik« 
the lady ; and if s6, pray don't put a fbrce'updnKiS 
inclination. 
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T. Mea, You need not have taken this method, Sir, 
to let|»e«ecy^i are acquawited with my folly, wliat- 
ev^r my incltnatio»s are. 

Sir Will, Well, but Tom, suppose I give my consent 
to your ijaarrying this young woman ? 391 

7*.. Mea^ Your consent, Sir? 

•* Bm. Come, Sir William, we have carried the jest 
«* far enough ; I see your son is in a kind of embar- 
*' rassment, and I don't wonder at it ; but this letter, 
«« which I received from him a few days before I left 
•* my fether's house, will, I apprehend, expound the 
«* riddle. He cannot be surprised that 1 ran away 
*• from a gentleman who expressed so much dislike 
'< to me ; and what lias happened, since chance has 
•* brought us together in masquerade, there is no oc- 
** casion for me to inform him of." 

" T. Mea." What is all this? Pray don't make a 
jest of me. 

Sir Will. May I never do an ill turn, Tom, if it is 
not truth ; this is my friend's daughter. 

Y.Mea. Sir!. 

Ros, Even, so.; 'tis very true indeed. In short, 
y«u have not been a more whimsical gentleman than 
I have a gentlewoman ; but you sec we are designed 
for one another 'tis plain. 411 

. ;J^. A£r0. .. I .k.now pot, Mada|n, what I either hear or 
see ; a thousand things are crowding on my imagina- 
tion ; while, like one just awakened from a dream, 
I jdoubt whickis reality, which delusion. 
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Sir Wili. Well then, Tom, come into l9ie air a bit, 
and recover yourself. 

T. Mea, Nay, dear Sir, have a little patience ; do 
you give her to me ? 

Sir Wilt. Give her to you ! ay, that i do, and my 
blessing into the bargain. 42t 

y. Mea. Then, Sir, I am the hap^est man fir the 
world ; I enquire no farther ; here I fix tlie utmost 
limits of my hopes and happiness. 

AIR. 
Y. Mea. AH tmsh in her obtaining^ ' 

Fortune can no more impart r 
Ros . Let my eyei^ my thoughts explaining^ 

Speah the feelings of my heart. 
Y. Mea. Joy and pleasure never ceasing^ 
Ros. Lffoe with length of years increasing. 430 

Together* 7>?w my heart and hand surrender^ 

Here my faith and truth I plight ; 
Constant stUl^ amd Mind, and tender , 

May our fames bum ever bright^ 

■ ' ' • •■'"^'^ v* 

Haw. Give you joy, BirV aiitl y«>Of ^f^J^ rady--— 
And, under favour, Wl ^ihitryou tod/if ih^s no 

fear of jealousy. ,.. ..i^iv^Mv.^^A 

r. Me^: AAd thay I Mi^ve 13ife>^P^*^tf«f^ tell 

me, dear Ross^tir. ^ •' '''-' '■ *c^ ^^:^ *^^^^''^ 439 
:ffw. Step^iht6^he^hm«% ah^d *tW tttl^V^'^ery 

thing— I must lAtl^t* <fifc'|p<yeF dlik5^ )e*^i^ 
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and Mr. HawUiorn» immediately i for I am in the 
titmost uneasiness about my poor friend Lucinda. 

Haw* Whyi wliat's the matter i 

Ros. I don^tknow, but I have reason to fear I left 

her just now in very disagreeable circumstances ; 

however, I hope, if there's any miscj^ief fal)en out 

between her father and her lover—- 

^ Haw. The music master I I thought so. 449 

Sir Will, What, is there a lover in the case ? May 
I never do an ill turn, but I am glad, so I am ; for 
we'll make a double wedding j and, by way of cele» 
brating it, take a trip to London, to shew the brides 
some of the pleasures of the. town. And, master 
Hawthoni, you shall be of the party — Conie, children, 
go before us. 

Haw. Thank you. Sir William j Til go into the 
house with you, and to church to see the young folks 
married ; but as to London, I beg to be excused. 

AIR. 

If ever I'm catch* d in those regions ofsmokty 460 

That seat of confusion and noise^ 
May I ne'er know the sweets of a slumber unbroke^ 

Nor the pleasure the country enjoy s^ ' 
ifd^ mortf.let them take we, to punish my sin, 

Wherey gaping^ the Cockneys theyJUece^ 
. Claf me up with their monsters, cry, masters walh in, 

4n4 shtw vtsfBT kifo-penu a pit^e. 
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Justice Woodcock*! ffau. 
Enter Justkt Woodcock, Mm I>nifc W«ollCMi, 

Mrs. Dch, Why, brother, do you think I c»n^ %^U 
or see, or make use of my senses ^ I ti^l yQ^%ikft 
that fellow locked up in her closet ; aiyl, while { luive 
been with you, they have broke open the dooj(y j^ 
got him out again. 47^ 

y. Wood. Well, you hear what they say. ,_ . ^ . 

Afri. Deb» 1 care not what they say ; it*s yoy en- 
courage them in their impudence — Hark'e» .hu^f 
will you face me down that I did i^ot loiJL tlie f(ql)pw 

Luc, Really, aunt, I don't know what you mc9fij| 
«vhen you talk intelligibly. Til answer you. ^ ,. .,^ 

Eust. Seriously, madam, this is oarryinj^ th«^ jl^^^ 
little too far. 

Alrf. £hb. What then, T did not catch you'togeBier 
in her chamber, nor ovev^hcar, your design of going 
off to-night, nor find the bundles packed up^-* 
^^"w'- Ha, ha'fc Jpj^ •»• "'••• •^•^^•'"^^'"^ \42i;t%\iv 
•ii/c. ' Wfiy aunV. ^9^/.^%^.^ . . ^.. . i tC 

Mrs. Deb, brother, ^s I .a^nj. a ,.9^Pt|^n,^fnim» 
slie confessed the wfiole affair t9n>e frjiy &[|^o|9^t 5 
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and in this Tory pbce was down Qpea her marrow, 
bones for half an hottrUrtpiMMft to beg 1 would cqih 
^eal h from you. ^i 

/fe%& OhXordi ObXonit. 

Afr5. Dtf^. What, sirrah, would you hnatnwK toof 

Hodge. I^t|f9uw!fMiM^lc9epycNHibnflstoyoiir. 
self; you sirike me^ bf cause you ha^e l|e«ii t^Uing 
-his worship storks. 

J: tfood. Why,' sisier, you. arc tipsy I 

Mri. Dtk I tipsy, brother I --^I— that hcy.er touch 
a drOp of any thing strong irom year's eijd to year's 
jfcnd ; but now and thep a little annisee^ wate^ ^en 
I have got die cholic. , / j -^ 

luc. Well, aunt, you have been . cpmplauiing. of 
the stomach-ach all day; and ma^ h^ve taken t^o 
|i05verfipi) i dt)8e of yourcordiaL 

J, Wood. Come, con^, I see well enough bpw it is; 
4hb. 15 a IJre of her o\^n. invention, to ^nake herself 
4|ipe^ wist; t>ut,' yo*i5im|4cton, did yoiinQtlUiow I 
biJiftfiiji^ottoiiir ■ ■ 

£a<fr5ir WiiLui Meadows, HA:wtH<^iy/RQ,. 
$ETTAj, YouVoNtliftbWs/ ^, 

«^ Witfi ^iijyj^fa^d^Sj^^ you 
there ? 

H 
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- Emt* I%gtte on't, this rencounter ig qn^ncky ■■^* 
6ir William, your servant. 

Sir Will. Your servant again, and again^ heartily 
yonr servant ; may I never do an ill turn, but i am 
g^ad txy meet you. 

7. W69d. ^TTCf^ Sir William, are -you acquainted 
with thh |»erion ? 519 

Sir. Will. What, with Jack Eustace? trfiy he's 
my kinsman : his mother and I was €Ousin«»gennans 
once removed^ and Jack's a very worthy young fel- 
low, may I neverdo an iU tur n.if i tell a word of a 
lye. 

. 3. Wood. Well, but Sir William, let ne tell yoa, 
you know nothing of the matter ; this man iaa mu* 
aick-^snaster ; a thruxmner of wire, and a scnaper of 
4:at«gut, and teaches my daughter to sing. 

Sir. Will. What Jack Eustace a musick*nia«ter 1 no^ 
no, 1 know :him better*. t: > r^^ 

- EmsU *Sdeath, why should I attempt to itany on 
this absurd farce any longer ; — ^What that gentleman 
tells you is very true. Sir; I am no musick- master in- 
.deed. 

J. Wood. Yoit are not, you own it then t 
Bust. Nay, more. Sir, I am, as this lady his repre- 
sented me [Pointing to Mrs. Dehorak'], your daughter's 
lover ; whpm, with her own consent, I did intend to 
have carried off this night ; but n^nv.that Sir >yilliam 
Meadows is here, to tell you who, and what I am, I 
throw myself upon yqur gen^osity, fnoiaiirhich I ex« 
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pfiU^grcater advantages than I could reap from any 
imposition on your unsuspicious nature^ 

Mrs* Deb • Well, brother, what have you: to say 
io€ yourself now ? You have made a precious day's 
work of it! Had my advice been takenl. Oh I am 
ashamed of you, but you are a weak man, and it 
can't be help'd; however, you should let mser htfad^ 
d»re6iyou. 
intCi Dear papa, pardon me. s^ 

Sir Will, Ay, do. Sir, forgive her; my cousin 
}ack win make her a good husband, Fll answer for 
it. 

' Bos. Stand out of the way, and let m^speal^ ^9 or 
three words to Ids worship.— Gome, my dear Sir, tho' 
yotrtefiise all the world; I aitft tMte you can demy tne 
nothing : love is a venial fault— You know what I 
ioean;««-^^^Be reconciled to yoii» daughter, I conjure 
yjQii, by the memory of our passt aflfedtion*-***— What, 
sota-mirdt '■• '•*. ' i M • ^ . .iw.i-- . ;^%9 

Cof naughty marif I carCt abide you ; 
4rc.^myQu^vq^issos.<ipn,/orgot,^ . 
..rr^.n A¥ ^9^ l^i^.lf lh^4 tty'd yo}t^ -^ 
. _. WAat would Aavf ieer^ my hofeful ^0^, ^ 

"^ '•' '''Bik'ktre TlchdfgtyoU^miie\neAiMp^'\ 

'^' •'• '^ BieiiUefomrpc^r.'imdcfdtiM'iMe^bli^s: ; - 
- •^^* \^e'beddeatgbodfmtttf^dpapfy^' - : ; *^^ 

■' ' ' ^-'"^Jhd'Ttl ¥iii^e^dyok ktmdftin.'''' ■"- ^' ^ 
Hij 
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Mrs. Deb. Come, ^urn out of the hotncy^ and be 
thankful my brother docB not hang you, lor he coubi 
do it, he's a justice of peacie ^^M^turn out of ^e house, 
I say ;•— 57a 

J, W^od. Who gave you authority to turn hsm out 
of the hous^^he ihall stay where lie is. 

Mrs, JM. He shan't marry my neice. 

7. IVood. Shan't he ? but I'll shew you the dif- 
ference now, I say, he shall nuu-cy her» and What will 
you do about it ) 

Mrs. Deb. And you will give hira yoUr estate too, 
will you i 580 

J. Wood. Yes, I wiU, 

Mrs. Dib. Why I'm sure he's a vagabond. 

3. W$Qd. I like him the better^ I would have him a 
vagabond, 

Mrs, Deb. Brother, brother I 

Hawf. Conie, come. Madam, all's very well, and I 
see my neighbour is what I always thoi^t lum, a 
man of sense and prudence. 

Sir WUl. May I never do an ill turn, but I say so 
too. 590 

J. Wood. Here, young felldw,^ take my daughter, 
and bless you both together ; but haik you, no mo- 
ney till I die $ observe that* 

Eust. Sir, in giving me your daughter^ ygu bestow 
upon me more than the whole worli woixld be witli- 
out her. 

Ros. Dear Lucinda, if words could convey the 
transports of my heart upon this occasion— 
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Lvc' Words are the tools of hypocrites, the pre- 
tenders to friendship ; oiily let us resolve to preserve 
bur esteem for each other. 601 

T, Mea, Dear Jack, I little thought we should ever 
meet in such odd circumstances — ^but here has been 
the strangest business "between this lady and me— 

Hod^€» What then, Mrs. Rossetta, are you turned 
false-hearted after all ; will you marry Thomas the 
gardener ; and did I forsake Madge for this ? 

Ros. Oh lord I Hodge, I beg your pardon ; I pro- 
test I forgot ; but I must reconcile you and Madge, 
1 think, and give you a wedding-dinner to make yon 
amends. 

Hodge, N — ah. 

Haw. Adds me. Sir, here are some of your neigh- 
bours come to visit you, and I suppose to make up 
the company of your statute-ball ; yonder's musick 
tool see 5 shall we enjoy ourselves? If so, give me 
your hand. 

J, Wood. Why, here's my hand, and we will en- 
joy ourselves ; Heaven bless you both, children, I 
say — Sister Deborah, you are a fool. 

Mrs. Deb. You are a fool, brother ; and mark my 

words But ril give myself no more trouble about 

you. 

llazu. Fiddlers strike up. 



tliij 
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AIR 



Hence nnth careSf complaiwis, oHd/rowntng, 

Welcome joUi^ and joy ; 
Et^ry grief in pUasurt dreaming^ 

Mirth this hapfty night employ : 
let'i tofriendsAip do Our duty. 

Laugh and sing some good old strain ; 
Drink a health to love and beauty^-^-^ 

May they long in triumph reign. 
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N, B* Those marked thus * were composed on pur* 
pose for this Open. 



A New Overture by Mr. AbeK 



ACT I. 



HoFB, thou nurse of young desire^ 

Whence can you inherit 

My heart's my own, my will is free 

When once love's subtile poison gains 

♦Oh had I been by Fate decreed 

Gentle youth, ah tell me why 

♦ Still in hopes to get the better 

There was a jolly miller once 

Let gay ones and great 

The honest heart whose thoughts are free 

Well, well, say no more 

Cupidy god of soft persuasioit 



Mr. Weldon 
Abos 
Arnc 
Ame 
Howard 
Arne 
Ame 



Baildon 

Fcsting 

Lany Gorgan 

Giardini 
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How happy were my days till now 
A medley 



Arne 



Acrih 



We women like weak Indians trade P&radies 

Think my fairest, how delay * ' -AAie 

* Believe me, dear aunt Arne 

When I ft^low'd a lass that was fcawardjind-sliy 



Let rakes and libertines resigii*d 
How blest the maid whose bosom 
Ip vain I every art assay 
Begone, T agree 

Oh how shall I iir language weak 
Young I am, and sore afraid 
Oons, neighbour! ne'er blush 
My Dolly was ^ fairest thdng 
•Was ever poor fellow . 
Cease, gay seducers, pride to take 
ShKe Hodge proves ungrateful 
In love should there meet a fond pair 
♦^ Well come let us hear 



Hande! 

Gallup! 
Arne 
Arne 
•Car>' 

Callupi 
Arne 

Handel 
Agu$ 
Arne 
Arne 

Bernard 



Acrm, 

Ihe world is a well fumish'd table Arne 

It is not wealth, it is not birth Giardini 

♦ The traveller benighted Arne 

If ever a fond inclination G^miniaui 
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♦How much superior beauty awes Howarq 

When we see a lover languish " Arnc 

All I wish in her obtaining Ame 

If ever Tm catch'd in those regions Boyce 

* Go, naughty man> I can't abide you . . Arn« 

Hence with cares ... Boyce 




d by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



d by Google 



THE 



BEGGAR'S OPERA. 



A 

COMIC OPERA, 



BY JOHN GAY. 



ADAPTED FOR 

THEATRICAL REPRESENTATION, 

AS PXRPORMXD AT THX 

THEATRE-ROYAL, DRURY-LANE. 



REGULATED FROM THE PROMPTBOOK^ 
By Permission of the Manageru 

M The Lines distiasuistiedbj Inreited ComniM, are omitted in the Repretentation.* ' 

LONDON : 



Printed for the Proprietors^ under the DireBion of 

John B£LL,Brltij8i^'ILiiirat;» Strand, 

Bookseller to His Royal Highness the Prxncx of Walks* 



M D CG XCI* 



d by Google 



d by Google 



JOHN GAY. 



The subjeft of this confined narrative, has fre- 
quently been held up as a monument of the fel« 
I lacies of Hope and the disappointments of Courts. 

The commerce between the courtier and the 
poet seems not sufficiently understood — the aim 
of the one is imputed taste> and of the other re« 
fleded importance :-— The patron is immediately 
a Mecanas — ^the poet a sendle associate. 

Gay conceived himself injured by the great 
and the powerful ; as he expefted much, so he 
considered much as equivalent to his fuicied 
value. 

Expectations, however, are generally unreason- 
able: the man who, for agreeable and tuneful 
trifling, hopes a mitre or an embassy, surely over- 
rates his Talents ; and, if he obtain his food for 
his Flattery, carries away its full wcr/^.— The 
disappointment is too weak for sympathy. 

Gay, the poet, was born at Exeter, in the year 
1688, his family was ancient and respedlable. 
Aij 
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What education he possessed^ was received under 
the care of Raynek,, in the free-school of Barn- 
sta{4e. Of what extent then were these attain- 
ments there is no mention ; and his works, where- 
in what he possessed, would most probably be dis- 
played, discover little of classic thought or classic 
sdlusion. Perhaps his education had a reference 
to his intended profession— for that little was suf- 
$cient— he was bred a mercer. 

For a man, upon whose cradle the Muses had 
4ropt the seeds of Poesy, such an occupation 
could have bat &w charms :-<-Accordingly in 1 7 1 2 
he is known to have been house-steward to the 
dutchess of Monmouth, there he continued until 
the year 17 14. when, upon lord Clarendon's going 
to Hanover, Gay accompanied him most proba- 
bly as a private secretary- Such appointments 
for a young man are peculiarly honourable, they 
indicate assiduity and talents, and what are still 
better, fideHty and amiableness of manners. 

' About the end of that year, i^^\* on the 
Queen's death, he jretumed to his native country* 
He was highly favor'd by the Princess of Wales, 
and had the honour, in the cold sijueat of auhwwrd 
reverence, to read to her, arid the kdies of her 
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court, his tragedy of the Captives in M.S. 
Gay, here, was nearly in the situation of that 
luckless play-wright described so ludicrously in 
the Jiiventurtr.'^His homage was prostration, for 
he stumbled as be advanced before her Royal 
Highness. He, nevertheless, read this play- 
certainly dull, unpoetical, and uninteresting. 

In 1726 he dedicated, by permission, his Fables 
to the Duke of Cumberland — ^the year following 
he was offered the post of Gentleman Usher to one 
of the youngest Princesses. The pride of Talents 
revolted at the Indignity — ^He rejefted it with 
anger— and remonstrated warmly through his 
Friends. 

Gay*s residue of life was entirely literary. — 
Disappointing visions of Court-preferment broke 
his spirits, and gloom'd his solitary hours ; yet 
the fate of that man cannot be much mourn 'd, 
whose patron was Queensbury ; who could 
leave z fortune of some Thousand Pounds at his 
death, and who, living, had the yet better for- 
tune, to call Swift and Pope, and Arbuth- 
NOT and CoNGREVE, his friends and intimate 
companions. He died December 1732, in Bur- 
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lington-Gardens, and was interred in Westmin- 
ster-Abbey, 

The Beigmr's Opera is the only dramatic Work 
by which he survives on the modern stage* 






^' ).-:/.: 
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BEGGAR'S OPERJ. 



The intention of the Author in thus naming the 
piece is not clear. — It may refer to kinueifi— it may 
refer to his audience — ^both ways it proved a ww- 

This design was originally caught from a hint by 
Swift ; and, as a man, into whatever ground he may 
venture, usually carries his anger and his prejudices 
along with him, so the Beggar's Opera became the 
vehicle of his spleen ; and those, whose influence he 
could not obtain, he lowered to the level of Htgh^ 
waymen and Housebreakers. That the Court felt any 
soreness at the satire, it is not easy to imagine :— If the 
severity were insupportable, they knew how to stop 
it. The anger of mortification usually vindicates 
where it injures — injustice heals the venom in which re* 
sentment steeps the shafts of the satyrist. 

' The Characters of this Opera are low and vicious-^ 
the good here can derive no encouragement of virtue, 
the bad no discouragement of vice. 

The Airs were seledled from popular tunes — ^theit 
popularity is still fresh. 
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Beggar, " * *^ 
Ir poverty be a title ta poetry, 1 am sate nobody can dispute 
mine. I own myself of the Company of Beggars, and I make 
one at their weekly festivals at St. Gileses. I have a small 
yearly salary for my catches, and am welcome to a dinner there 
whenever I plea«e, which is more than most poets can say. 

Play* As we live by the Muses, it is but gratitude in us to 
encourage poetical merit wherever we find it. The Muses, 
contrary to all other ladies, pay no distin^on to dress, and 
never partially mittdce the pertness of embroidery for wit, nof 
the modesty of w«it for dullness* Be the author who he 
vnliy we push his play as far as it will go ; so (though you are 
in want) I wish you success heartily. 

Beg* This Piece, I own, was originally writ for the celebrating 
the marriage of James Chanter and MoU Lay, two most excel- 
lent ballad-singers* I have introduced the similies that are in 
all your celebrated operas. The Swallow, The Moth, The Bee, 
The Ship, The Flower, &r. besides, I have a j^aon scene» 
which the ladies always reckon charnungly pathetic. As to 
the parts, I have observed such a nice impartiality to our two 
ladies, that it is impossible for either of them to take oflfence. 
I hope I may be forgiven that } have not made my Opera thnogh- 
-vut unnatural, like those in vogue, for I have ng^reciutlve ex- 
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cepting this* As I have consented to have neither prologue 
nor epik^e> it must be allowed an Opefa in all its forms. The 
Piece indeed hath been heretofore frequently represented by 
ourselves in our great totm at St» Oilts*s»> so that I cannot too 
often acknowledge your chaiitf in bringing it now on the stage. 

P/4y. Bat I see it it tiiiie for us to withdraw { thea^orsare 
preparing to begin* Play away the orertuie* lExeuatm 
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DRiTBY^LAHE. 



Peacbum 

LOCKIT 

Macssath 

Filch • . - 
Jemmy Twitcher - 
Crook-fingkr*d Jack 
Wat Dreary 
Robin of Bacshot 
NimmingNed 
Harry Paddington 
Mat or THK Mint 
Ben Budgk 
Beggar 
Player ... 

Mn. Peachum 
Polly Peachum 
Lucy Lockit 
Diana Trapes 
Mrs. CoAXER - 
Dolly Trull 
Betty DoxEY 
Jenny Diver 
Mrs* Slammekin 
Sukey Tawdry 
Molly Brazen 



Mi9. 
Mr* Moody* 
Mr. Fawcet. 
Mr* Ketty* 
Mr* Suett. 
Mr. Wcbbe* 
Mr* Lyons* 
Mr. Alfred. 
Mr. Hayms* 
Mr* Chapman* 
Mr* Phillimore. 
Mr. Williames. 
Mr. Burton. 
Mr* Maddox. 
Mr* Benson* 

JFomen* 
Mrs* Hopkins* 
Mrs. Crouch* 
Mrs. £dwardst 
Mrs* Booth* 
Mrs. Fox. 
Mrs. Davles* 
Mrs. Shaw* 
Miss Barnes. , 
Miss Tidswell* , 
Mrs. Heard. 
Mrs. Butter. 
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COFENT- GARDEN. 



PcACHVlf 

LOCKZT - - - 

Machiath 

Filch - - - 

Jemmy Twitchir 

CROOK-riNGES*0 JaCX 

Wat Dreary 
RoBiir OF Bagshot 

NiMMING NsO 

Harry Paddimgton 
Mat op the Mint 
Ben Budge 

Beggar • • . 
Player . , - 
Drawer • . . 

Mrs. PSACHVM 

Polly Peachum 
LvcY LecxiT 
Diana Traces 
Mrs. CoAZER 
Dolly TRtfLL 
Mrs. Vixen 
Betty Doeey 
Jenny Diter 
Mrs. Slammekxm 
SvKEY Tawdry 
Molly Brazen 



Men* 
Mr. Ryd^r* 
Mr. Cubit. 
Mr. Bannister* 
Mr. Blanchard* 
Mr. Evatt. 
Mr. Milburn. 
Mr. Letteny. 
Mr. Blurton. 
Mr. Lee. 
Mr. Painter* 
Mr* Darley. 
Mr. Rock* 
Omitted* 
Ditto. 
Mr. Farley. 

fromen. 
Mrs. Webb. 
Mrs. Billington* 
Mrs. Martyr. 
Omitted. 
Mrs. Francis* 
Mrs. Rowson. 
Mrs. Brangin. 
Mrs. Lloyd. 
Mrs. Stuart* 
Mrs. Rock* 
Mrs. Masters. 
Mrs. Lefevre. 
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THE 

BEGGAR'S OPERA. 



ACT I. 

SCENB, PEACHUM'i H&U$€, 

Peachvm sitting at a table with a large book. of ac* 
counts before him, 

AIR. 
An old woman clothed in gray. 
Thro* all the employments of' life. 
Each neighbour abuses his brother. 
Whore and rogue they call husband and wife. 
All professions berogue one another : 
The priest calls the lawyer a cheat. 
The lawyer beknaves the divine. 
And the statesman, because he*s so great. 
Thinks his trade as honest as mine'. 

A lawyer's is an honest employment, so is mine; like 

me too he a6ls in a double capacity, both again^» r*M.ii*« 

Biij 
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and.for *^m ; for 'ti^ but fttiji^jtljat wc (hould protea 
and encouragf. cheats, suice wc U^e hy^^em* < i2 

Filch, Sir, Black Moll hath sent word her trial comeS 
on in the afternoon, and she hopes you will order ina|* 
ters so as to bring her ofF. 

Peach, Why she may plead her belly at worst ; to 
my knowledge she hath taken care of -that security : 
but, as the wench is very aftive and industiious, you 
may satisfy her that ITl soften the evidence. , . 

Filchi Tom Gagg, Sir, is found guilty. , , . 20 
Peach. A lazy dog ! when I took him the time be- 
fore, I told him what he would come to if he 4id not 
mend his hand— This is death without. reprley<e ; I 
may venture to book him : IfVntes,'^ for Tpm €ragg 
forty pounds. . Let Betty Sly know that I'll s^ve her 
from transportation, foi* I can get more by her staying 
in England^ . ,...., , ^; ^.^ 

Filch. Betty hath brought in9rc..good%:i|itpo\fr'Jock 
this year than any five qf.lhe|;ang».ai>4.io>|cutht.ftis 
pity to lose so good a customer^, .,- » - :1 "/ - Z^ 

Peach, If none of the.gang t|iJ:eiVj'h^t^QiSi:).$)R.iQ^y 
in the common course of^ bus! pes3 lfv;i,^:^^lvjcoK»ith 
' longer^ ' 1 love to let vypmen 'sc^i^. xA gPfl4§S»J!ts- 
rian always lets' the* Hen p?rtri<jg^a flyj bf^^seitie 
breed of the game depeiwi^ \ipdn tl^en^^}B^4«ftr^tiQre 
the law allows us no reward. Ther^.if ,apthifigto be 
^otbv fhe'rt^iith'of wom'eti — except our wivejs. 
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FHc^, Withottt dispttte slie is a fine woman ! 't was 
to her I wftsobl^ad foi-'my cducafiOTi. (To say a bold 
word.) She hath trained up more young fellows to* 
the business than th^. gal^ng^table. 41 

Peach, Truly, Filch, thy observation is right. We 
a Ad the surgeons are more beholden to women than 
all the prbfessibns besides. '. 

The bonny gray-ey'd 'morn,' &c. 
Filch, 'fe woman that seduce f all mankind i 
By her ioejirst were taught th wheedling arts; 
Her very eyes can cheat : when most she*s kind. 
She tricAs us of bur money with our hearts. 
For her J like wolvesy by night w^ roam/or prey, 
AndprdElisk ev^ry fraud to hrihe her charms j 
Poriuits dflovCf like I'aWy are won by pay. 
And Beauty must befe€d into bur arms. 52 

Peach. But make haste to Newgate, boy, and let 
my friends know wTiat I intend ; for I love to make 
thelfi eisy one way or other. 

Filch. When a genMeriian is long kept in suspense, 
pcnitWics^'iniy 'break his spirit ever after. Besides, 
cexitakiiy ' j^tei a man a good air upon his trial, and 
makesfititti f-isk another without fear or scruple. But 
i'll'*w^y^ for 'tis a pleasure to be the messenger of 
. comfort to friends in affliftion. [Exit. 

Peach, But it is now high time to look about me 
for a decent execution against next sessions. I hate 
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a taiy togiie, by wHoftx Wrt dktt |e1r HMhifig tflT lie is 
hanged. A register of the gang. [Awii'ji^.] -Cfddk- 
' finger'd Jack^ a year and a- half in the service : let me 
see ho>v much the stock owes to his industry ? one, 
tWo, three, four, five, gold watches, and sevJn silver 
ones, A mighty clean-handed fellow f sixteen* snifif 
boxes, five of them of true gold, six dozen of )ian<i- 
kerchiefs> four silver-hilted swords, half a dozeiv of 
shirts, three tie-periwigs, and a piece of broad clotl^. 
Considering these are only fruits of his leisure hours, 
I don*t know a prettier fellow, for no man alive hath 
a more engaging presence of mind upon the road. 
Wat- Prcary, ajias Brown Will ; an irregular dog \ 
who hath an underhand way of disposing of his goods. 
I'll try him only for a sessions or two longer upon his 
good behaviour. Harry Paddington ; a poor petty-lar- 
ceny rascal, without the least genius! that fellow, tho' 
he were to live these six months, will never come tb the 
gallows with any credit. Slippery Sam ;" he goes off the 
next Sessions^ for the vitlsiiil hath th^ impudence to 
have views of following his trade as a tailor, which He 
calls an honest employment. Mat. of the Mint, listed 
not above a month ago ; a promt^Ag sturdy fellow, 
and diligent in his way ; somewhdt too feotc! and^asty, 
and may raise good contril)iition'S brt tht^'^ubtfe, if he 
does not cut himself shbrt by mui^er. Ttfnt'iHpple; 
a guzzling soaking sot, who is always tdo \ffflink to 
stand himself or to mike otlKfr^ stahd! ft <?ah^is ab- 
solutely necessary for hiftii Robin off Bagshx^, alias 
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Goigotii alias Bluff Bob> alias Carbuncle, alias Bob 
Booty*—*- 94 

Enter Mrs, Pea CHUM. 

Mrs, Peach, What of Bob Booty, husband ? I hope 
nothing bad hath betided him. You know, my dear ! 
he's a favourite customer of mine; 'twas he made 
me a present of this ring. 

Peach, I have set his name down in the black-list, 
that's all, my dear I he spends his life among women, 
and, as soon as his money is gone, one or other of the 
ladies will hang him for the reward, and there's forty 
pounds lost to us for ever. 103 

Mrs. Peach, You know, my dear! I never meddle 
in matters of death; I always leave those aflair»'to 
you. Women indeed are bitter bad judges in these 
cases, for they are so partial to the brave, that they 
think every man handsome, who is going to the camp 
or the gallows. 

AIR. 

, Cold and raw, &c. 

If aiKy toench Fenm's girdle wear x x o 

f3b' sht he never to ugfyp 
liiies and roses mil qukhly appear f 
And her face look wond'rous smugly. 
Beneath ihe lefi ear soJU biU a cord 
(A rop€ sa charming a xom Ul) 
Hi youth m his cart hath the air of a lord^ 
And we cry ^ there dia an Adonis. 
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But itfally, htMbatidj you should not be too hard<* 
hearted, for you never had a finer, braver set of men 
than at present. We have not had a murder among 
them all these seven months ; and truly, my dear ! 
Chat is a great Messing. 122 

Peach, What a dickens is the woman always a 
whimpering about murder for ? No gentleman is ever 
looked upon the worse for killing a man in his own 
defence ; and, if business cannot be carried on with- 
out it, what would you have a gentleman do i 

Mrs, Peach, If I am in the wrong, my dear, yott 
must excuse me, for nobody can help the frailty of an 
over-scrupulous conscience. 130 

Peach, Murder is as fashionable a crime as a man 
can be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we 
in Newgate every year purely upon that article ? If 
they have wherewithal to persuade the jury to bring 
it in Manslaughter, what are they the worse for it ? 
so, my dear! have done upon this subjeft. , Was 
Captain Macheath here this morning for the bank- 
notes he left with you last week ? 138 

Mrs, Peach, Yes, my dear, and, though the bank 
hath stopt payment, he was «o cheerful and so agree- 
able! Sure there is not a finer gentleman upon the 
road than the Captain \ if he ^mes from fiagshot at 
any reasonable hour he hath prooi^ised lAJta^ke one 
this evening with Polly, m«, and Bob JBooty, at a 
party at quadrille. Pray, my dear, is ,the Captain 
rich ? 
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Peach, The Captdiu fet^p* top goo4 c^ippany ever 
to grow rich* Maryboue and the chpcoUte-houses 
3ipe his undoing. . The man that proposes to get mo- 
ney by play should have the education of a fine gen- 
t)semaB> and be trained up to it from his yotith. 131 
Mrs. Pmck. Ideally I am sorry, upon Polly's 5tc- 
coyot, the C^tain hath not more discretion. WhsU 
business hath he to keep company with lords and 
geatlemcn ? he should leave them to prey upon one 
ano^er. 

Puck. Upoo Polly's account ! what a plague dOes 
the woman mean ? — Upon Polly'$ account I 

Mrs. Pcack. Captain Macheath is very fond of the 
girf.. xSo 

Ptaoh. Atid what then \ 

Mrs. Peach. If I have aqy skill in the ways of wo- 
men, I aOT sure Polly thinkjj him a very pretty man. 

Peack* And whdt then ? you would not be so mad 
to h^vc <fee w^nch marry him I Gamesters and high- 
wayflQen.ar^ generally very good to their whores, but 
they are v^ery devils to their wives. 

Mr$^ i*4flc4. But if Polly should be in love, how 
should we help her, or how cao she help herself ? 
Poor girl I I'm in the utmost concern about her. 

AIR. 
^ Why is yotir faithful slave disdain'd ? 

\ Jftoveihev^rgifCshairtinvatU^ 171 

" '*" iUfwiikc it vioth the simple maid 
. . .. MUpUofsuhmthtJam! 
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way of business, rs as proiltifble'le «t tin^^inrof a 
temple coffee-house, whblodks vtfotk tradlMtf UtreK- 
hood to graiit every liberty bti^one* V<il»s66.>iifi9uld 
indulge the girl as far as pn£loiMly we <ote iti^y 
thing but marriage : after that, my dear, ^ htm shall 
we be safe ? are we not Chen in her hu4>aii4*s- power? 
for the husband hath the absolute power over all a 
wife's secrets but her own. If the girl had the dis- 
cretion of acoint«-lady, whocan haveadosen of young 
fellows at her ear without complying with one, I 
should not.nmtter i^ ; but Polly is tinder, and a spark 
will at once set her in a flame. Married I if the 
wench does not know her own profit^ sure she knows 
her own pleasure better than to make hmelf a pro- 
perty ! My 4^ughtcr. to me should^ b€[ like a court- 
lady to a mii\iste;r of state^ 4 key to ^e'whole gang. 
Married I if the affair ^s jQot alr^aijy dpne^' I*ll terrify 
her from it by the example of our ndgtibours. 
Mrs, Peach, Mayj^s^p,^my,(^arl you may injure 

in* 

-COQ 

, >^/{. 'But 't1s'X^'%?%«#rfflJVai*--the 
girl agwnst'her ^irn/and^^S^Mfi'iMluflMb'iiudK 
theinost of fier'l)ei6fyf^'i>tt *Jjb'Wfi&'*te'ta«iH«it 
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and sift her. In' the' ttcsMi^liiilty*. wi£e», up out the 
coronets aih) inMB*^'the9%^3(M pi^ cajQ^ric hand- 
kerchiefsy for I Ga»idiap#S0;Of iheiiLtbid a^emoon to 
a chap in the city. \_Exit. 

Mn, iPmuki l^v«r>w4S^ man more out^of the way 
iaan^argptfttMAt 4hai>:inyi»isb^ndl Why must our 
FoUy for^Qotb differ from her se^^ aj»d love only her 
huGbaid-?. aiMi^hy amst Polly's marriage, contrary 
to all •bsenfaliooy acnakeher ^he less followed by 
other men.?. All men are thieves in love, and like 
a iwoj^aii jkhe/jbeHer io^. b^iiig a^iother's property^ 

i -. -. >.^ : .. •-, '.AIR* .' ' 

Ofallthe^simpkliungswe^o^ ^c/ 

. ^ ^. A maid h like the golden ore 
, , Which hath guineas ihtrinsical in *f ,' 

, , ^ Whose worth is never known Before 
;^ijtts. try d and imprest in the mint. 

. ;„ ^ Stdmpl with the fiame of her sp&use* 

^131 Ji' J "^^^ ^'-^' ^^'^ t^hefie, is bougkt or is sM, 220 
^ Andts curreiii iniv^ry hoiisei' 

itft^jf^e^. .fjqmp ^/5^«i"» . F»^^h. « I am as fond 
of this child as tho' my mind misgave ine he were my 
P**j£W*fe ^,^ff^gp« *, J?^f a* Picking a jacket as 
%«qjHI\ixH^if^f^^%-fin^^^^^ as a juggltr." If 
^i^^^ fSS^W;^ff^y^^ the rope of thy life. 
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1 proiiQunce» l^y» tbmi wiU be a great man in history. 
Whcce w«3 yoiir pwt last night, my boy ? 
. ^cA, I ply'd at th^ opera, Madam^ and considering 
'twas neither dark nor rainy, so that there was no 
gceat hurry ia getting chairs and coaches, made a 
tolerable hand on't« These seven liandkerchiefs. 
Madam, B33 

Mrs, Peach, Coloured ones I see. They are of sure 
sale from our warehouse at RedrifFamong the seamen. 
- Filch, And this snuffbox. 

Mn, P^ach, Set in gpld I a pretty encouragement 
this to a young beginner. 

Fikh, I had a fair tug at a charming gold watch. 
Pox take the tailors for making the fobs so deep and 
narrow ! It stuck by the way, and I was forced to 
make my escape under a coach. Really, Madam, I 
fear I shall be cut off in the flower of my youth, so 
that every now and then, since I was pumpt, I have 
thoughts of taking up and going to sea. 245 

Mrs, Peach, You should go to Hockley- in -the 
Hole and to Marybone, child, to learn valour : these 
are the schools that have bred so many brave men. 
I thought, boy, by this time, thou hadst lost fear as 
well as shame. Poor lad ! hoyv little does he know 
as yet of the Old Bailey ! For the first fa6t I'll ensure 
thee from being hanged ; and going to sea. Filch, 
will come time enough upon a sentence of transpor- 
tation. But now since you have nothing better to do, 
even go to your book and learn your catechism j for 
teally a man makes but an iU figure in the Ordmairy's 
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paper, who cannot give a satisfa^ory" artswef td hU 
questions. But hark you, my lad, don't tell rac si lie> 
for you know I hate a liar ; do you know of any thing 
th^thath past between Captain Macheath and our 
Polly? a(5i 

Filch. I beg you, Madam, don't ask me, for I must 
either tell a lie to you or to Mis» Polly, for I pro- 
mised her I would not tell. 

Mrs, Peach, But when the honour of our family is 
concerned—— 

Filch, I shall lead a sad life with Miss Polly if ever 
she come to know that I told you. Be^des, I would 
not willingly forfeit my own honour by betraying any 
body. 270 

Mrs, Peach, Yonder comes my husband and Polly. 
Come Filch, you shall go with me into my own room^ 
and tell me the whole story. I'll give thee a glass of • 
most delicious cordial that I keep for my own drinks 
ing. [^Exemt 

Enter Peach UM and Polly, 

Polly, I know as well as any of the fine ladies how 
to make the most of myself and of my man too. A 
woman knows how to De mef'CeiWiry, though she hath 
never been at court or at an assembly : we have it in 
our natures, papal If I allow Captain Macheath 
some tpfliiig' liberties, I haiVe this watch and Other 
visible niarks of his favour to show fol^ it. A girl 
who'e^hiiat 'grsliie ^ome th?ftg$, itiM Md^^liait is 
Cij 
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niost material) will make but a poor hand of her 
beauty, and soon be thrown upon the common. 885 

AIR. 

What shall I do to show how much 1 love her ? 

Virgins an Uke the fair Jlcw*r in its lustre^ 
Wkuk in tki gartUn asamels the groimdf 
Near it the bees in playfiutter and cluster^ 
And gasufy Utterftiisjrciic around i . S90 

But whin onci plucked Uisno ledger aHuringf 
To Cavent'garde* ^iis taitj fasytt sw€t) 
Thir^/ades^ andskrinks^ and grows pott all endur^f 
RotSj stinkSf and dies, andis trod under fett. 

Peach, You know, Polly, I am not agdnst your 
toying and trifling with a customer in the way of bu-* 
«ines8» or to get out a secret or so ; but if I find pul 
that you have play'd.the fool, and are married^ you 
jade you, I'll cut your throat, hussy. Now you kn*w 
myimnd. 30Q 

Enter Mrs. PfiiiCHUM, 

AIR. 
O London is a finetown. 

Mrs. Pfi ACH u M [in « vefy g^eat pAsitcn.J 

Ovr^ PoffyM a sad slut I nor heeds tohat we hiasoe taught 

her^ . / . .. 

I wonder arty mam alive wiUjtver rear a daughter / 
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For she must have both hoods and gowriSy dfid hoops Id 

swell her pride^ i . . . 

With scarfs and stays^ and gloves and lace^ and she^U 

have men beside ; 
And tuhen she's drest zoith care and cost, all- tempting f 

fine and gty. 
As men should serve a cucumber , sheJHngs herself away. 

You baggage ! yoli hussy \ you inconsiderate jade ! 
had you been hang'd it would not have vex'd me, for 
that might haVe been your misfortune } but to do 
such a mad thing by choice f The wench is married, 
husband. * * 3 ' i 

Peach. Married! the Captain is a bold man, and 
will risk any thing for money ; to be Sure he belie\^es 
her a fortune. Do you think your mother and 1- 
should have lived comfortably so long together if 
ever we had been married, baggage ? 

Mrs. Peach. I knew she was always a proud slUf, 
and now the wench hath played the fool and married, 
because forsooth she would do like the gentry ? Can 
you support the expence of a husband, hussy, in gam- 
ing, drinking, and whoring ? have you money enough 
to carry on the daily quarrels of man and wife about 
who shall squander niost ? There are hot many hus- 
bands and wives iv ho can benr the charges of plaguing 
one another in a handsome way. If you must be mar- 
ried, could you introduce nobody into our family but 
a highwayman ? Whv, thou foolish jade, thou wilt be 
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as ill used, and ^ much negle^ed^ as if txoa hadst 
married a lord ! 399 

Peach. Let not your an^r, my dear» break through 
the rules of decency, for the Captain looks upon him* 
self in the military capacity as a gentleman by his pro- 
fession. Besides what he hath already, X knor; he is 
in a fair way of getting or of dying ; and both these 
ways, let me tell you, are most excellent chances for 
a wife. Tell me, hussy, are you ruin*d or no ? 

Mrs. Peach. With Polly's fortune sjie might very 
well have gone off to a person of distinftion : yes, 
that you might, you pouting slut 1 3g9 

Peach. ^YiaX ! is the wench dumb \ speak, or I'll 
make you plead by squeezing out an answer from you. 
Are you really bound wife to him, or are you only 
upon liking ? . \^Pinch^her. 

Polly. Oh ! . ^ [ScrtavifTtg^ 

Mrs. Peach. How the mother is to be pitie^ \^ho 
hath handsome daughters ! Locks, bolts, b^rs^ and 
ledlures of morality, are nothing to them ; they break 
through them all : they have as much pleasure in 
cheating a father and mother as in cheating at, cards. 

Peach. Wh^', Polly, I shall soon j^noYj if you. are 
married by Macheath's keeping from our house. 351 

AIR. 

• rr. •: v. Grim king of the ghost's; 0i:.'' 

Polly. Can laue he4:(^ridl'dl^ adviuf 
fVill Cupid our mthets obey f 



kj by Google 



l%o^myheariwasdf/rozekaski' 
At hiijtamt *t would have tnelted away, \' ' 

When he kist ntt^ so sw fitly he prest^ 
^Ttoas so sweet that I must have compty'dy 

So I thought it Both safest and best 
To marry/or fear you should chide* 355; 

Mrs. Peach. Then all the hopes of our family are 
gone for ever and ever ! 

Peach. And Macheath may hang his father and 
mother-in-law, in hopes to get into their daughter's 
fortune. 

Polly. I did not marry him (as *tis the fashion) 
coolly and deliberately for honour ot money — but I 
love him. 

Mrs. Peach. Love him ! worse and worse ! I 
thought the girl had been better bred. Oh husband ! 
husband ! her folly makes me mad ! my head swims ! 
I'm distra6led \ I cann*t support myself— Oh ! 371 

[Faints. 

Peach. See, wench, to what a condition you have 
reduced your poor mother ! A , glass of cordial this 
instant. How the poor womdn takes it to heart ! 

[PoUy goes out and returns with it. 
Ah, hussy ! now this is the only comfort your mother 
has left. 

Polly. Give her another glasa. Sir \ my mamma 
drinks double the quantity wbenever she is out of 
order. This you see fetches her. ' ' . 
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'Mrs. Peach: tht gW shows itkhii rtaditicss anSso 
ixfuch concern, tMt/ i coiikl*alftidst'fiftd-lri ibjriieart 
to forgive her, ,.:..- {^ 

O Jenny, O Jenny ! where hast thou b€^ i ' 

Polly I you might have ioy*d ami Aist ; 
By keeping men offym keep tkem on, 

Polly. BtU ke so teas*d me. 
And ke so pleased me. 
What I did you must have done, 

Mrs. Peach. Not with a highwayman— you sorry 
slut ! 389 

Peach, A word with you, wife. *Tis no new thing 
for a wench to take a man without consent of pa- 
rents. You know 'tis the frailty of woman my dear. 

Afri. Peach, Yes, indeed, the sex is frail ; but the 
first time a woman is frail she should be somewhat 
nice methinks, for then or never is the time to make 
her fortune : after that, she hath nothing to do but 
to guard herself from being fpund out^ and she may 
do what she pleases. 398 

Peach, Make yourself a little easy ; I have a 
thought shall soon set all matters again to rights. 
Why so melancholy Polly ? since wlmt is done canttot 
be undone, we must all endeavour to make the best 
of it. 
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Mr$. Peofik. Weill PoUy^ ^^ ^ as one w«inan can 
forgive aiiother I forgive theeu — Your father is to» 
food of you, hussy. 

Polly, Then all my sorrows are at an end.. 

Mrs, Peach, A mighty lifcMy speech in troth for a 
wench who is just married ! ,41^ 

AIR. 

Thomas, I cannot, &c, 

Polly. / like a ship in storms was tost, 
Tet afraid to put into land. 
For seiz'd in the port the vessel* s lost 
fVhose treasure is contraband. 
The waves are laidy 
My duty's paid; 
joy beyond expression! 
Thus safe ashore 
* • J aih no morei 

My all*s in my possession » 

Peach, I hear customers in t'other room; go talk 
with them Polly, but come again as soon as they are 
gone.---Bm hark ye, ch3d, if 't is the gentleman who 
was here yesterday nboot the repeating watch, say, 
you believe we cann't get intelligence ofit till to- 
morrow, for I lent it to Sukey Straddle to make a 
figure with to^nighf at e tavern in Drury-lane. If 
t' other g^tleman tails for the silver-hilted sword, 
you know beetle- brow'd Jemmy hath it on, and he 
doth not come fromTunbridge till Tuesday night, so 
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that it cannot be had till then. [Exit Polfy,"] Dear 
wife ! be a little pacified ; don't let your passion run 
away with your senses : Polly, I grant you, hath done 
a rash thing. 434 

Mrs, Peach, If she had had only an intrigue with the 
fellow, why the very best families have excused and 
huddled up a frailty of that sort. 'Tis marriage, hus- 
band, that makes it a blemish. 

Peach, But money, wife, is the true fuller's earth 
for reputations ; there is not a spot or a stain but 
what it can take out. A rich rogue, now-a-days, is 
fit company for any gentleman ; and the world, my 
dear, hath not such a contempt for roguery as you 
imagine. I tell you. Wife, I can make this match 
turn to our advantage. 445 

Mrs, Peach, I am very sensible, husband, that 
Captain Macheath is worth money, but I am in dpubt 
whether he hath not two or three wives already, and 
then, if he should die in a session or two, Polly's 
dower would come into dispute. 

Peach, That indeed \t a point which dught to be 
considered. 

AIR. 
A sol<dkr and 1 saildr. 

A fox mdy steal your hens, sir^ . 
A whore y^ur health atij^ fences sir;, . ^ ., , 
Your daughter roh your chesty sir^ . ^^ _ 
Your wife may steal your restf sifp^ 
A thief your goods and plate 1 
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But this U all but pickings 

With restf peace^ chest, and chicken : 

It €ver was decreedf sir, 460 

Jflazoyer^s hand isfie^d^ sir^ 

Jif steals your whoU estate* 

^he lawyers are bitter enemies to those in our way ; 
they don't care tliat any body shoutd get a clandestine 
livelihood but themselves. 

£n/^r Polly. 

Polly, 'Twas only Nimmiug Ned 5 he brought in 4 
damask window<curtaIn» a hoop-petticoat, a pair of 
silver candlesticks, a periwig, and one silk stocking, 
from the fire that happen*d last night. 469 

Peach, There is not a fellow that is cleverer in his 
way, and saves more goods out of the fire, than Ned. 
But now, Polly, to your affair ; for matters must not 
be as they are. You are married then it seems ? 

Polly. Yes, sir. 

Peach, And how do you propose to live, child ? 

Polly, Like other women, sir; upon the industry of 
my husband. 

Mrs, Peach, What I is the wench turn*d fool ? a 
highwayman's wife, like a soldier's, hath as little of 
his pay as his company. 480 

Peach. And had not you the common views of. a 
gentlewoman in your marriage, Polly ? 

Polly, I don't know what you mean, sin 

Peach, Of a jointure, and of being a widow. 
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Poify, But I love hkmj sir; how then coold I have 
thoughts of partii^ wkMivi ^ 4^^ 

PeacA. Partiajg; wkh him! wjiy.tb«tk the whole 
scheme and intention or all marriage articles. The 
comfortab to >eiiiit » t > f ^1J h^ hai i l »lile o^liHiipe that 
keeps up a wife*a afMntt^ ^kar»m tfte woman who 
would scm^l^rto Ik aivifeif siM beA k in her power 
to be a widow whow"^er she pkaMd I If you have any 
views of this sort, Polly, I shall think the match not 
sovery^ttfti^Bai^oiHi^e. - A * 

jPW^. Itow IdKadtohea^yoitt^advieef yet Immt 

beg you to explain youraifSf. • " ■ • ^ ' ' . 

•» fiimL Seatm irilat he^hali got, 'have Mm petktC^ 

the next scBnostSy. md Jthkn at once y^ axfe tnnde a 

rich widow. 499 

Polfy. What! murder the man I love! the blood 
runs cold at my heart with the vei^y thought of itt 

Peack, Fy, Polly ! what hath murder to do in the 
afiair } Sioce- fhfe thing s<tonfer'drli«^ ihust happen, 
I dare say the Captain himsefTwohld ^fc that we 
should get" the' reward* fci'Ws *8czft!i *«?OTer than a 
stranger. Why, Polly, the <JaptaQ^ KriW#Jf*ihat as nis 
his employment tb rob, '"s6*ti9*dhrst<ftSkt robbers; 
every man in his'Sti^nesS :' ^sd'^lftr tlfc-i^^no malice 
in the case. . 509 

* Mrs. Peac^: lAyj.tosband,'!^*?)*^^ 
matter: I'd tfen Mfti peaklfU ilWof^flftnt^uW 
Wer makeine^fofgi^^iffiA-^^' *^* .^^i»yi^i I ^t. 
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Now ponder well, yc parents dear. 

'-.Folly. MpimdarwtSt^m90mmrei 

JShsmj€mtomck€iwipe\ 

Fow make npe dkKt k^i^$i^ dmr^ 

JOtrpenispoor Pi>l^§MJe. 

Mrs, Peach. But your duty to your ptvents^ hiissy, 
obliges you to hai^ him. WInt would m«ny a wife 
give for such an opportunity ! 

/Vii^. What is a jo2^atiire» wkat is widowhood, t» 
me f . I knoi^ my heart ; I cannot survive his&. 521 

AIR. 

Le pnntcmps rappelle aux armes. 

7h€ iuriie thu mt& plaintive crying^ 
Hir kvtf dymgf 
V . Uti. tunk tku wik jfdmuiive crjfing 
i . ai ^ mt ker dcvei . 
. DmimsJk drops, p$^^e9tmUf^ktMg, 
Pair 4 wMtUk^ as paired im iooi, 

']^hH|, sir, ittwi^^hjuipeii to your pqor JPoUy . 
! MruBtfttA. yfi^l i«^ the. fool in l^c in, earnest 
thea^ I hale Uiee for being nacticuUr. .Wby^^extch, 
thou art a shame to thy Tery aex^ 531 

Poify. But hear iDtBiot}»cr«-4£ you ever loT*d-— 
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Mrs, Peach. Those cursed play-books she reswis 
have been her ruin. O^e word more, hussy, and I 
shall knock your brains out, if you have any. 

Peach, Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of mis- 
chief, and C9»sid£r of wh4.t is jproppsed to yo». 537 

Mrs, Peach, Away, hussy. Hang your husband, 
and be dutiful. \_PoUy liUening.l The thing, husband, 
must and shall be done. For the sake .of intelligence 
we must take other measures, and have him peach'd 
tlie next ses^on without her consent. If she will not 
know her duty, we knovy ours. 

Peach, But really, nyr d.ev* it grieve? one's h.eart 
jto take pfF^i gre$it man. When I consider his perso- 
nal bravery, his fine stratagem, how pmch we have 
already got by him, and how much more we may get, 
methinks I cannot find in my heart to have a hand 
in his death : I wish you could have made Polly un- 
dertake it. 450 

Mrs, Peach. But in a case of necessity— our own 
lives are in danger. 

Peach, Then indeed we must comply with tlie cus- 
toms of the world, and make j^radtude give way to 
interest,-«He shall be takon DfH 

Mrs. Peach. I 'U undertake to inaiugt PoUy • 

Peach. And 1 '11 prepare matters for the Old 
Bailey. • 

[^Extunt Peaichum^ and Mrs. Peackum, 

PcUfy* Now r^m^a wretch indeed*— Methinks I see 
him already in the cart, sweeter and more lovely than 
the nosegay in his hand \ — ^I hear the crowd extolling 
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his resolution and intrepidity ! — What tollies of sigh* 
are sent from the vfr^indows of Holborh, that so comely 
a youth should be brought to disgrace ! — I see him at 
the tree ! the whole circle are in tears ! — even butch- 
ers weep ! — ^Jack Ketch himself hesitates to perform 
his duty, and would be glad to lose his fee, by a re- 
prieve 1 What then will become of Polly ? — As yet t 
1 may inform him of their design, and aid him in h\i 
escape.— It shall be so.— But then he fties, absent Jf 
himself, and I bar myself from his dear, dear conver- 
sation! that too will distrafl me. — If he keeps out 
of the way, my papa and mamma may in time relent, 
and we may be happy — If he stays, he is hang'd, and 
then he is lost for ever! — He intended to lie conceal'd 
HI my room till the dusk of the evening. If they are 
abroad I *11 this instant let himouty lest some accident 
sliould prevent him. 

[Exit^ and returns with Macheatk. 

AIR. 

Pretty parrot, say, (^c. 

Mac. Pretty Pdify^ sOy^ 
• '1f%^ Iwasamay 
' ■ • Did ydtirjahcy never str»y 
To some neztfer Umer f 

■ . Polly, t^ithout disguise^ 
Heaving sighsf 
boting eyeSf 

My constant hart discovtr* 
Du 
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Fondly Ut me loU. 

Mac. OprtttyyprtUy Polll 

Polly. And are you as fond of me as ever, my 
dear } 490 

Mac, 8ospe£l my honour^ my couragey sospedl any 
thing but my iovc^^May my pistoU miss fire, and 
my mare slip her shoulder wlule I am pursued, if I 
ever forsake thee ! 

Polly. Nay, my dear I I have no reason to doubt 
you, for I find, in the romance you lent me, none oi 
the great heroes were ever false in love.* 

AIR. 
Pray fair one be kind* 
Mac. My heart toat s^frtt^ 
Itrov'd&ketkehee^ 

Till Polly n^ possum requited ; 500 

/ sipt eackJiow*rt 
! ckang'd ev*ry heur^ 
But here ev'ry fiow'r isuniied* 

Polly, Were you sentenced to tnMtportatioii, sure 
my dear, you could not leave me behind yttur-could 
you ? . • . / 

Mac. Is there any power, any fortt» that could, tear 
me from thee ? You might sooner tearaipcnaon out 
of the hands of a courtier, a fee from a 'laMryer, a 
prefty woman from alooking glass, oi^any woman firom 
quadrille — But to tear me from thee is impossible ! 
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• Over the hill^ aad for imay) . . 

AndiHmyatmimirit^dii^hu^ . • 

Wdnk amidst tUefmaifr^stf. 

Too soon tki half year's night w9iJ4^P^ff»- 

Soon as the burning day wa$clos*d^ 

I could moch the sultry toil 

When on my charmer^ s breast reposed, 

Mac. And I would love you all the day^ 
Polly. Ev'ty night xomdd kiss and play f 
Mac. IftOitk mtym^dfmtdty stray 
Polly. Over the hills and far away, 

Polly, Yes, I would go with thee. But oh t— — 
how shall I SfiQafc k M nuu^t l^^ tQr|i frpQi thee. We 
must part.. ..,,. . v, .^j_ . 

Mzc. Howl part 1 

PoUy, Weoio9t*' \yie,mvi$t.--iyiy papfi,ai?d inanima 
are set againU. thy lif« : they^pw^ even now, are in 
search after jthee : .t^ey are preparing evidence against 
thee : thy life depends upon a moment. 

D iij 
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AIR, 
Gin thou weit my awn thing. 

Polly. C^wkatpainittstopartl 
Can Hmvetkte^ cm I kiufi ikaP 
what pain itiumtprnttf > 
Cantfy P9lfjr€tftriia9iikeef 
But lest iUatiimjF hoe skauU tktffdrif 
Ani'hring tha ffr the fatal cart^ 
Thus I tear tkeejrom upr hheding heart f 
Fly hence^ and iet mt Uavetkee* 53p 

One luss and then-*««-OAe kiss— -^Begone-—^ Fare* 

Wt!ll ! 

Mac, My hand, my heart, my dear, are so riveted to 
thine, that I cannot loose my Hold. 

Poliy. But my papa ns^ nUewept thee, and then I 
should lose the vei^ glimmering of hope. A few 
weeks, perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall thy Polly 
hear from thee) ' ! t • ../:..• 

Mac. Most I tken go r - ^ • - ^ 

P0ify^ Attd^wiUnot absence 'change 3Padt Idv^f ^'' 
Mae. If you doubt it^ 1« tne ifts^r^^a^'be Itang^d. 
Poify. O how I fear \ how ItrefliAilei-^^ieM^iA 
when safety will give you leave, you will be sure to> 
see me again, for tHl then Polly is wretched. 
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AIR. 
O the brooifi, &c. 

\ Partings and looking back at each other with fondness^ 
he at one door, she at the other, '\ 

Mac. Iht mistr lku$ B shii^mg $us 
Which he's oH^drtapay^ 
With sighs rtsigm it fy dtgrnsf 
Andfear^ H is gonefirttye. 560 

PoUy. Tkt hoy tkusf when his sparrow's 

The hird in siienet ^eSf . 
But soon as out of sight U is gone 
Whines, whimpers^ sobs, and criit. 



ACTih 



ScENEy a tavern hear Newgate* 

Jemmt Twitchbr, Crook-pingbi.'d|4ck» Wi<T- 
Dreary, Robin of Bagshot^ JNiMMaTO Hftftt 

HAfl|i/l5' PlU»l}4|fiQ.tOy^:iMAT Or>TH« MlN'Ty 

Bui J!u^9<|^ aadi ike f^t^^'o/ihegmigf ^iUhe /#Mr» 
w^kjfg^e^.hr^mhl>rVfUlHhitco. \ . .- ^ . 

But pr'ythee, Mat, whait is become of thy brother 
Tom? I have not seen him since my return from 
transportation. 
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Mat, Poor brother Tom had an accident this" time 
twejy^oionth, and so clever rnade a fellow he was'that* 
I could not save him from those flaying rascals the sur- 
geons, and now, poor man, he is among the otamys 
at Surgeons' -hall. 

Ben. So it seem» his titne was c<^rae. 9 

Jem, But the present time is ours, and nobody alive 
hath more. Why are the laws kvell'd at tin ? are we 
more dishonest than the rest of maaikind } What we 
win, gentlemen, is o^r own by the law of arms and 
the rigjit of conquest. 

Crook. Where shall we find such another set of prac- 
tical philosopherS| who to a man are above the fear of 
death ) 

Wat, Sound men and true ! 

Rd$, Of tried courage and indefatigabU industry I 

Ned, Who IS thc«e here thiit would not die fot hia 
friend? ^ . . ai 

"Har. Who is there^here that woald betwiy him for 
his- interest ? - > ; 

Mst, ' < Shtw HMf a pmg bf coiurtiersi thtt c%ii .9ay^ ^ 

iktu Wcarefor A^^st fmrtitioft'Of the Wi9iri4i«X9r 

eTtoryin«BihalhArtgbt.ti>fii?j^l!fe* .. .:« j-.n . 
, Mat, We retrench the. ^uf)^ri«ttik%ig^ .|a|V|t4^Ad. 
The-worid 15 »vf ricioufi, wid I h»fe fivicjcp. .jfV. co- 
vetous fellow, like a jackdaw, steals w^t h(^>was iiever 
ma?le ta enjoy, for tke sake of liidUig it. Thc^ are 
the robbers df mankind j ii?rTOonjey was madie for 
the free-hearted and generous : and where is the in- 
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jury of taking from another what he hath not the 
heart to make use of ? 

- Jem, Our several stations for the day are fixed. 
Good lucl^ attend us all. Fill the glasses. 

AIR. 

Fill ev'ry glass, &c. 
Mat. Ftli ev*ry giasSf for wint inspires vs 
Andjires us 

With courage^ love^ nndjcy, 40 

Women and taine should lift employ ; 
Is there ought else on earth desirous f 
Chorus. Fill ev*ry glassy Sec, 

Enter Macheath. 

Afoc. Gentlemen, well met : my heart hath been 
with you this hour, but an unexpe^ed affair hath de* 
tained me. No ceremony I beg you. 

Mat, We were just breaking up to go upon duty. 
Am I to have the honour of taking the air with you, 
sir, thrsevening'upon the Heaith i 1 drink a dram now 
and then with the stage-coachmen, in the way of 
friendship and ii¥telHgence» and I know that about 
this time there will be passengers upon the western ' 
road whk> arc Jwordi speaking with. 53 

Mac. I was to have been of that party— 4)ut'—^ 

Mat, Butwiidt, sir? 
' Matl Is there -^ny man who sospedls my courage } 
[ Mat, We have all been witnesses of it. 
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Mac. My honour and truth to the gang ? 

Mat, I *11 be answerable for it. 

Mac, In the division of Our bdbty have I ever 
shewn the least marks of avarice or injustice ? 6i 

Mat, By these questions something seems to have 
ruffled you. Are any of us suspefted ? 

Mac, 1 have a fixed confidence, gentlemen, in yon 
all as men of honour^ «id tts such I vallie and respedi 
you, Peachum is a man that i» useful to us. 

Mat, Is he about to shew us any foul play ? I'll 
shoot him through the head.. 

Mac, 1 beg you, gentlemen, s6l with conduct and 
discretion. A pistol is your last resort. 70 

Mat, He knows nothing of this meeting. 

Mac, Business cannot go on without him : he is a 
man who knows the world, and is a necessary agent to 
us. We have had a slight difference, and till it is ac- 
commodated, I shall be obliged to keep out of his way. 
Any private dispute of mine shall be of no ill conse- 
quence to my friends. You must continue to adl un- 
der his dire6lion, for th6 moment we break loose from 
him our gang is ruined. 

Mat, As a ba\fd to a whofe, I grant you, he is t# 
us of great cvjnvenience. • Bi 

M&e, Make him believe I have quitted the gang, 
which I can never dd httt with life". At our private 
quarters I will Continiie to riieet ydu. ' A week 6t so 
will probably reconcile us. . . ... 

Mat. Your instructions shall be observed. *Tis 
now high time for us to repair to our several duties^ 
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so till the evening, at our quarters in Moorfields, we 
bid you farewell. 

^ Mac. I shall wish myself with you. Success attend 

you. 91 

. \^iti down ndancholy at the toilet 

. March in Rinaldo with drums and trumpets. 

Mat. Let us take the road. 
Hark! J hear the sound of coaches^ 
The hour of attack approaches. 
To your arms brave boys and load* 
See the bain hold! 
Let the chymists toil like a^ses. 
Our f re their fire surpasses. 
And turns all our lead to-^old, 99 

[The' gang, ranged in the front of the stage, load 
their pistols, and stick them tinder their girdles^ 
then go off" singing the first part in chorus,"] 

Mac. What a fool is a fond wench I Polly is most 
copfoundedly bit.., I love the sex, and a man who 
loves money might as well be coateiited wkh one 
guinea, as I with, ofte woman. The town, perhaps, 
hath been as much obliged to me for recruiting it 
with free-hearted ladies, as to any recruiting officer 
in the army. If it were not for us and the other 
gentlemen of the sword, Dniry-lane would be unin- 
habited* ... 



d by Google 



44 'THB BIGGAft'S OfEJlA. M 11 

AIR. 

Would you have a young virgin, &e» 

If the ki^rt of a mtm is depressed with carts^ 
TJk mist is diapeWd wken a tueman appears^ 
Like tk€ natm ofaJMle ske smeetfy^ suteetiy 
Maues the spirits mstd tAmrms mr ears. 
Roses and iiHes ktr ckoeks disclose^ 
But ktr ripe tips are mere sweet than those ; 
Press ker^ 
Careuher: 
With Hisses 
Her kisses 
Dissolve us in pleasure and soft repose, 

I must have women ! there is nothing luibends the 
mind like them : money is not so strong .a cordial for 
the tinae — Drawer, 

Enter Drawer. 

is the porter gone for all die kdies» accoc^Bg to my 
dire^itions ? 

Draw. I expe^ luin hack every ousule \ but you 
know, Sir^ you sent him a& £«r as H ock ky ^ia^thc- 
Hole for three of the ladies, for one ia Viac^^.yard, 
and for the rest of them somewhere about Lewkner":) 
, lane. Sure, some of them are below, for I bear the 
bar bell. As they come 1 will shew theia iip« Com- 
iag, coming! [£j;U. 
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£nter iiffs, CoAXEVLy D^ttT Trull, Afri. Vixen, 
B«TTT Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mrs, Slammekin, 
SvKV Tawdry, and Molly BRA?:EtJ. 

. Mac, Dear Mrs« Coaxer 1 you are welcome ; you 
look charmingly to-day : i hope you doii't want the 
repairs of quaiity» and iay on-^Moiit*-— — ^Ddly Trull 1 
JsLiss me, you slut J ^te yott m amorous as everf-hussy? 
you are always so^iecfi u^wUfli stealitig hearts, that 
you don't allow yourself time to steal any thing else : 
ah, Dolly ! thOu wilt ever be a coquette.— Mrs. Vixen! 
I'm your's; I always loved a woman of wit and spi- 
rit ; they make charming mistresses, but -plaguy wives. 

Betty Doxy! come hither, hussy; do you drink 

as hard as ever ? you had better stick to good whole- 
some beer, for in troth, Betty, strong waters will in 
time ruin your constitution : you should leave those 

to your betters. What, and my pretty Jenny Diver 

too ! as prim and demure as ever ! there is not any 
prude, though ever so high bred, hath a more san6li- 
fied look with a more mischievous heart ; ah, thou 

art a dear artful hypocrite \ Mrs. Slaimnekin ! as 

careless and genteel as ever : ril you fine ladies who 
know youf own IkJ^ «il^ an ftwlress.— But see I 
here's Soky Tawdry come to contrada6l what I was 
saying ; every thing she gets one way rfie lays out 
upon fiet- back': why, Suky; you must keep at least a 

dozen tallytncfft.-i Molly Br^izen 1 [5A^ kisses him,'] 

" that's well donc^ I love a free-hearted Wench: thou 
E 
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<* hast a most agreeable assurance, girl, and art as 
<< willing as a turtle." — But harkl ( hear music: 
** the harper is at the door. If mu^ be the food of 
** love, play on." Ere you seat yourselves^ ladies, 
what tlunk you of a dance ? Come in. 151 

Enter Harper. 
PUy tht French tune that Mrs. ^ammekia Dva& so 
fond of« << [A dance a la ronde m tie Frenck^nuumer^ 
near the tnd of it Ikis song and ckoms^y* 

AIR. 
Cotillon. 

Youth^s the season made for joys^ 
Love is then our duty^ 
She alone who that employSy 
Well deserves her beauty, 
tefs be gay 

While we may y ' tji 

Beauty^ a fovfr despised tn decay. 

Chorus. Youth^s theseason^ ScCm 

LeLwi drink avdspvrt to d/yfy 
Ours is not to-morrow ; 
Loot with ymtthfiies swift ^aoe^ 1 

Age is. nongJu but sorrow. 
Dance and singy ' ^ ^ 

f Timers nth. wingf 

Life never knows the return^ sppkg^ 180 

. -- Chorus. Let -us drink f kc* - - •- 
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Mojc, Novw; pray, ladies, take your places. Here, 
fellow \Paya the harder.] Bid the drawer bring iis more 
wine. '[Exit harper,'] If any of the ladies chute gin, I 
hope they will be so free to Call for it* 

Jen, You look as if you meant me. Wine is strong 
enough for me. Indeed, sir, I never drink strong 
waters but when I have the chblic. 

Mac, Justthe excuse of the finfe ladies ! whjr, a lady 
of quality ts never without the cholic. I hope, Mrs# 
Coaxer, you have had good success of late in your 
visits among the mercers. 192 

Coax. We have so many interlopers ; yet with in- 
dustry one may still have a little picking. I carried 
a silver- flowered lutestring and a piece of black pade# 
soy to Mr. Peachum's lock but last week. 

Vix, There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rat- 
tle-snake : she riveted a linen-draper*s eye so fast 
upon her, that he was nicked of three pieces of cam- 
bric before he could look off. 200 

Braz, Oh, dear Madam I— But sure nothing can 
come up to ypur handling of laces ; and then you have 
such a sweet deluding tongue \ To cheat a man is 
nothing; but the womart^oiust have fine parts, indeed, 
who cheats a woman. 

Vix, Lace, Madam, lies in a small compass, and is 
of easy conveyance. -But you are apt» Madam^ to 
think too well of your friends, 208 

Coax, If any woman hath more art than another, to 
be surfe 't is Jenny Div^jf^ though her fellow be never 
so agreeable, ^he can pick his pocket as coolly a> ii 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^ TRB HEG garb's aFER A. AS If. 

money wef6 hef onty pleasure. Now that is a com- 
mand of the passiofts uncommbn in a woman. 

Jen, I Tiev€r go to the tavern with a man buf in 
the view of business. I have other hours, and other 
sort ofmen fbi^my pleasure : but had I your address, 

Mac. Have done with your compliments, ladies, 
and dfink zhcuait. Youtire ndt so fond of me, Jenny, 
as you used to be. ' 220 

Jen. 'Tis not convenient. Sir, to shew my fondness 
among so many rivals. *Tis your own choice, and 
not the warmth of my inclination, that will determine 
you. 

AIR. 
All in a misty morning. 

Before the barn- door y crowding ^ 
The cock by kens attended^ 
His eyes around hint throwing j 
Stands for a while suspended y 
Then one- he singles from the creWj 
And cheers the happy hen 230 

With how do you doy and haw do you do^ 
And how do you do agen ? _ 

Mac. Ah Jenny ! thou art a dear slut ! 

Trid. Pray, Madam, were you ever in keeping? 

Tawd. I hope, Madam, I ha'n't been so long upon 
the Town but I have met with some good fortune as 
well as my neighbours. 
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TruU, Pardon me. Madam, I meant^ no. harm by 
the question j 't was only in the way of conversation. 

Ti^wd. Indeed, Madam, if I iiad not been a fool, 
I might have lived very handsomely with mjt last 
friend; but upon his missing five guineas, he^tumied 
me off. Now I never suspefted he >ad cowrted-: 
them. 

Slam. Who do you look upon, Madam, as your best- 
sort of keepers ? „ - 

TrulL That, Madam, is thereafter as they be. 

Slam. I, Madam, was once kept by a Jew, and ba«r 
ting their religion, to women they are a good sort of 
people. 25© 

Tawd. Now, for my part, I own I like an old fel- 
low, for wc always make them pay for what they 
cannot do. 

Vix. A spruce 'prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is 
no ill thing j they bleed freely : I have sent at least 
two or three dozen of them in my time to the plan- 
tations. 

Jen, But to be sure, sir, with so much good fortune 
as you have had upon the road, you must be grown 
immensely rich. 260 

Mac. The road, indeed, hath done me justice, but 
the gaming table hath been my ruin. 

AIR. 
When once I lay with another man's wife, 0c. 
Jen.' The gamesters and lawyers arejvgglers alike, 
If they meddle, your all is in danger j 
E iij 
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Like gipsieSf tfvncctkey cait finger a soiisty 
Your pockets tkey picky and tfcey pilfer yonr fwuse'y 
And give your estate to a stranger, 267 

A man of courage should never put any thing to the 
risk but his life. These are the tools of a man of 
honour : cards and dice are only fit for cowaidly 
cheats who prey upon their friendts. 

[Ske takes itp his pistoly Tawdry takes vp ike other, 

Tawd. This, sir, is fitter for your hand. Besides 
your loss of money, 'tis a loss to the ladies. Gaming 
takes you off from women. How fond could I be of 
you ! but before company 't is ill bred. 

Mac, Wanton hussies ! 

Jen, I must and will have a kiss to give v^y wine a 
zest. 

\T7ie^ take him about the neck^ and make signs Bo Peachum 
and Constahlesy who rush in upon hhnu 

Peach, I seize you, sir, as my prisoner. 279 

Mac, Was this well done, Jenny ? — Women are de- 
coy ducks-; who can trust them ? beasts, jades, jilts, 
harpies, furies, whores! 

Peach, Your case, Mr. Macheath, is notparticular. 
The greatest heroes have • been ruined by women. 
But to do them justice I must own they are a pretty 
sort of creatures if we could trust them. You roust 
now, sir, take your leave Of the ladies ; and if they 
have a mind to make you a Visit they will be sure to 
find you at home. ITiis gentleman, ladies,, lodges 
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in Newgate. Coitstables, ii^t upon the Captain to 
his lodgings. 291 

AIR. 

When first I laid siege to my ^Chloris. 

Mac. At the tree I shall st^fer with pleasure ^ 
At the tree I skall suffer tvith pleasure^ 
Let me go where I will. 
In all kinds ofill^. 
I shall find no such Furies as these are. 

Peach. Ladies, 1 41 take care the reckoning shall be 
discharged. 
[Exit Macheatk guarded^ with PeoJdkum and Constables ; 

the women remain,'] 

Vix. Look ye, Mrs. Jenny, though Mr. Peachum 
may have made a private bargain with you and Sukey 
Tawdl-y for betraying the Captain, as we were all 
assisting, we ought all to sh^re alike. 302 

Coax, I think, Mr. Peachum, after so long an ac 
quaintanee, might have trusted me as well as Jenny 
Diver. 

Slam, I am sure at least three men of his hanging, 
and in a year's: time too, (if he did me justice) should 
be set down to my account. 

^rulL Mrs. Slanunekin, that is not £aiir, for you 
knew one of them was- Xakext in bed with me. 310 

Jen. As^far as » bowl of punch or a treat, I believe 
Mrs. Sufey will join* with: Hi« i as for any thing else, 
ladies, you cannot in conscionop expe^ it. 
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Slam. Dear Madam— • 

TrulL I would not for the world— 

Slam, 'Tis impossible for me 

TrulL As I hope to be saved, Madam 

Slam* Nay, then I must stay here all night 

Trull. Since you command me. 319 

l^Exeuntf with great ceremony. 



Scene, Newgate, 
Enter LoCKir, Turnkeys, Macheath, and Constables, 

Lock, Noble Captain ! you arie welcome ; you have 
not been a lodger of mine this year and half. You 
know the custom, sir; garnish. Captain, garnish. 
Hand me down those fetters there. 

Mac. Those, Mr. Lockit, seem to be the heaviest 
of the whole set. With your leave I should like the 
further pair better. 

Lock, Look ye, Captain, we know what is fittest for 
our prisoners. When a gentleman uses me with civi- 
lity, I always do the best I can to please him. — Hand 
them down, I say. — We have them of all prices, from 
one guinea to ten, and 'tis fitting every gentleman 
should please himself. 33a 

Mac, I understand you, sir. [Gives mon^,'\ Thc^ 
fees here are so many and so exprbitant, that few 
fortunes can bear the expence of getting .off hand- 
»mel y, or of dying like a gentleman. 
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lock, Tlwse I see will fit the Captain better.— Take 
down the further pair.— Bo but examine them, 
sir. — Never was better work — ^how genteelly they are 
made! — They will sit as easy as a glove, and the 
nicest man in England might not be ashamed to wear 
them. [He puts on the chains.'] If I had the best gentle- 
man in the land in my custody I could not equip him 
more- handsomely. And so, sir — I now leave you to 
your private meditations. 345 

[Exeunt Loc&ir, liirnkeySf and Constables^ 

AIR. 
Courtiew, courtiers think it no harm. 

Mac. Man may escape from rope and gun^ 
Nayy some have outlived the do6ior*s pUli 
Who takes a woman must be undone^ 
"That basilisk is sure to kill. 

The fly that sips treacle is lost in the sweets^ 350 

So he that tastes woman, woman, tuoman^ 
He that tastes woman, ruin meets, " 

To what a woful plight have I* brought myself. Here 
must I (all day long till I am hanged) be confined to 
hear the reproaches of a wench who lays her ruin at 
my door. — F am in the custody of her father, and to 
be sure if he khowS of the matter I shall have a fine 

time on*t betwixt this and my execution. But I 

prom!se<f tHef w^ch inarriage.- — What signifies a 
promise to a woman"? doe^nof rfiati in marriage itself 
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promise a hundred things that he never means to per- 
form? Do all we can, women will believe us; 'for 
tiiey lo<^k upon a promise as an excuse for> following 

their own inclinations But here c^mes laxcy^ and 

I cannot get from her ^would I were deaf. 365 

Enter LuCY. 

Liify. You base man you ! — ^how cah you look me 
in the face after what hath past between us ? — See 
here, perfidious wretch! how 1 am forced to bear 
about the load of infamy you have laid upon me.— 
Oh, Macheath ! thou hast robbed me of my quiet- 
to see thee tortured would give me pleasure. 

AIR. 
A lovely lass to a friar came. 

T^Kf when a good kuszdfe sees a rat 
In her trap in the morning takeUf i 
fViiA pleasures her ^eart goes pit « pat 
Jnreoeng£forherloss(^ha£$ni 
Then she throws him 
, To tkt dog or tat 
To be worried^ crushed and shaktni 

Mac, itave you no bowels^ ,no tenderness^ my dear 

Lucy ! to see a husband in these dvcumstances ? 

Lucy. A husband I / . . . • 381 

Mac* In every) respe£t but the form^ and tiiat, my 

dear! joiay be 4aid wrec us at finy time*-**«^Fnends 
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should' not insist tipon eeremoiiies. Prom a man of 
honour his word is as good as his bond. 

Lucyji 'Tis the pleasure of all you fine mien to insuh 
the women you have ruined. 

AIR. 
'Twas when the sea was roaring. 

How cruel are the traitors 
Who lie and swear in jest ^ 390 

To cheat unguarded creatures 
Ofviituc^famey and rest ? 
Whoever steals a shillings 
Thro* shame the guilt conceals ; 
In love the perjur'd villain 
With boasts the th^ft reveals, 

Mac. The very Urst opportunity my dear ! (have 
but patience) you shall be my wife in whatever man- 
ner you please. 399 

Lucy, insinuating monster^ And so you think I 
know nothing of the affair of Miss Polly Peachum ? 
I could tear thy eyes out. 

Mac. Sure, Lucy, you cannot be »ucb a fool as to 
be jealous of Polly 1 

Lucy. Are you not married to her, you brute you ? 

MtLc, Mikrricdl very goodTThe wench gives it out 
only to YCXvthfiCy and to xum m&in ihygood opinion. 
■Tis true i go to the house, 1 chat with the girl, 1 kiss 
her, 1 say a thcraaaad things to her (a& all gentlemen 
do that mean nothiog^^ to divert myself; aud now 
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the silly jade hath set it about that I am mniried to 
her, to let me know what she would be at« Indeed* 
Hiy dear Lucy 1 these violent passions may fane of ill 
consequence to a woman in your o^m^ifyQn, 414 

Lucy, Come, come. Captain, for all your assurance, 
' you know that Miss Polly hath put it out of your 
power to do me the justice you promised me. 

Mac. A jealous woman believes every thing her 
passion suggests. To coiivince you of my sincerity, 
if we can find the Ordinary I shall have no scruples 
of making you my wife ; and I know the conse- 
quence of having two at a time. 

Lucy. That you are only to be hanged, and so ^et 
rid of them both, 

Mac. I am ready, my dear Lucy ! to give you sa- 
tisfadlion— :— if you think there is any in marriage.-— 
What can a man of honour say more ? 

Lucy. So then it seems you are not married to Miss 
Polly. 429 

Mac. You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigiously con- 
ceited : no man can say a civil ^ng to her but (like 
other fine ladies) her vanity makes her think he's her 
own for ever and ever. 

AIR. 
The sun had loosed his weary teiuns. 

The first time at tie Ibokmg giass 
The mother sets her daughter. 
The iwiage strikes the smiling lass 
W&k s^f'lwe wet 4ifter : 
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Each time she looksy sheyf&nitr gromn^ 
thinks ev'ry charm grows stronger^ 
But alasy vain maid! all eyes but your oivn 
Can see you are not younger, 441 

When women consider their own beauties, they arp 
all alike unreasonable in their den^ands^ for they ex- 
pe6t their lovers should like them as long as they like 
themselves. 

Lucy, Yonder is my father — Perhaps this way we 
may light upon the Ordinary, who shall try if you 

■will be as good as your word for I long to be 

made an honest woman. [^Exeunt. 

Enter Peachum and Lockit, with an account 
book. 

Lock, In this last affair, brother Peachum, we 
are agreed. You have consented to go halves in 
Macheath. 452 

Peach, We shall never fall out about an execution. 
— But as to that article, pray how stands our last 
year's account ? 

LocM, If you will run your eye over it, you '11 find 
'tis fair and clearly stated. 

Peach. This long arrcar of the government is very 
hard upon us. Can it be exped^ed that we should 
hang our acquaintance for. nothing, when our betters 
will hardly save theirs without being paud for it. 
Unless the people in employment pay better, I pro- 

F 
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mise them for the future I shall let other rogues live 
besides their own. 464 

Lock. Perhaps, brother, they are afraid these nwt- 
lers may be carried too far. We are treated too by 
them with contempt, as if our profession were not re* 
J)utable. 

Peach. In one respe£l indeed our employment may 
be reckoned dishonest, because, like great statesmen, 
we encourage those who betray their friends. 471 

Lock. Such language, brother, any where ejse might 
turn to your prejudice. Learn to be more ^ajrdedj, 
I beg you. 

AIR. 
." 'How happy are we, &u 

When you censure the age, 
Be cautious and sage 
Lest the courtiers offended should be ; 
If you mention vice or bribe, 
'Tis so pat to all the tribe 
Each crieS'-'-'^Tkat was koelVd at me. 480 

Peach. Here's poor Ned Clincher's name, I sec : 
sure, brother Lockit, there was a little unfair proceed- 
ing in Ned's case, for he told me, in the condemned 
hold that, for value received, you had promised him 
a'session or two longer without molestation. 

Lock. Mr. Peachum — this is the first time my ho- 
nour was ever called in question. 



d by Google 



AB IL THE beggar's OPERA. 59 

Peach, Business is at an end — if once we a6l disho- 
nourably. 

Lock. Who accuses me > 490 

Peach. You are warm, brother. 

Lock, He that attacks my honour, attacks my liveh- 
hood*^And this usage — Sir — is not to be borne. 

Peach, Since you provoke me to speak — I must telt 
you too, that Mrs. Coaxer charges you with de- 
frauding her of her information-money for the ap- 
prehending of Curl-pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, 
brother, we must punctually pay our spies, or we shall 
have no information- 499 

Lock, Is this language to me, sirrah — who have sav*d 
you from the gallows, sirrali I [Collar ing each other. 

Peach, If I am hanged, it shall be for ridding the. 
world of an errant rascal. 

Lock. This hand shall do the office of the halter you 
deserve, and throttle you — you dog J 

Peach. Brother, brother — we are both in the wrong 
—we shall be both losers in the dispute — for you 
know, we have it in our power to hang each other* 
You should not be so passionate. 

Lock. Nor you so provoking. 5'® 

Peach. *Tis our mutual interest, 'tis for the interest 
of the world, we should agree. If I said any thing, 
brother, to the prejudice of your chara6ler, I ask par- 
don. 

Lock. Brother Peachum — I can forgive as well a& 
resent — ^Give me your hand : suspicion does not be* 
come a friend. 

Fii '•••'■ 
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Peach, I only meant to give you occasion to Justify 
yourself. But I must now step home, for I expe£l 
the gentleman about this snufF-box that Filch nimmed 
two nights ago in the Park. I appointed him at this 
hour. \Exit. 

Enter LuCY. 

Lock, Whence come you, hussy X 523 

Lucy, My tears might answer that question. 

Lock, You have then been whimpering and fond- 
ling Uke a spaniel over the fellow that hath abused 
you. 

Lucy, One can't help love, one can't cure it. *Tis 
not in my power to obey you and hate him. 529 

Lock. Learn to bear your husband's death like a rea- 
sonable woman : 'tis not the fashion now-a-days so 
much as to affetl sorrow upon these occasions. No 
woman would ever marry if she had not the chance of 
mortality for a release. Kdi like a woman of spirit, 
hussy, and thank your father for what he is doiAg. 

ATR. 
Of a noble, race, was Shenkin. 

Xucy. h then his fate decreed^ tiff 
Suck a man can I think of quitting ? 
When first we met so moves meyet, 
' Oht see how my heart is splitting, ' ' 539 
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Lock. Look ye, Lucy — ^thcre is no saving him — so 
I think you must even do like other widows — ^buy 
yourself weeds, and be cheerful. 

AIR. 

Tou'U think ere many days ensue 
This sentence not severe ; 
/ hang your kusbandy child^ ^tis true, 
But with him hang your care. 
Twang dang dillo dee. 

Like a good wife go moan over your dying husband : 
that, child, is your duty. — Consider, girl, you can't 
have the man and the money too — so make yourself 
as easy as you can by getting all you can from him. 

[Exit. 

Enter M ACHE ATH. 

Lucy. Though the Ordinary was out of the way to- 
day, I hope, my dear I you will upon the first op- 
portunity quiet my scruples. — Oh, sir ! — my father's 
hard heart is not to be softened, and 1 am in the ut- 
most despair. 

Mac. But if I could raise a small sum — ^would not 
twenty guineas think you move him ? — Of all the ar- 
guments in the way of business the perquisite is the 
most prevailing. — Your father's perquisites for the 
escape of prisoners must amount to a considerable 
Fiij 
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sum in the year. Monty well timed and properly 
applied, wilt do any thing. 

AIR. 

London ladies. 

I/you at an office solicit your due,, 
jind would not have matters negleSled, 
Ton must quicken the clerk with the perquisite toe. 
To do what his duty direBed, 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent. 
She too has this palpable failingy 
The perquisite softens her into consent i 
Tliat reason with all is prevailing, 

Lucy. What love or money can do, shall be done ; 
for all my comfort depends upon your safety. 

Enter Policy. 

Polly. Where is my dear husband ? — ^Was a rope 
ever intended for this neck ! — Oh let me throw my 
arms about it and throttle thee with love ! — ^Why 
dost thou turn away from me ? — 'tis thy Polly — *tis 
4hy wife. 

Mac, Was ever such an unfortunate rascal as I 
am ! 

Lucy, Was there ever such another villain ! 

Polly. Oh, Macheath ! was it for this we parted ? 
Taken! imprisoned! tried! hanged!— Cruel reflec- 
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tion I I '11 stay with thee till death— no force shall 
tear thy dear wife from thee now. — What means my 
lore ?— not one kind word ! not one kind look ! 
Think what thy Polly suffers to see thee in this con- 
dition. 

AIR. 
All in the Downs, &c, 

TTius when the swalloWf seeking prey^ 
Within ihe sash is closely pent , 590 

His consort with bemoaning lay 
Without sits pining for tk* event ; 
Her chattWing lovers all around her skim y 
She heeds them not (poor bird I) her soul*s with him, 

Mac. I must disown her. lAside."] The wench is 
distra6led I 

Lucy, Am I then bilked of my virtue ? can I have 
no reparation ? Sure men were born to lie, and wo- 
men to believe them ! Oh vlllam ! villain ! 599 

Polly. Am I not thy wife ?— Thy neglea: of me, 
thy aversion to me, too severely provesit. — Look off 
me — Tell me, am I not thy wife ? 

Lucy. Perfidious wretch ! 

Polly. Barbarous^ husband ! 

Luiy. Hadst thou been hanged five months ago, I 
had been happy. 

Polly. And I too. — If you had been kind to me till 
death, it would not have vexed me — and that's no very 
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unreasonable request (though from a wife) to a man 
who hath not above seven or eight days to live. 

Lucy* Art thou then married to another ? hast thou 
two wives, monster ? 61* 

Mac, If womens' tongues can cease for an answer 
—hear me. 

Lucy* I won't. — Flesh and blood cannot bear mj 
usage. 

Polly, Shall I not claim my own ? — Justice bids me 
speak? 

AIR. 
Have you heard of a frolicksome ditty. 

Mac. . How happy could I be wick either , 
Where /* other dear charmer away ! 6 2« 

Bui while y^u thus tease me together, 
To neither, a word will I say, 
Buttolderol,ScQ. 

Polly. Sure, my dear! there ought to be some pre- 
ference shewn to a wife \ at least she may claim the 
appearance of it. He must be distra^e^ with, his 
misfortunes or he could not use me thus. 

Lucy, Oh, villain ! villain I thou hast deceived me. 
— I could even inform against thee with pleasure.— 
Not a prude wishes more heartily to have £a6ts agsuost 
her intimate acquaintance, than I now wish to have 
fa£ts against thee. I would have her satisfadlion, and 
they should all out. 633 
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AIR. 
Irish Trot. > 

Polly. Pm bubbled. 

Lucy. Vm bubble J. 

Polly. Oh howl am troubled! 
Lucy. Bamboozled and bit ! 

Polly. ' ' My distresses are doubled, 

Lucy. When you come to the tree, should the hang' 
man refuse^ 
These fingers with pleasure could fasten the noose, 
Polly. I'm bubbled, &c. 

Mac, Be pacified, my dear Lucy— ^-this is all a fetch 
of Polly's to make me desperate with you in case I get 
oKF. If I am hanged, she would fain have the credit 
of being thought my widow. — Really, Polly, this is 
no time for a dispute of this sort, for whenever you 
are talking of marriage, I am thinking of hanging. 

Polly, And hast thou the heart to persist in disown- 
ing mt} 

Mat, And hast tfaou the heart to persist in per^* 
suading me that I am married^ Why, Polly^ dp$t 
thou seek to aggravate my misfortunes ? 

Lu<y, Really, Miss Peachum, you but expose your- 
self: besides 't is barbanioft in you to worry a gen- 
tleman in his ciicumstances. . . 

AIR. 

Polly. Cease your fanning^ 
Force or cunning 
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Never shall my heart trepan : 

All these sallies 

Are but malice ' 660 

To seduce my constant man* 

"^Tis most certain 

By their JUrting 

Women ofV havt envy shoumy 

Pleased to ruin 

Others^ wooingf 

Never happy in their own I 

Decency, Madam, methinks might teach you to be- 
have yourself with some reserve with the husband 
while hi^ wife is present. €70 

MaCi But seriously, Polly, this is carrying the joke 
a little too far. 

Luvy. If you are deteirmined, Madam, to raise a 
disturbance in the prison," I shall be obliged to send 
for the Turnkey to shew you the door, I am sorry, 
Madam> you force me to be so ill-bred. 

Polly. Give me leave- to tell you. Madam, tliese 
forward airs don't become you in the least, Madam ; 
and my duty. Madam, obliges me to stay with my 
husband, Madam. €%o 

AIR. 

Good-morrow, gossip Joan* 

Lucy. Why^ hotunow^ Madam Flirt f 
If you thus must chatter^ 
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And art for Jlinging dirty 
Let *s try who, best can spatter^ 
idadam Flirt! 

Polly. Wfy, how now, saucy jade 9 
Sure the wenck is tipsy I 

Bom tan you see me nuute [To him. 

The scoff" of such a ^psy 9 689 

S^QMcyjade I [To her, 

Enter Vekchmu. 

Peach, Where's my wench ! Ah hussy, hussy !-r- 
Come you home you slut ; and, when your fellow is 
jhanged, hang yourself to make your family $omQ a« 
mends. 

Polly. Dear, dear father ! do not tear nje from him, 
— I must speak; I. have more to say to him— Oh, 
twist thy fetters about me, that he may not haul mc 
from thee I 

Peqch. Sure all women are alike! if ever they com- 
mit pne folly, they arc sure tp commit another by ex- 
posing themselves. — Away-^not a word mprc-r-You 
are my prisoner now, hussy. 702 

AIR. 

Irish howL 

Polly. No powW on earth can e'er divide^ 
Xhe knot that sacred love hath ty*d. 
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When parents draw against cur mind^ 
The tnu'love's knot they faster bind, 
Ohy oh rayy oh Amhorak^^k^ ok^ Sec, 
{^Holding Macheaiky Peachum pulling her* Exeunt 
Peachum^ and Poify^l 

Mac, I am naturally compas^onate, wife, so that 
I could not use the wench as she deserved, which 
hiade you at first suspe6l there was sometiiuig in what 
she said. 711 

Lucy, Indeed, my dear I I w^s strangely puzzled. 

Mac, If that had been the case, her father would 
tiever have brought me into this circumstance — ^No, 
Lucy — ^I had rather die than be false to thee. 

Lucy. How happy am I, if you say this from your 
heart ! for I love thee so, that I could sooner bear 
to see thee hanged, than in the arms of another. 

Mac, But couldst thou bear to see me hanged ? 

Lucy, Oh Macheath ! I can never live to see that 
day. 7«i 

Mac. You see, Lucy, in the account of love you 
are in my debt ; and you must now be convinced that 
I. rather chuse to die, than be another's— Make me if 
possible love thee more, and let me owe my life to 
thee — If you refuse to assist me, Peachum and your 
father will immediately put me beyOnd all means of 
escape. 

Lucy, My father, I know, hath been drinking hai'd 
with the prisoners, and I &ncy h^ is now taking his 
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nap in his own room — If I can procure]the keys, shall 
I go off with thee, , my deac ? 73 a 

Mac, If we are togeUier 't will be impossible to lie 
concealed. As soon as the search begins to be a little 
cool, I will send to thee— till then my heart is thy 
prisoner. 

Lucy. Come then, my dear husband— owe thy life 
to me — and though you love me not — ^be grateful — 
But that Polly runs in my head strangely. 

Mac, A moment of time may make us unhappy for 
ever. 74 1 

AIR. 

The la^s of Pattie's miil. 

Lucy. I like the fox ihall grieve 
Whou matt haih left her side. 
Whom hounds from mom to eve 
Chase o*er the country wide. 
Where can my lover hide. 
Where cheat the wary pack ? 
If love be not his guide 
He never will come hack. 749 

£xeunt» 
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ACTITI. 



iSCENE, Newgate. LoCKXT» Lucy. 

Lockit. 

To be sure, wench, you must have been aiding and 
abetting to help him to this escape. 

Lucy, Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daugh- 
ter Polly, and to be sure they know the ways of New- 
gate as well as if they had been born and bred in the 
place all their lives. Why must all your suspicion 
light upon me ? 

Lock. Lucy, Lucy ! I will have none of these shuf- 
fling answers. 9 

Lucy. Well then if I know any thing of him, I 

wish 1 may be burnt ! . 

LocA* Keep your temper, Lucy, or I sludl pro- 
nounce you guilty. 

lucy. Keep your's, sir,-^— ^I do wish I may be 

burnt, I do and what can I say more to conviiice 

•you ? ' 

lock. Did he tip handsomely? how much did 

he come down with ? Come, hussy, don't cheat your 
father^ and I shall not be angry with you- —Per- 
haps you have made a better bargain with him than 1 
could have done > How much, my good girl ? 

Lucy. Ypujtnow, sir, I am fond of him, and would 
have given money to have kept him with me. 
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Lock. Ah, Lucy! thy education might liave put 
thee more upon thy guard, for a girl in the bar of an 
alehouse is always besieged. . . 

Lucy* Dear sir ! mention. not my education for 

'twas to that I owe my ruin. 



AIR. 
If love's a sweet passion, &c. 

When young at tke bar you first taught me to score, 
And bid me be free of my lips and no more^ 30 

/ wa^ Aiss*d by the parson^ tie squire^ and the sot; 
When the guest was departed the kiss was forgot : 
But his kiss was so szoeetj and so closely he prest^ 
That / languiJCd andpirCd tiU I granted the rest. 

If you can forgive me, sir, I will make a fair con- 
fession, for to be sure he hath been a most barbarous 
villain to me. 

Lock. And so you have let him escape, hussy- 
have you ? 39 

Ijucy, When a woman loves, a kind look, a tender 
word, can persuade her to any thing— and I could 
ask no other bribe. 

Lock, Thou wilt always be a vulgar slut. Lucy,— • 
if you would not be looked upon as a fool, you should 
never do any thing but upon the footing of interest^ 
those that a6l otherwise are their own bubbles. - 
G i j 
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Lucy. But loi^Cj Sir, is a misfdrtunc that may happen 
fo the most discte^ct women, and in love we are all 

fools alike Notwithstanding all he swore, I am 

n<J#''fiitty cbnvinc^a that Polly Peachumis actually 
hi* wife^- — Did -I kthiih escape (fool that I was !) 
to go tdhctf— -Polly will wheedle herself into his 
mbn^,- and- then Peaclmra will hang him and cheat 
u* both^ . - . 5^ 

'JLoclu- S6 I aiHl t<^ be ruined, because forsooth you 
must^fee in love I— -A very pretty excuse 1 

iMcy, \ ceuld murder that impudent, happy strum- 
pet— j— I ^vc him his life, and that creature enjoys 
the sweets of it-— Ungrateful Macheath ! 

AIR. 

_ South Sea ballad. 

My love is att madness andfotly ; 6o 

Al^e 1 litf 
. - . Toss J tumbk^ and cry^ 

' What a happy creature IS Potty f 
Was e'er such a wretch as II 
JVith rage I redden like scarlet^ 
Thai my dear inconstant variety 
Stark blind to my charms 
Is lost ill the amis 

Cfthatjih^ thht inveigling harlot f 
Stark hKnd to my charm's 70 

Is lost in the arms 
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OftAatjtli, that inveigling harlot I 
ThiSf this wy resentment alarms. 

Lock. And sOf after all this mischief, I must stay 
here to be entertained with your caterwauling, Mis- 
tress Puss! Out of my sight, wanton strumpet 1 

you shall fast and mortify yourself into reason, with 
now and then a little handsome discipline to bring you 

to your senses. Go. ^Exit Lucy.'] Peachum 

then intends to outwit me in this affair, but I'll be e- 
ven with him.— —The dog is leaky in his liquor, 
so I '11 ply him that way, get the secret from him, 

and turn this affair to my own advantage. " Lions, 

" wolves, and vultures, don't live together in herds, 

" droves, or flocks Of all animals of prey, man is 

<* the only sociable one. Every one of us preys upon 
" his neighbour, and yet we herd together."—— 

Peachum is my companion, my friend According 

to the custom of the world, indeed, he may quote 

thousands of precedents for cheating me ^and shall 

not I make use of the privilege of friendship to make 
him a return i 9ft 

AIR. 

Packington's pound. 
Thus gamester^ united in friendship are founds 
Tho* they know that their industry all is a cheat ; 
Theyjiock to their prey at the dice-box's sounds 
And join to promote one another'' s deceit : 
G iij 
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But iffy mishap 
They fail of a chapy 

To keep in their hands they each other entrap ; 99 

LiAe pikes lank mth hunger ^ who missaftkerr endSy 
They Hte their companions^ and prey on their friends : 

Now, Pcacham, you and: I, like honest tnufesmeii, 
are to have a fair trial which of us two cain over- reach 

the other. — Lucy [Enter Lucy."] are there any of 

Peachum's people now in the house ? 

Lucy. Filch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of strong 
waters in the next room with black Moil. 

Lock. Bid him come to me. [Exit Lucy, 

Enter Pilch. 

Why, boy, thou lookest as if thou wert half -starved, 
like a shotten herring. 1 1 

Fitch. *^ One had need have the constitution of a 

** horse to go through the business. Since the fa- 

" vourite child-getter was disabled by a mishap, I 
" have picked up a little money by helping the ladfes 
<Mo a pregnancy against their being called down to 
** sentence — ^but if a man cannot get an honest live- 
** lihood any easier way, I am sure *t is what I can- 
" not undertake for another session? 

Lock. " Truly if that great man should fip off; it 
" would be an irrepai^ble loss. The? vigour aiid 
«« prowess of a knight errant never saved' hialf flie 
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** ladies in distress that he hath done." — But, boy, 
canst thou tell me where thy master is to be found ? 

Fi/aA. At his lock, sir, at The Crooked Billet. 

Lock. Very well-— I have nothing more with you, 
lExit Filch.'] V\\ go to him there, for I have many 
important affairs to settle with him, and in the way of 
those transadtions I '11 artfully get into his secret — so 
that Macheath shall not remain a day longer out of 
my clutches. [Exit. 130 



Scene, a gaming-house, 

Macheath in a fine famished coat^ Ben Budge, 
Mkt of the MiJsr . 

Mac. I am sorry, gentlemen, the road was so bar- 
ren of money. When my friends are in difficulties I 
am always glad that my fortune Can be serviceable to 
them. [Gives them money.] You see, gentlemen, I am 
not a mere court- friend, who professes every thing 
and will do nothing, 

AIR. 

Lillibulero, 

The modes of the court sg common aregroum, 
. That a true friend can hardly be met ; 
Friendship for interest is hut a loan^ 
W/UcA they let out for what they can get : 1 40 
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*Tis true you Jind 
Some friends so kind 

Who will give you good counsel themselves to defend^ 
In sorrowful ditty 
They promise y they pity y 
But shift you for money from friend to friend. 

But we, gentlemen, have still honour enough to break 
through the corruptions of the world — and, wliile I 
can serve you, you may command me. 149 

Ben. It grieves my heart that so generous a man 
should be involved in such difficulties as oblige him 
to live with such ill company and herd with game- 
sters. 

Mat. See the partiality of mankind ' — One man 
may steal a horse better than another look over a 
jiedge. — Of all mechanicks, of all servile handicrafts- 
men, a gamester is the vilest : but yet as many of the 
quality are of the profession, he is admitted amongst 
the politest company. I wonder we are not more re- 
spected ! 160 

Mac. There will be deep play to-night at Mary- 
bone, and consequently money may be picked up up- 
on the road. Meet me there, and 1 '11 give you the 
hint who is worth setting. 

Mat. The fellow with a brown coat with a qarrow 
gold binding, 1 am told is never without money. 

Mac. What do > ou mean, Mat ? — sure you will not 
think of meddling with him 1 — ^lie's a good hone"it 
kind of a fellow, and one of us. 
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Ben. To be sure, sir, we will put ourselves iinder 
your direction. 171 

Mac. Have aft eye upon the money-lenders — A 
rouleau or two would prove a pretty sort of an expe- 
dition. I hate extort ioii. 

Mat, Those rouleaus are very pretty things — I hate 
your bank-bills — ^there is such ^ hazard in putting 
them off. 

Mac* There is a certain man of distinftion who irt 
his time hath nicked me out of a great deal of the 
ready : he is in my cash, Ben — ril point him out to 
you this evening, and you shall draw upon him for 
the debt — The company are met ; I hear the dice- 
box in the other room; so, gentlemen, your servant. 
You'll meet me at Marybone. 

Mat. Upon honour. 185 



Scene, PBACHUM'i lock. 
A tabUf tuith mne^ brandy, pipes, and tobacco, 

Peachum, Lockit. 

Loci. The coronation-account, brother Peachum, 
is of so intricate a nature that 1 believe it will never 
be settled. 

PeacA, It consists, indeed, of a great variety of ar- 
ticles — It was worth to our people, in fees of different 

kinds, above ten instalments " This is part of the 

«< account, brother, that lies open before us* 
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Lock, ** A lady's tail of rich brocade. — ^That I sec . 
is disposed of. . 194 

Peach, *• To Mrs. Diana Trapes, the tally woman, 
<< and she will make a good hand on't in shoes and 
** slippers to trick out young ladies upon their going 
** into keeping. — 

Lock, " But I don't sec anv article of the jewels. 

Peach, " Those are so well known that they must 
" be sent abroad — you'll find them entered, under the 
*< article of Exportation— As for the snufF boxes, 
** watches, swords, &c, 1 thought it best to enter them 
** under their several heads. 

Lock, ** Seven -and twenty womens' pockets com- 
** plete, with the several things therein contuned, all 
** sealed, numbered, and entered." 

Peach, But, brother, it is impossible for us now to 
enter upon this affair — ^we should have the whole day 
before us — Besides, the account of the last half-year's 
plate is in a book by itself, which lies at the other 
office. 212 

Lock. " Bring us then more Kquor" To-day 

shall be for pleasure — ^to-morrow for business. Ah, 
brother ! those daughters of ours are two slippery 
hussies — Keep a watchftii eye upon Polly, and Mac- 
heath in a day or two shall be our own agaun. 

AIR., 
Down in the North country. 

Lock. What gudgeom are mtvuni 
Ev*ry woman's easy prey ; 
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Tho^ we havefdt the hooky again 220 

We bite and they betray. 

The bird that hath been t'rapty 
When he hears his calling mate^ 
To her hejlies ; again he's clapt 
Within the wiry grate. 

Peach, But what signifies catching the bird, if your 
daughter Lucy will set open the door of the cage ? 

Lock. If men were answerable for the follies and 
frailties of their wives and daughters, no friends could 
keep a good correspondence together for two days — 
This' is unkind of you, brother, for among good 
friends what they say or do goes for nothing. 233 

Enter "Filch, 

Serv, Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes wants to speak 
with you. 

Peach, Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? 

Lock, By all means- ■ she's a good customer, 
and a fine spoken woman— rand a.woman who drinks 
and talks so freely, will enliven tlie conversation. . 

Peach,. Desire lier to walk in. , [i-xU Filch, 

Enter Mrs, Trapes. 

Dear Mrs. Dye ! your servant— one may know by 

your kiss, that your gin is excellent. 244 

Trapes, I was always very curious in my liquors. 
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Lock, There is no perfumed breath like it— 1 have 
been long acquainted with the flavor of those lips— 
ha'nt I, Mrs. Dye ? 

Trapes, Fill it up— I take as large draughts of liquor 
as I did of love — I hate a flincher in either- 

AIR. 

A shepherd kept sheep, &c. 

In the days of my youth I could bill lihe a dovt^ fa^ 

Ut, lay &c. ?49 

Uhe a sparroto at all times was ready for loae^ fa^ la^ 

la, &c. 
The l\fi ofaU mortals in hissing shfivldpasst 
Lip to lip while we're youngs then the lip to the glassyfoy 
lay &c. 

But now, Mr. Peachum, to our business. If you have 
blacks of any kind brought in of late, mantuas — ^vcl- 

vet scarfs — ^pctticoats — ^let it be what it will 1 am 

your chap — for all my ladies arc very fond i>f mourn- 
ing. 

Peach, Why look ye, Mrs. Dye-*-you deal so hard 
with us, that we can af&rd to give the gei^emen who 
venture their lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

Trapes. The hard times oblige me to go very near 
in my dealing — ^To be sure of late yean I have been 
a great sufferer by the pirHMient--^ilu'ee tkousand 
pounds would hardly jsake tm amcnAi^The a6l for 
destroying the Mint was m Hvert cut upon our busi- 
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xiess— till then, if a customer slept out of the way 

-*-we knew where to have her i No doubt you 

know Mrs. Coaxer— There*s a wench now (till to- 
day) with a good suit of clothes of mine upon her 
back» and I could never s^t.^yes upon her for three 
months together.— — Since the aQ: too against im- 
prisonment for small sums^ my loss there too hath 
been very considerable ; and it must be so when a 
lady can borrow a handsome petticoat or a clean gown, 
and I not have the least haok upon her ; and o' m^ 
conscience, now -a -days, most ladies take delight in 
cheating when they can do it with safety I 277 

Peach. Madam, you had a handso^ie gold watch 
of us th* other day for seven guiftea(S-~Considering 

we must have our profit to a gentleman upon the 

road a gold watch will be scarce worth the taking. 

Trapes, Consider, Mr. Peachum, that watch was 
remarkable, and not of very safe sale— —If you have 
any blacjc velvet scarfs— —they arc a handsome win- 
ter wear, and take with most gentlemen who deid 
with my customerfi—— *Tis I that put the Is^ies 
upon a good foot : 'tis not youth or beauty that €xo3 
their price ; the^cntlemen alwayt pay according to 
their dres&) itpm haif*a -crown )do two guineas, and 
yet those hussies make nothing of bilking of me^" — ^ 
Then .too, aUo«rtPg',.i<Hr accidents*-— —I have eleven 
%e customers^^KHirdowii. under the surgeon's hand 
^— whi^ with ieies and other expences, there are 
great g^gs-iiut4Hiii:i}o comings-ia, and not % far- 
H 
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thing to pay for at least a month's clothing—— Wc 
run great risks great risks indeed. 

Veach, As I remember, you said something just 
now of Mrs. Coaxer. 298 

Trapes. Yes, sir, — ^to be sure I stripped her of a 
suit of my own clothes about two hours ago, and have 
left her, as she should be, in her shift, with a lover 
of her's, at my house. She called him up stairs as he 

was going to Marybone in a hackney-coach and I 

hope, for her own sake and mine, she will persuade 
the Captain to redeem her, for the Captain is very 
generous to the ladies. 

Lock. What Captain ? 

Trapes. He thought I did not know him an in- 
timate acquaintance of your*s, Mr. Peachum only 

Captain Macheath as fine as a lord. 310 

Peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye! you shall set 

your own price upon any of the goods you like 

We have at least half a dozen velvet scarfs, and all 
•at your service. Will you give me leave to make 
you a present of this suit of night-clothes for your 

own wearing? But are you sure it is Captain 

Macheath 1 * 

Trapes. Though he thinks I have forgot him, no- 
body knows him better. I have taken a great deal of 
the Captain's money in my time at second • hand, for 
he always loved to have his ladies well drest. 321 

Peach. Mr. Lockit and I have a little business with 
the Captain— —you understand me and we will 

•aiisfy you for Mrs. Coaxer's debt. 
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Lock, Depend upon it — ^we. will deal like men of 
honour. 

Trap<s. I don't inquire after your affairs — so what- 
ever happens, I wash my hands on't— It hath always 
been my maxim, that one friend should assist another 
—But if you please, I'll take one of the scarfs home 
with me; 'tis always good to have something in 
hand. [Exeunt. 



Scene, Newgate, 

Enter LvCY. 

' Jealousy, rage, love, and fear, are at once tearing 
me to pieces. How I am weather-beaten and shat- 
tered with distresses 1 33^ 

AIR. 
One evening having lost my way. 

/•« like a skiff on the ocean tost^ 
Now kigky now low, with eack bUiow bornef 
With ker rudder broke and her anchor iost. 
Deserted and all forlorn. 

While thus / He rolling and tossing all night, 340 
Tkat Polly lies sporting on seas of delight ! 
Revenge, revenge, revenge. 
Shall appease my restless sprite, 

1 have the ratsbane ready 1 run no risk, for I can 

lay her death upon the gin, and so many die of that 
Hij 



d by Google 



^4 THE BEGGAH'S OPERA. ABllI, 

naturally, that I shall never be called in qaestion 

But say I were to be hanged ■ I never could be 

flanged for any thing that would give me greater 
eomfort than the poisoning that slut. 349 

£«/<rr Filch. 
Tikh, Madam, here's Miss Polly come to wait upon 
you. 
Lucy, Shew her in. 

tnter Polly. 

Dear Madam 1 your servant. 1 hope you will par- 

clon my passion when J wats so happy to see you last— • 
I was so over-run with the spleen, that I was perfe6ily 
0ut of myself ; and really when oae hath the spleen, 
every thing is to be excused by a friend. 

AIR. 

Now, Roger, Pll tell thee, because thou'rt my son. 

When a wifi?s in ker pout 
( As she's soTitetimes no doubt) 
The good husbandy as meeh as a lamh^ 360 

Her vapours to still 
First grants her her zuUi^ 
And the quieting draught is a dram ; 
Poor man / and the quieting draught is a dram* 

——I wish all our quarrels might have so comfortable 
a reconciliation. 
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Polfy. I have no excuse for my own behaviour. 

Madam, but my misfortunes and really, Madam, 

I suffer too upon your acqpunt. 369 

Lucy, But, Miss Polly in the way of friendship, 

will you give me leave to propose a glass of cordial to 
you ? 

Poliy, Strong waters are apt to give me the head- 
ache. — I hope. Madam, you will excuse me. 

Lucy. Not the greatest lady in the land could have 
better in her closet for her own private drinking— 
You seem mighty low in spirits, my dear ! 

Polly. I am sorry, Madam, my health will not al- 
low me to accept of your offer 1 should not have 

left you in the rude manner I did when we met last. 
Madam, had not my papa hauled me away so unex- 

pe6tedly 1 was, indeed, somewhat provoked, and 

perhaps might use some expressions that were disre- 
spectful but really. Madam, the Captain treated 

me with so much contempt and cruelty, that I de- 
served your pity rather than your resentment. 

Lucy. But since his escape, no doubt all matters are 

made up again Ah, Polly ! Polly ! 'tis I am the 

unhappy wife, and he loves you, as if you were only 
his mistress. 399 

Polly. Sure, Madam, you cannot think me so hap- 
py as to be the objedl of your jealousy— A man is al- 
ways afraid of a woman who loves him too well — s^ 
that I must expedt to be negle6led and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our cases, my dear Polly, are exa^ly 
alike ; both of us indeed have been too fond. 
Hiij 
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AIR. 

O Bessy Bell, Sc. 

FoHy. A curse attends that womaiCs love 
Who always would be pleasing, . 

Lucy. The pertness of the billing dove^ 
Like tickling is but teasing, 400 

Polly. What then in love can woman do ? 
Lucy, if we growfond^ they shun us, 
Polly. And when wefy them they pursue^ 
Lucy. But leave us when they ^ave won us, 

Lucy, Love is so very whimsical in both sexes that 
it is impossible to be lasting — but my heart is parti- 
cular, and contradi6ls my own observation. 

Polly, But really, Mistress Lucy, by his last beha- 
viour I think I ought to envy you — When I was 
forced from him, he did not shew the least tenderness 
—but perhaps he hath a heart not capable of it. 41 1 

AIR. 

Wou'd fete to me Belinda give. 

Among the men coquettes we find 
Who court by turns all womankind^ 
And we grant all their hearts desir'd. 
When th^ arfifiatter\d and admir'd. 
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The coquettes of both sexes are self-lovers, and that 
is a love no other whatever can dispossess. I fear^ 
my dear Lucy, our husband is one of those. 

Lucy. Away with these melancholy reflexions — ^In- 
deed, my dear Polly ! we are both of us a cup too 
low : let me prevail upon you. to accept of my offer. 

AIR. 
Come sweet lass. 

Come, sweet lass ! 
LeVs banish sorrow 
Till to-morrow ; 
CoTMy sweet lass 1 
LeVs take a chirping glass. 
Wine can clear 
The vapours of despair y 
And make us light as air j 
Then drink and banish care, 430 

I can't bear, child, to see you in such low spirits— 
and I must persuade you to what I know will do you 
good— —I shall now soon be even with the hypocri- 
tical strumpet. [^Aside,^ [^Exit, 
Polly, All this wheedling of Lucy can't be for no- 
thing — at this time too, when I know she hates me I 
—The dissembling of a woman is always the fore- 
runner of mischief— By pouring strong waters down 
my throat, she thinks to pump some secrets out^of me 
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— ril be upon my guard, and won't taste a drop of 
her liquor I'm resolved. 441 

Enter Lu C Y zoitk strong toaters, 

Lucy, Come, Miss Polly. 

Polly. Indeed, child, ypu have given yourself 
trouble to no purpose — ^You must, my dear, excuse 
me. 

Lucy, Really, Miss Polly, you are as squeamishly 
afFe6led about taking a cup of strong waters, as a lady 
before company. I vow, Polly, I shall take it mon- 
strously ill if you refuse me— Brandy and men (tho' 
women love them never so well) are always taken by 
us with some reluctance — unless 'tis in private. 

Polly, I protest. Madam, it goes against me— 
What do I see ! Macheath again in custody 1 — ^now 
every glimraeiing of happiness is lost I 

[Drops the glass of liquor on the ground. 

Lucy, Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench 
hath escap'd, for by this event 'tis plain she was not 
happy enough to deserve to be poison'd. [Aside, 

Enter Lockit, Macheath, and Peachum. 

Lock, Set your heart at rest. Captain — ^You have 
neither the chance of love or money for another 
escape, for you are ordered to be call'd down upon 
your trial immediately. 46, 
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Peach, Away hussies! — this is not a time for a man 
to be hampered with his wives — you see the gentle- 
man is in chains already. 

Lucy. Q husband, husband ! ray heart long'd ta see 
thee, but to see thee thus, distracts me ! 

Polly, Will not my dear husband look upon his 
Polly ? Wliy hadst thou not flown to me for pratecn 
tion ? with me thou hadst been safe. ^^ 

AIR. 
The kist time I came o*er the moor. 

Polly. Hither^ dear husband i turn your ^es* 

Lucy. Bestow one glance to cheer me, 

Polly. Think with that look thy PoUy dies* 

Lucy. shun me not, but hear me* 

Polly. 'Tis Polly m^, 

Lucy. '7w Lucy speaks, 

Polly. Is thus true love requited f 

Lucy. My heart is bursting, 

Polly. Mine too breaks, 

Lucy. Must /, 

Polly. Must I be slighted » 480 

I 
Mac. What would you have me say, ladies ?~You 
see this, affair will soon be at an end, without my diso- 
bliging either of you. 

Peach, But the settling thi« ppint, Captain, might 
prevent a law-suit between yo«r two widows. 
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AIR. 
Tom Tinker's my true love, &c. 

Mac. Which way shall I turn me — how can / decide ? 
fVives, the day of our deaths are as fond as a bride. 
One wife is too much for most husbands to hear^ 
But two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 
This way^ and that way, and which zuay I will^ 490 

What would comfort the one, t' other wife would tahe iU, 

Polly, But if his own misfortunes have made him 
insensible to mine-»<i father, sure, will be more com- 
passionate — Dear, dear. Sir I sink the material evi- 
dence, and bring him off at his trial — Polly, upon her 
knees^ begs it of you. 

AIR. 

I am a poor shepherd undone. 

When my hero in court appears. 
And stands arraign' d for his life. 
Then thinh of your Polfy*s tears, 
FoTy ah \ poor Polly 's his wife, 500 

Like the sailor he holds up his hand, 
Distrest on the dashing wave ; 
To die a dry death at land 
Is as bad as a wat'rygravtm 
And alas, poor PoUy I 
Alack, and well^a-day i 
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Before I was in love 
Oh I ev'ry month was May, 

Lucy. If Pcachum's heart is hardened, sure you, 

sir, will have more compassion on a daughter 

I know the evidence is in your powe r How 

then can you be a tyrant to me ? [Kneeling, 

AIR. 

lanthe the lovely, (Be* 

When he holds up his hand arraigned for his lifi^ 
0^ thinh of your daughter ^ and think I'm his wife! 
What are cannons or bombs ^ or clashing of swords I 
For death is more certain by witnesses* words : 
Then nail up their Ups^ that dread thunder allay ^ 
And each month of my life will hereafter be May. 

Lock. Macheath's time is come, Lucy — We know 
our own affairs, therefore, let us have no more whim- 
pering or whining.. 

AIR. 
A cobler there was, &c. 

Ourselves f like the greaty to secure a retreat^ 
When matters require it, must give up our gang; 
And good reason why. 
Or instead of the fry 
Ev'n Peachiim and I 
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Like poor petty rascals migAt Aang, hang^ 
Like poor petty r^ucals tnigAt hang. 

Peach. Set your heart at rest, Polly — your husband 
is to die to-day — therefore^ if you are not already 
provided, 'tis high time to look about for another. 
There's comfort for you, you slut. 53a 

Loch, We are ready, sir, to condu6^ you to the Old 
Bailey. 

AIR. 
Bonny Dundee. 

Mac. The charge is prepar'd^ the lawyers are met^ 
The judges aU rang*d (a terrible show!) 
I go undismay* d-^for death is a dehty 
A debt on demand — so take what I owe. 
Then farewell n^ love — dear Charmers! adieu. 
Contented I die — '/m the better Jbr you, 540 

Here ends all dispute the rest of our Hues, 
for this way at once i please all my ztfives* 

Now, gentlemen, I am ready to attend you. 

\_Exeunt Peachum, Lockit, and Macheatk, 

Polly, Follow them, Filch, to the court, and when 
the trial is over, bring me a particular account of his 
behaviour, and of every thing that happened — ^You'll 
find me here with Miss Lucy. [Exit Filch"] But why is 
all this musick ? 

Lucy, The prisoners, whose trials are put off till 
next session, are diverting themselves. 550 
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Polly. Sure there is nothing so charming as mu- 
sick ! I'm fond of it to distraftion — But, alas ! — now 
all mirth seems an insult upon my affliflion. — Let us 
retire, my dear Lucy ! and indulge our sorrows—— 
The noisy crew, you see, are coming upon us. 

A dance qfprisorurs in chains^ &C. 



Scene, the condemned hold. 
Ma CH BATH in a melancholy posture. 

AIR. 
Happy groves. 

cruelf.cruelf cruel case I 
Must I suffer this disgrace f 

AIR. 
Of all the girls that are so smart. 

Of all the friends in time of grief 
When thread ning Death loohs grimmeff 
Not one so sure can bring relief 560 

As this best friend^ a brimmer* [Drinhs. 

AIR. 

Britons strike home. 

^ince J must swing-^I scorn^ I scorn to wince or whine. 
I [Rises. 
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AIR. 

Chevy chase. 
But now again my spirits sink, 
Pll raise them high with wine. 

\^Drinks a glass of wine. 

AIR. 

To old Sir Simon the king. 

But valour the stronger grows 
The stronger liquor weWe driTtking, 
And how can we feel our woes 
When we *ave lost the trouble of thinking 9 

[Drinks. 
AIR. 
Joy to great Caesar. 

If thus — a man can die 
Much bolder with brandy, 

\_Pours out a bumper of brandy. 

AIR. 

There was an old woman, Gc. 

So I drink off this bumper — and now I can stand 
the test, 
And my comrades shall see that I die as brave as the best, 

[Drinks. 
AIR. 
Did you ever hear of a gallant sailor. 
But can I leave my pretty hussies 
Without one tear or tender sigh f 
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AIR. 

Why are mine eyes still flowing. 
Thar eyeSf their Ups^ their busses^ 
Recall my love — Ah! must I die! 

AIR. 

Green sleeves. 
Since laws were made for ev*ry degree^ 
To curb vice in others as well as in me^ 
I wonder we ha^nH better company 
Upon Tyburn tree I 580 

But gold from law can take out the stingy 
And if rich men like us were to swings 
'Twould thin the land such numbers to string 
Upon Tyburn tree. 

Jail, Some friends of your's, Captain, desire to 
be admitted — I leave you together. [£*tf. 

Enter Ben Budge and Mat of the Mint. 
Mac, For my having broke prison, you see, gentle- 
men, I am ordered immediate execution — The she- 
riff's officers I believe are now at the door. That 

Jemmy Twitcher should peach me, I own surprised 
me — 'Tis a plain proof that the world is all alike, and 
that even our gang can no more trust one another 
than other people ; therefore, 1 beg you, gentlemen, 
look well to yourselves, for, in all probability, you 
may live some months longer. 
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Mat. We are heartily sorry, Captain, for your mis- 
fortunes — ^but 'tis what we must all come to. 

Mac, Peachum and Lockit, you know, are in- 
famous scoundrels : their lives are as much in your 

power, as your's are in theirs Remember your 

dying friend— *tis my last request Bring those 

villains to the gallows before you, and I am satisfied. 

Mat. We'll do't. 603 

Re-enter Jailor, 
JaiL Miss Polly and Miss Lucy entreat a word with 
you. 
Mac. Gentlemen, adieu. 

\Exeunt Ben. Budge and Mat of the Mint. 

EnterLvcr and PoLLr. 

Mac. My dear Lucy my dear Polly whatso- 
ever hath past between us, is now at an end — ^If you 
are fond of marrying again, the best advice I can give 
you is, to ship yourselves off for the West Indies, 
where you^ll have a fair chance of getting a husband 
apiece, or, by good luck, two or three, as you like 
best. 

Po/ly. How can I support this sight I 

Lucy. There is nothing moves one so much as a 
great man in distress. 

AIR. 

All you that must take a leap. 
Lucy. Wou*dIrmgAt be hanged! 
Polly. And I would so too. 
Lucy, To be hang' d'with you ^ 
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Polly. My dear with you, 620 

Mac. leave me to thought! I fear I I doubt! 
I tremble! I droop! — Seej my courage is out, 

[Turns up the empty bottle, 
Polly. Notohenoflovef 
Mac. See^ my courage is out. 

[Turns up the empty pot. 
Lucy. No tohen of love ? 
Polly. AdUu! 
Lucy. Farewell! 
Mac. But harh! 1 hear the toll of the bell. 

Jail. Four women more. Captain, with a child a- 
piece. See, here they come. 630 

Enter Women and Children. 

Mac. What 1 four wives more ! — this is too much — 
Here — tell the sheriff's officers I am ready. [Exeunt, 

Enter Beggar and Player. 

Play. But, honest friend, I hope you don't intend 
that Macheath shall be really executed. 

Beg. Most certainly. Sir : to make the Piece per- 
fc6l, I was for doing stri6l poetical justice. Macheath 
is to be hanged ; and for the other personages of the 
drama, the audience must suppose they were all either 
hanged or transported. 

Play. Why then, friend, this is a downright deep 
tragedy. The catastrophe is manifestly wrong ; for 
an Opera must end happily. 643 

liij 
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Beg, Your objeflion is very just, and is easily re- 
moved ; for you must allow that in this kind of drama 
'tis no matter how absurdly things are brought about : 
so you rabble there— run and cry, A Reprieve — Let 
the prisoner be brought back to his wives in triumph. 

Play. All this we must do to comply with the taste 
oftheToWn. 649 

Beg. Through the whole Piece you may observe 
such a similitude of manners in high and low life, that 
it is difficult to determine wliether, in the fashionable 
vices, the fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the 
road, or the gentlemen of the road the fine gentle- 
men. Had the Play remained as I at first intended, it 
would have carried a most excellent moral ; 'twould 
have shewn that the lower sort of people have their 
vices in a degree as well as the rich, and that they are 
punished for them. 659 

Enter to them Macheath, with rabble^ &c. 

Mac. So it seems I am not left to my choice, but 

must have a wife at last. Look ye, my dears, we 

will have no controversy now. Let us give this day 
to mirth, and I am sure she who thinks herself ray 
wife, will testify her joy by a dance. 

Ail. Come, a dance, a dance. 

Mac. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to pre- 
sent a partner to each of you ; and (if I may without 
offence) for this time I take Polly for mine — and for 
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life, you slut, for we were really married — As for 
the rest— But at present keep your own secret. 670 

[To Polly. 
[A Dance."] 

AIR. 
Lumps of pudding, &c* 

Thus I stand like a Turk with his doxies around j 
From all sides their glances his passion confound^ 
For blacky brown^ and fair ^ his inconstancy burns^ 
And the different beauties subdue him by turns ; 
Each calls forth her charms to provoke his desires^ 
Tho" mlling to ally with but one he retires. 
Then think of this maxim, and put off" all sorrow, 
The wretch of to-day may be happy to-morrow. 

Chorus. Then think of this maxim, 8cc» Syg 
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